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Iv’s A FUNNY THING, certainly, that a Humorous Newspaper has concluded its second volume in the 
United States. The Third Volume will be funnier still. That also will be published in this country: and the 
mere fact of its publication among a people so summarily disposed of by foreign observers as gloomy and monas- 
tic in their disposition, will be in itself a stupendous joke. Heaven we suppose made us to laugh a little like 
other people; and if this knuckling to the opinions of strangers went on much longer, we would, from the sheer 
absurdity of the thing, have to laugh at ourselves. When, about a year ago, from this sunshiny October morn- 
ing, it was reported that the Great Yankee Doopie had come to town, a good many innocent-minded persons 
rolled up their eyes and wanted to know who the d—] Yankee Doopie was? They had heard of Mrtron 
and SaaxksPearE (our Milton and Shakspeare as the Mock-American delights in calling them) and Punch and 
Lord Byron—but this fellow, who ishe ? When they discovered, by the manner of his reception, that he was 
no less than the First Citizen of the Republic and Master-Spirit of the American Continent, and that he had pre- 
sented himself ‘on business——which he began to execute by knocking about him right and left at all sorts of 
abuses which cumbered his territory and kept the mighty sunlight from striking the soil—they appreciated him 
somewhat as a real personage. 


Some of them, however, liked him none the more for that. They thought he was rather a rough custo- 
mer in the first place. His axe was rather large, too, they thought, for the work he was about. Then its edge 
was too broad. Then (besides the axe) he madea handle of everything, and took great Presidents, and Book- 
sellers and Bishops and Learned Professors, even, by the nose. This would never do. So they somehow or 
other cunningly administered a soothing potion to him, and for a long time he fell into a slumber, when nothing 
could be heard from him but incoherent broken dreams and doleful snorings: it held him so fast—many thought 
the poor fellow’s latter end had come, that YAnKee Doopte the Great (forced into a small jacket and a pair of 
short striped breeches) would after all die in a stupor. 


One day, no man can tell how it came about, he wakened all of a sudden; brought the fellows who 
stood about his bed a great cuff on the ear, and sent one reeling off down the city, and fetched another such a 
hoist he went flying through the air, landing heaven knows where; called on an old friend of his to come and 
look after him, and has been doing well ever since. In plain English, ever since No. 40, when Yanker Doopte’s 
affairs went into the hands of a new management, things have worn another face. 


The Public begin to look for Yankee every Saturday morning with a prospect of Fun, and the 
Press all over the country pay him the compliment of watching his arrival and quoting his sayings, as of some 
wise and entertaining friend. Yankee’s new administration have not beenidle. They refer to the record with 
pride ; and ask if a better story has appeared on the Continent (in its time) than “ Seeing the Elephant,” full of 
happy turns and cunning strokes of humor. Mr. Greening, the Gull, will be a permanent figure in the comic 
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IV PREFACE. 


literature of the country. Then those delightful “Authentic Anecdotes of Old Zack,” copied everywhere, con- 
fided in and enjoyed heartily, even by the venerable old hero himself, (as we know by private advices from the 
Camp); then our Prize Tragedies, “ The Child and the Skiff,” and the “Conquest of Mexico,” equal to Shaks- 
peare, only not quite so tragic. Together with five hundred or five thousand passages of humor, articles of en- 
tertaining comment, jests, and jingles; to whieh, if the PUBLIC will but stand by us handsomely there shall be 
noend. We ask every man who has read and enjoyed Yanxee Doopte for the last three months, to send us 
the name (and the cash) of three persons as subseribers, and Yankee Doopte will not turn his back on any 
newspaper in the world for reading matter, typography or illustration. Look for bright, genial pages in YANKEE 
through the long winter evenings and sailing in steamboats or sitting in bowers on calm summer afternoons. 
Having done something toward clearing this field of America of its brushwood, he will now be (it may be reason- 
ably expected) in a gentler humor. He has staved about after a violent fashion, knocking poor fellows off their 
pins, dashing in their sconces with one blow, or driving their teeth down the throat in a body. But now, we be- 
lieve, he is somewhat disposed to deal more kindly with offeaders, to langh them gently out of existence, to pinch 
their ears when they are naughty, or, if necessary, to tickle them into an easy death with his pen. Even now he 
waves it over the jand, we see its feather glancing about the country like the plume of a warrior, magical in 


its effects subduing all opposition, and summoning to the standard of Yankee Doopir, Thousands and Thou- 
sands of brave American Spirits ! 
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SCENES IN OUR SANCTUM. 


TILLNEss reigned in our Sanctum. ‘There had not fbeen a single word spoken for ten minutés. 
Simmines (our chief jester) had} been severely apuked by Yanxex Doopts for the pertinacity with 
which he insisted upon reciting a soliloquy from the tragedy which he is composing. unpleasant 
episode threw a gloom over our meeting. Uncie smoked his meerschaum in silence, looked 
more benignly ugly than usual: the philanthrophic Smyrue had ejaculated “um,” and now sat with 
folded arms like a statue of sullen benevolence ; the unhay py jester hid his face in his arms upon the 
table. A tear glistened in the eye of our Patron as he curveyed the group—all were sad—the har- 
mony of the evening had fied. 

The clock struck ten, and our Uncrs’s cat cried “ mew-w !” 

She was seated on his footstool; the silence that prevailed, and the solemn siate she maintained, in- 
vested her voice with a kind of Delphic influence, and all tacitly agreed that the presiding nius of 
the evening had spoken through her. Pity that the heart of man was not made of india rubber, that 
he might better encounter the rubs of this life! Miserable! that the mew of a cat can disturb the 
equanimity of his temper, and overthrow his philosophy. The tragical jester had borne the reprimand 
with stern submission ; but the voice of the oracular tabby inspired him with the horrors of a joke, 
and he burst into tears of rage and vexation. ‘“ "Tis the oracle of the Gods,” he sobbed, “ ad ish 
ing you of your neglect of the tragic mews.” The joke was too much for the joker. He rushed 
from the Sanctum literally weeping and wailing and gnashing his teeth. 

We told our readers before that the jokes of this wretch were conceived in misery and uttered in 
despair. Simmines will die a jocular death! As the low dian of a pany is — the 
most miserable of the human race, so he—our favorite jester—is the most gloomy and despairing of 
mortals. There is but one step from Fun to Melancholy. 

Again there was silence. The clock ticked as if upbraiding our unwonted gloom. Yavxuer 
Doonre smiled benignly upon us. Our Philanthropist sighed in fis reverie. The cat yawned! 

Usexe, who had been the whole evening exchanging confidential winks with his favorite, yawned in 
varus: The yawn went round. 

" “Wars and rumors of wars,” said Uncve, addressing the cat in a low tone of voice, as if he were 
Han speaking unconsciously. ‘Wars and rumors of ware,” and the cat winked, as if to say, “very 
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“‘ Victories and glorious victories !”’ said a literary Colonel, springing to his feet with impetuosity, 
‘Jet us drink one glass to our glorious army and its brave commander!” 

The toast was drunk by all. 

“Honors and glories,” quoth Unctz, still raminating to tabby, “ what are they?” and the cat 
erected her tail and purred in answer. “ Some thousands of fools and as many scoundrels go forth to 
slaughter and be slaughtered at a cheap rate,—to devastate the earth—substitute ruffianism for the 
sweet humanities of life—make the hearths of the helpless desolate, and teach Nature to shudder at 
new crimes; and for what? To subserve the selfish purposes of one or more fools or rogues, whom 
the folly of men has made great! Hell wants missionaries and hath many agents here in igh places ; 
aye, men affecting great holiness and most rigid — Honor and glory! fiddlesticks ! 

A charming thing it was to hear the Colonel aforesaid, in the simplicity and downright earnestness 
of his nature, begin to argue the point with Uncrz, and discourse fluently about “ Patriotism,” 
valor,” “The eyes of all Europe,” and much more of the kind—only fit for men who advocate the 
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(ypetuation of the system which makes an epaulette justify murder, 
Pet esalts rapine into a virtue if committed in herds. ; 

“ Cxzsar,” said a learned doctor who was present, “in his de bello 
Gallileo says” —The hammer of Yanxex Doov.x descended with force 
upon the table, and (s aking metaphorically) knocked the doctor and 
a “into a cocked ha The good man is so hopelessly learned 
that he never commits himself by making an original remark. His 
opinions on the most commonplace subjects are expressed in quotations 
from the ancients, which having been voted a bore, our Patron immedi- 
ately stops him at the outset. ; 

“Tt’s all a matter of gilt gingerbread,” resumed Unscre, musing, 
“ and of toys, to please full-grown children whom we call men. Gi 
is but a love of painted bunting or a colored sash ; if there be honor in 
slaughter, let us confess the wolf an honorable beast and Cain the 
founder of the order. Who is the God of Honor and where is its 
temple 1” — 

“In the tented field!” eagerly interrupted the Colonel. 

“ Tt was a sensible remark of my esteemed friend, Pussy the Elder,”’ 
said the doctor, “that the seat of honor is’—The mention of Piivy’s 
name again brought down the Presidential hammer. 

“ The seat of honor is” —said the Colonel— 

“ What are we ?”—broke in Uncte—*“ who dare to deal vengeance 
upon our weaker fellows, gilding our barbarity with high-sounding 
names. What are we?” 

“ Women,” shouted a lady suddenly springing to her feet. She had 
come prepared to read a large manuscript on Rights of Woman, 


and being a woman of impetuous temper and strong mind, was be- 
coming indignant that an op ity was not off her. “We are 
women, formed like you es in God’s image. We demand our 


ights |” 
mine company was somewhat startled at this unexpected solution of 
Unciz’s query, in which we could not acquiesce. The old feliow re- 
garded her with a smile. “Weare not women,” said he, “and 
made in God’s image, [ fear we have distorted ourselves into poor cari- 
eatures of Divinity—living iustrations of the reductio ad absurdum 
the God-like. Are we not the slaves of human abstractions? the un- 
reasoning tools of error! the puppets of cunning showmen that our 
follies make great? We deck ourselves in plumes and feathers like the 
savage, and strut to deatti, sacrificing the life which heaven has lent us. 
We offer our hecatombe to the of cruelty and self, and hoist a flag 
at the Battery to affront Heaven by the celebration of our “glorious 
slaughter of its creatures. We answer the widows’ and the orphans’ 
wail with the jubilant roar of our cannon, and they weep on, while we 
bargain and sell and grow rich, nor offer the tribute of a sigh to their 
odtdoes And this that a tract of land may be called by another name, 
that a few men may gain a brief authority, that the more cunning may 
amass wealth and a in security of “ glory !”’ 

The company gradually wi w unti] there were now present but 
Yanxee Dooprsz, the Rights of Woman Lady and two or three joke- 
makers who were sleeping. On a sofa sat our Patron and the Lady— 
eagerly did she converse on her favorite theme; vehemently did she 
denounce the tyranny of oursex, her eyes sparkling with animation, and 
her hand waving in emphatic gesticulation, while her amiable listener 
smiled complacently upon her. Gently did he take her hand in his; 
mildly did he expostulate and agate did he argue. Unresistingly did 
she suffer him to detain her , and as his soft whispering voice con- 
veyed conviction to her mind almost against her will, a sweet smile ir- 
radiated her features. Closer and closer did he draw toward the 
charmed spinster—his breath was upon her cheek and a slight trembli 
shook her disengaged hand—her heart was fluttering with an unwon' 
pleasure and an unconscious sigh escaped her. Still did he prolong the 
theme in blandest accents, and still she listened and smiled, when (as we 
hope for success, we write the truth,) his arm was round her waist. 

ot a struggle ! Not the least indication of displeasure! Abandoning 


of a ay pate in my pocket and my 
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herself to the rapture of the moment, to the ofi-longed-for pleasure of | 
the embrace of a real man, she fell into his arms and reclined her head | 


upon his shoulder. “Even now,’ said he “ shalt thou receive one of 
the Rights of Woman, and know that it is one of our chief delights to 
perform those rites.""—And as we live by bread, he hissed her! 

“Copy, Sir!” 

It was the Devil of our establishment. The grim youth had come 
unebserved into the Sanctum, and he stood nearly petrified with guilty 
horror at having discovered his master in such a si 
The Lady started up with a little scream. Yanxer Doopix rose with 
his wonted dignity. “Demon of our Love,” said Yanxzx Doopiz, 
“ thou hast intruded at an unseasonable moment.” 





BOTANIC PHYSIOLOGY. 

The Democratic Review announces that the Farmer's Club, at its last 
meeting, ‘‘ ascertained that potatoes are a vegetable.” Very fair this 
for the Farmer's Club; but fad they been able to push their investiga- 
tions a little farther they would have discovered that the smaller varieties 
are of the human species. Another evidence, this, of the too ge 
lack of self examination. 





Important uF taus—Mr. Herman Mervitre’s forthcoming work, 
Omoo. 


ular predicament. | 





“Kippie’s Breakfast” Outdone. 
HERE are - b > = =— do not know the touch- 
: story of the little girl, who hearing that a starvi 
child in Ireland had begged its mother for three phir 
of corn, brought the corn intended for the breakfast 
of “ Kippie,” a favorite pet fowl, and offered it to be 
sent to the famishing Trish . It falls to our lot, in pub- 
lishing the following correspondence, to record a still 
more touching instance of self-denial, in a case, how- 
ever, of much greater destitution. 


Waverty Pracz, April 2. 





Dean Mr. Yanxer Dooptr: 


I suppose I may call you dear though "ae are a man, becatise, as 
mama says, I’m “ notin society” yet; but I ought to be goon, 
for I’m eight years old and a half, and have been a whole year to i 
school, don’t you think I ought to? Besides, I like you very 

look very sharp when I take a promenade to try if I cannot see you in 
the street. 1 am sure I should know you by your long nose, your 
funny, real clever look. But that isn’t it, 1 want you to send this note 
to Mr. Cave Jonnson or put it where he'll be sure to see it, because 
I am verysorry fo him MARY 8 A 


Waverty Prace, April 2. 
TO MR. CAVE JOHNSON : 


I am very sorry for _ Mr. Jounsom, because papa read in the 
Courier and E is morning that you hadn’t got any bags to 
carry tom papers in. Now I’ve got two , One’ is a velvet one and 
the other is a steel bead one, I wanted te @ one with some gold 
beads on it, but papa didn’t give me money enough: Now if you'll 
tell me the place I'll send you both these bags, and you may use 
them for your papers as long as you went them; bat please send them 
back when you get some bags of your own, because I shall have to 
handkerchief in my hand until 

MARY SMITH. 


P. 8. If you want any more I know two little girls that have 
real nice ones and I’m sure they’ tn am rather than you 
should be in distress. Of course you'll be careful. of them and send 
them back, because I heard papa call you the honorable Mr. Cave 
Jonson. MARY SMITH. 


you do. 





GREAT SACRED CONCERT. 
TO BE GIVEN AT THE TABERNACLE ON SUNDAY EVENING. 
PART L 
Grand Overture from favorite melodies selected from the popular 
yt arpa 
nflammatus, “ad . wars 


national 
Band, 
- + Sig. ti, 
bs grat ha - By the Audience 
PART IL. 
Grand Fantasia from La Somnambula, for Violin and Piano Forte. 


Signori Rapetti & Barili. 
The Oratorio of the Creation, entire, - - + Sig. Benventano. 


Ave Maria, . Signora Pico. 
PART Ill. 
Three grand Cavatine, (to be omitted by partitular request) Sig. Benedetti. 
“ Meet me in the Willow Glen” - - "7 o « se tia s . Barili. 
Duetto Concertante for Flute and Piano, - - ~~ Signori Kyle & Barili. 
Grand quartette and chorus arranged for Banjo, Accordion, 
Violin and The Bones!!! ~* o  * ve Christy's Minstrels 


Tickgts to be had at the barber's shops and of the Editors of the Journal of 
ree. Eg Unitarians, Swedenborgians and Tranecendentalists not ad- 
mitted. 
APRIL FOOL. 

Txis time-honored festival seems to have passed into disuetude—the 
only serious attempt to “ keep it up” the present year having been 
made by a parcel of news-boys, who went about crying “ Extra Heralds, 
another great battle in Mexico'”’ until near midni The fooling 
er with extras, however, having been already too extensively prac- 
tised “in this community,” the only April fools on the present occasion 
were the boys themselves. “> 








APPEARANCES ARE EVERYTHING. 


Tr has been stated that those beautiful objects discovered originall 
by Gen. Tom Taums Benton, viz: the Mississippi flowing with el 
low pieces, the Lieutenant General with powers military and plemipo- 
tentiary, &e. &c., were merely the effect of a peculiar magnify 
power is his eye-glasses. Can it be that he bas been looking at himeelf 
all this while through these ingenious lenses ? 





FORCE OF HABIT. 


A city paper speaking of the Central Sun, which subject is now 
making so much noise, calls it an “ Extra Sun.” 
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COMIC HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES. 


INTRODUCTION. 


IN WHICH THE CANDID HISTORIAN ADMITS MANY IMPUTATIONS UPON HIS CRAFT, 
HERETOFORE STOUTLY DENIED BY HIS BRETHREN; AND WHEREIN THE 
AUTHOR, PREVIOUS TO RELATING THE DEEDS OF OTHERS, PROCEEDS (accon- 


DING TO THE GENERAL CUSTOM OF HISTORIANS) TO SAY SOMETHING ABOUT 
HIMSELF. 


or the most part, history is but a bungling mix- 
ture of melancholy fun and farcical dignity—a 
badly got up salad, in which the oil is either out 
of all proportion to the vinegar, oz the mustard 
so strong as to neutralize the flavor of all the 
other i ients—while the plaix truth of the 
matter, like the r bedeviled leaf of lettuce 
thus minced and mangled and charivaried into 
an unrecognizable hotch-potch, neither flesh, 
fish nor vegetable, is used but as a medium 
upon which the cook displays his skill, or a stimulant 
to an already gorged and weary appetite. As the bards 
and minstrels of ancients knew well that they would 
be turned out of the lordly hall and speedily hounded be- 
yond the castle-moat if they dared sing aught but good 
of their entertainers, so-he historians,—who are only a 
race of minstrels deprived of their musical instruments 
and obliged to be their own lyres, seem to know that soft 
words, and’ plenty of them, will alone butter their 
parsnips. From time of the illustrious Czsar, too, 
great Sercee have displayed a laudable ambition to be 

eir own historians; and when we reflect that the great 
mass of historical knowledge respecing the great events 
whieh have successively revolutionized the destinies of 
the world, is the direct production of the victorious actors 
themselves or of writers under their immediate patronage, we ought 
not to be surprised that our voluminous and pretentious histories are 
so much like the inflated bombast of country newspapers glorifying their 
own eandidates and bespattering the opposition, or so little like what 
calm, plain, impartial records events and expounders of rational 






facts should be. Considering, therefore, that cotemporaries will not and 
posterity cannot fairly put down all that should be known in order to a 
true understanding of the history of nations and of the principles, les- 


sons and prophecies they revolve, Yanxex Doopte has himself deter- 
mined to rescue his own beloved country from the literary gloom 
and confusion in which all the rest of the world is enclouded, and to 
present the men and events of the new world to mankind, stripped of 
every bewildering disguise, disenchanted of every ray of colored and 
misleading light. , 
But dear Mr. Yanxex Doone, this is a very serious task you set 
yourself about; and you promise us a Comic og fl So—you think 
ou have canght your good-humored, laughing Yanxer Doopxz, at 
ast, do you? Nay, never deny the ane pad thought, with that 
broad-mouthed titter peeping out from behind the sanctimonious grimace 
not half big enough to conceal it! Itis clear enough that you thought 
you had at our beloved uncle Yanxex Doopre on the hip. And 
now, listen ! ill you deny, oh sensible and excellent-he man,— 
or you, mischievous yet chivalric youth—or you, Saaee 
simpering maiden, that ionte pout the merriest and dest lip in 
world at Yanxex Doopte—will you, dare you deny, that you have 
wept many bitter and hopeless tears over the extant histories of man- 
ind 1—those atrocious records which hold up the great and powerful 
ones of earth but as a race of plunderers, oppressors, butchers, mur- 
derers of their own fathers, wives and brothers, to say nothing of 
cousins, uncles, nephews, and friends of all degrees. Where, in 
all the bounds clip in by old-world histories, is there a realm 
that has not often and often been soaked in the blood of its innocent 
citizens, that some tyrant might thus out his schemes of 
rapine and plunder? How can we characterize the events of history 
as it is, but as a panorama of wanton atrocities, or its great ones but as a 
succession of fierce, bloody and remorseless monsters? And do you 
think that human nature is capable of nothing but this; and that a 
regord of such men and such events is truly the history of mankind ? 
No, my children ; this is something indeed to weep over and before the 
consideration of which to stand dismayed and aghast. But manhood has 
a fairer, nobler side than this—an aspect full of more peaceful and smi- 
liag meanings. Beneath this turbid and blood-thickened, roaring surf of 
war and —_ death and devastation, has ever run the clear stream 
of human life, a leaping onward to its destiny in the future. 
Isn’t this good news? "t it glorious fun? and will not a log-book of 
a most interesting portion of this sub-sanguineous voyage of humanity be 
indeed a joyous history, whose landmarks are smi whose most 
otent engines are the canons of mirth, and whose highest rewards are 
he sparkling honors of a laugh all round ? 
‘Tan jooDL£, in the commencement of his history, has promised 
to say something about himself; and he well knows how the heart of 
every reader bounded with joyful anticipation at this announcement.— 





But moderate your extacies! he intends not ai present to raise scarcely 
a corner of the vail which hides his personal history from the profane 
gaze. Itis enough to say that he and his old maiden friend Minerva 
are the only persons who never had aninfancy. At the birth-hour of 
his baloved country Yanker Doopiez was the same full-grown, self-pos- 
sessed, observing man as now; and side by side with all the great 
shapers and architects of his country’s destinies, he has held an honored 

lace at every council, in every battle-field and at every rejoicing, from 

unker Hill and Lexington to the celebration of last year’s Fourth of 
July on the shores of the Pacific, or in the log-hamlet of the hardy pio» 
neer amid the wilds of Minesota. Wherever the whirring hum of 
manufacturers is heard, wherever gaiher the eager sons compact 
commerce, or wherever the sturdy forest flees before the pioneer’s axe, 
eating its way with insatiable tooth of steel, there is and has been and 
will be Yasxex Doone, cheering on his children with voice and ex- 
ample. Nor less will he forego the relaxation of pen and pencil work, 
shooting out paper pellets in all directions over the land, that everywhere 
expand and explode in continent-shaking laughter. Such musical thun- 
der-guffaws clear the air, refresh the heart, and make every thing fresh 
and bright and fond of growing. 

So long as mere scrivelings dabbled in getting up “histories of hie 
country, Yankee Doopce has been content to let them labor away un- 
molested at their little ant-hills, whieh mo doubt appeared to their compla- 
cent builders p ids aslofty and indestructible as Cuxors.” But now 
that men of calibre—scholars, wits, rhetoricians, famous special pleaders 
skilled in the art to make “ the worse appear the better reason,” —have 
gone somewhat extensively into the business of history-making, it is 
time that the tutelary divinity of the country gives to his children’s eyes 
the sybyiline leaves upon whieh is sseanial fe life of his country, and 
whi ve been long written and waiting for this emergency. 





THE ANXIOUS SEAT. 


(4 PARODY.) 
Gaily the choir we to si 
la the chureh Fountain Street, 
Asa beau 
Essayed to know 
If he could find a seat. 
In vain he cast his eyes around 


And now the choir had to sing. 
ere. converts filled the air 
With si and ces sweet, 
And his way, 
As they rose to pray, 
Up to the anxious seat. 
A sister fair in robe of white 


The r came to te 
She eked hin if he'd found a hope,” 
And offered a a seat. 
“« Oh lady fair,” the stranger cried, 
“No hope is mine save at thy side, 
“Give me a place, then, I entreat, 
“‘ Beside thee on the amxious seat.” 


A kerchief to his eyes he pressed.— 
In deep concern of mind 


No word he said—she raised her head— 
And lo! she wept alone— 

Her broidered kerchief edged with lace 
And the anxious bean were gone ! 

Now, when she lures with glances sweet 

Pale —— to the anxious seat, 

She eyes them with a cautious gaze 

And always watches while she prays. 





NO GREAT CATCH. 


Epigram. 
Bait, hook, and hair are used by er fine ; 
Emma's bright hair, alone were bait, hook, line.—Boston Post. 
Ah! so it were, in Boston; nay, has been 
For something there’s been caught ; that’s plainly seen. 
But Emma sure will take it in Ligh dudgeon 
To hear she’s used her hair to catch a gudgeon. 
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THE COCKNEY IN AMERICA. 
No. 9. 
Mr. Snooxs piscovers tae Buyxen Hix Monument. 
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POETRY FOR THE MILLION. 


yrOM THE PEOPLE'S JOURNAL. 





NO. IL 


On New Jersey's coast the surging, 
Ever splurging, 

Breakers beat upon the shore. 

Now with faint and mournful sighing 
As if dying; 

Now with fierce and forceful war. 


On the sand, the stranger wandering, 
Fitful pondering, —— 

Off the sea bird’s egg may see 

Lying lone, with naught to guard it, 
Or to ward it, 

Save its innocent purity. 


Once upon a sunset regal, 
young sea 
Saw I there—it scarce could fly ; 
Yet it rose, and as I came near it 
Its strong spirit 


Bore it upwards to the sky. 


But in the merciless winds dominions, 
Its frail pinions 
Could not struggle with the spray ; 
Midst the breakers it was j 
In them buried, P 
While they waved above their prey. 


Soul, young soul, I saw thee flying, 
Heaven descrying, 

Fleeing from the Earth’s dark breast ; 

ras a noble daring, 


Soul, soul, thou-hast not ; 4 
a, ou not power. 
Strivest thou with the mists of Earth. 


Had thy wi ed its full vigor, 
: rigor 
Hadst battled them with ease and mirth. — 
Now clog thy wings and blast thee, 
ow cast thee 
In Hell’s dread ocean, while with sbout 
Mr. Snooks. Vest iy trurre use’? Tux. Bonxer It. Monument vive suoxe ofr care, each demon’s crying, 
4 comin out or mr! | auwaYs HEARD THE AMERICANS WAS WERRY savin, BOT Ae "rt frying, 


wHo’D 4 THOUGHT OF THEIR USIN A MONUMENT FOR 4 CHIMBLEY. 














"TRIUMPHS OF THE LETHEON. 





Unper the influ é on, weare py to state, dol- 
were a iene 3 a ceaianle pur- 
A lit this cle after inhaling ether (for his 
“ literary r i ‘or his su 
is enabled to — his attic whose windows are : 
It is said that Mr. x copious i ions is able to think upon 
the Mexican war somewhat ap ing to complacency. 
The use of the Letheon i a the Massach - 
_ on See the facility with w it etherealises eas of transcen- 
ental fo . 
It has wm in cei Petege, « ont ie students . conse- 
quence undergo t: ee etherial stoicism, in fact can 


bear a greater amount thereby adding tly to their 
own credit, and increasing Br. Aytuon’s peoetier mentnef glesours, 
Doctor Tom Taums Benton reports a remarkable case, in which he 
removed a leg from a distinguished Mexican General while under the 
influence of a new variety of the Letheon discovered by a well known 
politic-al-chemist, Mr. Potx. This form of the Letheon is very expen- 
sive, the present dose having cost $3.000.000. Dr. Benton says that 
the General is even now utterly unconscious of having lost his other 
leg: It is proper to state that this is the only point of the case which is 
believed by the Faculty, who insist that the only person under the ex- 
hilarating influence of the Letheon was Dr. Tom T'umus Benton himself. 
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A PAIR OF BLUNDERS. 
daughter, deceived by a gay Lothario, bereaved, robbed of 
st affect: jilted, has commenced an action against her 


A tailor’s 
r tend ‘ 
-quandam lover for “breeches of promise.” At least it i inted i 

4 of pre east it is so printed in 

















FORBIGN TRAVEL—No. 3. 


Europe is valuable to our travelers on account of its theology, "al 
ernment and morals, as much perhaps aé for its springs of health.— 
There is a little difficulty in ascertaining, when Sunday comes, but by a 
good almanac and tolerable prongs may, in general, be happily 
accomplished. Blunders, it must be expected, will now and then creep 


in ; as, for i : , a clerical friend once the whole day in visiting 
St. Cloud—taking it probably for a church. But ‘2 —— clergy- 
man, if he takes care to keep the run of the days of week, may im- 


ve his formala of prayer by a study of the models of Catholic 
otion, and mend his sermons by those of his Holiness, which, for the 
first time in a hundred years, he is about to preach in the church of St 
John, Lateran. 
pile of toahsing w of lonng bealth: AThe benefits they bring beet i 
of obtaining, as o' i > its they bri in 

poor adhe are very great. Without their enterprise the pretty fellows of 
Broadway might wear a coat that had been out of fashion more than a 
month. Our countrymen have never known till lately, and without 
such aid, might have been still ignorant how wretched we have been 
ever since the landing of the pilgrims, for want of two or three holidays 
a week. Why, it appears, we have hitherto had no idea of what they 
enjoy in many portions of the ancient world. For several aa together 
they have nothing at all to do, but ride in gilt coaches and pelt each 
other with sugar plums. In other places hundreds of happy people 
(they call them lazzaroni) spend the livelong day in lying in the sun 
and sleeping, if they choose, among palaces—for the most part on the 
outsides of them indeed—but then they are the real, solid marble halls, 
of which Mr. Bunn sings so sweetly. In Ireland, too, men are not 
working half their time. . 

Young gentlemen, recently returned from promenading on the Bou- 
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TRIUMPH OF THE LETHEON. 
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| elvards or Prado, communicate such information as makes it pretty sa- 


tisfactory that we are an unhappy nation, and that our very faces show 
it. They all assure us that we look serious and anxious, and laugh 
only once a week on Thursdays, when Yanxex Doopix makes his ap- 
pearance in the streets. It would be worth our while to send our cler, 


‘ im the sere leaf and our youth in the milk, to other climes, were it 


| merely to convince us how miserable we are at home. 


| their manners and have 
| plexion to 
| them, and 


| of her states too are loading 
| invaluable portions of their population as they can spare. 


| 


| shea ] 


| to do when their fathers were born, but at eleven at night : 


| 


Yasxex Doo- 
DLE, among other things, was surprised to learn how inferior his coun- 
trywomen are to theirs. Once they seemed to him quite pleasant things 
to look on, and he had met one or two, he thought, on some great occa- 
sions, whom he imagined, that he could even love—if they had given 
him leave. Buta gentlemen from Paris, who had spent a year there, 
tells him that the ladies of that capital are far more open and easy in 
the Big of adapting their figures and com- 
ir company. y are so attractive that every body loves 
y are not in the least offended to be told of it. o one 
needs an introduction, for the opposite sexes are intimately acquainted 
at first sight. 

All our best critics are borrowed from the traveled class. Every one 
becomes a critic the moment he touches foreign soil. This is illustrated 
by the effect which s contact of our own shores has on every clerk and 
tradesman coming from Great Britain. No one, therefore, who has not 
traveled, should undertake to pronounce any opinion whatever on a 
woman, an opera, a picture or a play, or any of the other fine arts.— 
We rejoice to tell the public that criticism is actually in such compe- 
tent hands. Fond as he is of his mother tongue, Yanxex Doopie can- 
not deny that the critiques on art and artists now-a-days contain such 
immense ideas as cannot be expressed at all in any language ever heard 
of by his mother or his grandmother either. 

From what has been said, we see that the debt we owe to Europe is 


enormous. Yanxer Dooptx does not mean the Pennsylvania and 
Mississippi bonds, which may be redeemed in time; (e ly if they 
can reduce the interest agreeably to the practice across the water) ; but 


the ter obligation imposed by saving the lives of our clergy, and 
iasttneting pag <n po in morality and undefiled religion.. Some 

us with further debts by sending us such 
hese do- 
nations are great favors, which, itis believed, can never be returned, 
notwithstanding the attempt, in some recent instances, has been made. 
In the case of the poor Irish, however, the debt we owe Great Britain 
for forwarding them to us may be accurately computed, for it is ex- 
actly equal to the frieght from New-York to Liverpool upon the provi- 
sions necessary to save them from starvation. 

But stop ! as Rev. Mr. Marrir says, stop! The amount is not quite so 
one-sided as it now appears. Europe, on the other hand, owes us much. 
Many are the great men we have sent her for the purpose of borrowing 
neither her morality nor knowledge, but to communicate both. We 
have, for example, given an additional hue to their Anti-slavery meetings 
by our gentlemen of color; fired off our great guns in their Peace 
societies; poured our choicest spirits into their Temperance conventions, 


and contributed at least our share of Jong yarn to their Evangelical chord | 


of Union. We have also, in the case of the Great Western, exhibited 

to the world the most interesting specimen on record of the incredible 
ower of storms at sea, which was so immense in that instance as 
rive from the souls of several eminent divines some very deeply-rooted 
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Yangse Doovtz is quite conscious of having omitted many of the 
advantages of foreign travels which he has no room to mention now, 
but which shall be remembered if he should ever speak of the matter 
again. Our traveled youth merit particular acknowledgement for their 


astronomical discoveries, shewing that the Sabbath ends about 12 o'clock 


in the day, and that evening does not begin at sunset, as it was thought 


home French coffee-pots, and a recipe for making café au lait. By 


means, too, the ‘white kid glove society” has been raised from nothing | 

i bie | also deserve praise for leaving 
abroad the old habits which their mothers gave them, with everything 
| else they carried away with them, excepting their coxcombry, and bring- 


to the handsome thing it now is. 


ing home an assortment of French novels and boots. 





A POLITICIAN IN REPOSE. 


Tue most boisterous lover of peace and harmony has surely little to 
istrate, the world-beloved Mick te, | 


complain of in our present chief 
for the quiet manner in which he resigns himself to his duties. 
excepting his crusade against the mock auctioneers, little has been heard 


of him since his election; and it has been doubted that we even have a 


Mayor at all. 





BAGS! 


We are surprised to hear that the Post Master General is so short of 
bags, when the House of Representatives could have furnished him with | —_e 
such a number, “ as good as new,” which had never contained anything | 


but wind. 





OLD IDEA WITH 4A NEW MEANING. 


Tus victory of General Taytor at Buena Vista, has given an en- 
a new turn to a famous saying: Walking Spanish has been trans- 
lated intoMezican ! 


For bringing 
i 


Indeed, | the city in the capacity of its Father, and have tan | 


PICTURES OF PROGRESS. 


» 





Mrs. Freeandeasy. (whohas just returned ee tae 
chile vigite of women ot ota ant is slightly elated.) Hunra— 
HIC—HURRA, FREE, MY DEAR! WE'VE CARRIED OUR TICKET, BUT WE 
HAD A CLOSE JOB OF 1T—RUN 1s Orp MoLLY By A BARE HUNDRED. 
Horaa! LS 

Mr. F .—Husn you sruTs, anp come To BED! Don’t 
YOU SEE YOU'VE WAKED THE BABY? 














THE GREAT CIVIC FESTIVAL. 

PrrraRATions upon an unusual scale are making for the annual 
civic festival to be held on Tuesday next. For several days the greatest 
activity has been perceptible in broom-handles and other convenient 
sticks of the Corporation. The parting scene of the shortly-to-be-de- 
funct Aldermen at the Tea-Room was of the most touching descrip- 
} tion. We omit the account of this solemnity furnished by our con- 
vulsed reporter, in mercy to the sensibilities of an agonized constituency. 
Our readers are already aware, from our reports of the proceedings of 
this body, that, although modestly pretending to be a mere hum-drum, 
common-piace legislative body, it.is im fact a regular Congress of Wags, 
and most of its proceedings and doings are in reality the greatest jokes 
of the age. Perhaps, however, the greatest joke, as it is a standing one 
and repeated every spring, is the pretended dissolution of this body in 
| April, to be reérganized and re-constructed from the old materials, in 
| May. The office of Alderman is entirely patriotic, and its incumbents 
resolutely refuse to receive a cent of pay for their immense sacrifices 
and gigantic labors; and to such an excess of self-denial do these truly 
at men carry their love of country that one or two years of this ar- 
uous and unrewarded service seems to be only a whet to their eager 
appetite for such disinterested, glory. Nay, instances have been known 
where meu have faithfully devoted their whole lives to the service of 
‘one out of the 
| world regretting that they could not take their belov ea-Room and 
| Council-Chaniber with them. A touching little incident is related of 
one of these worthy men, who, being in his last illness and told by his 
| physician that he could not live, rose on his elbow with a last effort and 
Griped out—*I move that the subject be referred to the Committee on 
| Vacancies, with power”’—and the poor man fell back an Aldermanic 











| 


| 


‘he worthy and self-devoted individuals, however, in common with 
| emperors apostles, have not escaped the tongue of the slanderer. 
| It has been hinted that, although they do not ostensibly receive pay for 
| their services, yet their offices are by no means profitless—that frore is 
| not a vote passed for “ lighting Muggins-street with gas,” or “ i 
| and paving Dishwater-Place,” which does not go to enhance fifty or a 
| hundred fold some snug little bit of real estate in which some one of 
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the patriotic Fathers is a private owner, and that these little favors 
are regularly extended by every member to his brother, with the un- 
de ing that all in town are to share in the benefits of this excellent 
compensatory system of independent legislation. It is said also by en- 
vious and malicious maligners of unspotted that there is never 
a contract for oil or coal, fire-works or frolicking, which is not filled by 
some conscientious shop in which some one of the Aldermen is a part- 
ner. But all these charges are of course mere libels, and worthy of no 
manner of notice except the scorn and indignation of every American 
citizen, especially those who “ ain’t any thing else.” Be ready, then, 
freemen, old pn pany to do your duty! To the polls! Be. there !— 
every man of you! you that are away, come home! you that are here, 
stay ! Your country is in danger! Her eagleshrieks! Her ban- 
| mer isin the dust! No split tickets! Freedomealls! She bellows! 

To the polls! tothe polls! Vote early! Never mind the weather! 
Be on hand, weather or nd! Come one, come all! Now’s the day and 
| now’s the hour! There's a good time comi Let the insolent and 
arrogant foe behold the people in “their might, determined to obtain 
| their rights, and triumphantly 








SWEEPING THEIR WAY TO THE Potts! 











Dean Mr. Yanxer Dooptr: 


| 
I am almost sure so attentive an observer as yourself, must have re- 
| marked a lively canine in full pursuit of his waggish extremity.— 
Whether from sheer exuberance of vivacity, or a vague apprehension 
of the truth of Lord Mowsoppo’s theory, that by nipping off the degra- 
ding member, he could raise himself to.the dignity of the human per- 
pendicular, round he spins in giddy revolution, ever on the point of 
seizing his prey, but never quite successful, till at last he drops down in 
dizzy exhaustion, and finds his tantalizing game rustling against his 
very nose. Just so, my dear sir, have I been flying about after a coy 
notion of mine for a long, long while ; and just so has my despair at last 
been crowned with success. Don’t you remember the half-mournful, 
half-exulting declaration of our Knickerbocker friend, that New-York 
would be a great place when it was finished? Poor fellow! he was 
seme of the prospects of his native city, and justly regretful of having 
n born too early to witness their consummation. Yet tell him from 
me to take heart—that grayer men than he, now living, shall see his as- 
sertion verified. But such a chase as { have had for the means of grati- 
fing him! Yet no matter now—Acapopin’s Lamp is mine at last; the 
enius is in — and will do my biddi eftly. We are busy 
in arranging the details of our mighty undertaking, though imdeed the 
ideas of my supernatural associate are so vast, that I find no little difficul- 
ty in dw them to the human stanfard. _ He assures me, impatiently 
at times, that the diminutive Manhattan cramps his energies—that he has 
not room according to his strength—that it is beneath his dignity to vie 
with Mr. Beipen, clever as he is if the fabrication of miniature Gathams, 
—and, in fact, that the whole concern must be transferred to Long Is- 
Jand. Even there, continues he, I should’ be greatly embara: for 
| space; but by throwing back the ocean some fifty miles along the south 
side of the Island, I could manage to piece out quite a respectable site for 
| your Emporium. Then trasporting the Battery to Fort Hamilton, and 
running out Broadway straight to Montauk Point, with parallel ave- 
nues and rectangular cross-streets at proper distances throughout, he de- 
elares it would make a really pretty little city. But I tell him, my dear 
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Genius, there must be no breaking up fond associations, no abandon- 
ment of the dear old household gods, for the sake of a grand display. 
Our ancient Manhattan is rather small of his age to be sure ; but with 
a little broadening of his phylacteries and a generous allowance of brick 
and mortar to round off the lean places, he will become quite a portly 

as 


nara I will consent to your extending Broadway as 
uckahoe, or even Sing Sing, provided you can leap it over the Har- 
lem river without obstructi i commercial 


the navigation of that 

artery ; and you may also © betes ty Mintin ’s Island for the 
accommodation of its voters and their city friends ; but farther than this 
I cannot go. Very well, replies the Genius, you will let me make some 
improyements about town. There, for instance, is your Front-street 
directly in rear of its neighbor South, who fronts east; and as for Pearl 
and some others near by, they always remind me of the tail of a lost 
anaconda trying to grope his way out of a canebreak, and at ast findi 
himself just where he began. I tell him, however, that Mercury lai 
out that part of the great Emporium with express reference to the con- 
venience of its future occupants. Being the patron of artful dodgers, 
and perfectly unde: ing the intricacies of commercial ethics, com- 
monly called tricks of , he untwisted the serpents from his ca- 
duceus and bade them mark off the streets of lower Gotham in such a 
winding way, that his votaries there might be facilitated in vera 
manner of traverses and turning the shortest possible corhers in their 
pursuit of the blind goddess. 

No, my brave Genius, you must leave them as they are, for should 
you make straight the crooked paths to the temple of Mammon, without 
straightening out the moral obliquities of those who walk therein, you 
woul bring certain desolation on Wall-street and its kindred avenues. 
It is only the bent rifle that hits the mark on the other side of the hill. 
The Genius frankly acknowledged that Mercury was the wiser engi- 
neer; and putting on a pair of microscopic spectacles, addressed him- 
self to the matter in hand with renewed alacrity. Be pleased, there- 
fore, dear Mr. Yaxxex Doon xe, to request all and s your Man- 
hattan children, who contemplate any change in their present tenements 
for the next hundred years, to send in their without farther notice. 
We are determined New-York shall be fint incontinently above and 
below ground, but should be happy to consult the wishes of its citizens 
as to the domiciliary details. All public improvements we shall make 
on our own responsibility without troubling the city fathers, who will 
have quite enough to attend to between this and election day in the dis- 
charge of more patriotic duties. Ho! therefore, ye ‘hat have tumbled 
into midnight sewers, when the moon and the lamps were with Endy- 
mion—or waked from a nocturnal reverie, at the bottom of a yawning 
vault, or in the soft embrace of a plaster ambush—or have brought your 
brave steed to to a dead halt against a salient brick-kiln or sinister bi- 
vouc of paring tones, see that your deliverance is nigh. 

Ye too, O patient Helots from the Green Isle afar, whose hod-calloused 
shoulders have borne this great city up dizzy ladders, and out along 
ricketty scaffoldings, and laid its cap-stones with shouting, and never a 
dream of sic vos, non vobis, in your careless hearts—and > eee 
burghers, who for years have been obli to dive under said olds 
and dodge between creaking dericks, fearfully calculating the momen- 
tum of chance-medley brickbats, and pious] seeming to make your 
wills at once, if spared to reach home alive—be gratefully glad the 
Genius is in town, and will write “ finis’’ on every wall between Battery 
and Kingsbridge, before he revisits Atapp1n. But most of all, O tro- 
glydites of this human wilderness! amphibious dwellers adown slimy 
stairs in cellars and rat-kennels, rightly called basements, for base-meant 
indeed they are—burrowing with mildews and rheums and grim fevers, 
in an atmosphere too thick to breathe, yet not quite thick enough to 
serve for gruel—ye in whose dungeon life a stray sunbeam would make 
an era—most of all do ye take heart, for the strong Genius has been 
told of your wretchedness, and yearns for the appointed hour when his 
glad arm shall pluck you from the depths of your hopeless misery up 
into “the precincts of the cheerful day,” Aye rejoice, for the good 
time coming shall descend even to you, and lead you forth into the bles- 
sed sunshine, and fill your pinched nostrils once more with air properly 
so called, and welcome you to tenements above ground,—humble, it 
may be, yet canopied with the blue sky, and secure from inundations 
of reeking sewers and the subterranean companionship of rats. We 
shall fill in all these noi-ome catacombs to the street level, with good 
healthy sand ; and forbid the veriest Lazarus of Gotham from being his 
own undertaker hereafter. After eortng all private matters to rights, 
we shall introduce Flora and the Farmer’s Club to Castle Garden, add 
am extra grace to the Bowling Green Fountain, enlarge the Chinese 
Museum, purify the echoes of the Tabernacle, and illumine the dim 
prospects of the Astor Library. The gi apex of Trinity will be re- 
moved to the sub-treasury, so that the Schoharie Argus may have a sem- 
blance of the yellow precious to enliven his solemn vacuity. The City 
Hall and Tombs will each be surmounted with a brazen Justice in horn 
spectacles, holding a sword of lathrin her left hand, and in her right a 
lean purse inscribed G. U. L. L., which is to be interpreted, Glorious 
Uncertainty of Legal Lotteries. Aveusfus Carsar boasted that he 
found Rome britk, and left it marble; but ours shal! be a nobler boast, 
that we found New-York a masonic chaos, and left it, from Whitehall) 
to Harlem river, the perfection of metropolitan comfort. 

GENIUS & CO. 
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DESPERATE AND FEARFUL PASSAGE OF THE HARLEM RAIL- 
ROAD CARS FROM 2iru STREET TO THE DEPOT IN CENTRE- 
STREET. 







= nose persons to whose lot it fell to be passengers 
0. the fearfal and perilous occasion referred to will 
jong remember with shivering and horror the incidents 
here recorded. We give the account from the log of 
the Oldest Inhabitant, (not daring to trust to his 
memory) whom fatehad mysteriously reserved for this 
last trial with the elements. It appears that on the 
memorable morning of the 27th ult., during the tre- 
mendous wind and snow storm which visited us, this 
respectable old gentleman, after beating his passage through the steady 
snow sleet,—loosing hat and memorandum book, and having umbrella 
turned inside out,—succeeded in making the Company’s Depot at 27th | 
Street, at about 7 o’clock and 20 minutes. Here ascene of wild confu- 
sion and disorder presented itself, such as he recollects never to have wit- 
nessed ; consisting of a mingled and variable grouping of chance pas- 
sengers, commuters, collectors, drivers, &c. eagerly a prac- 
ticability of attempting a through passage to Centre-street. By far the 
larger part were of opinion that it would be madness to make the ex- 
periment; others, again, that it would be uselessly hazarding the lives 
of the passengers, which was by no means the wish of the Company, as 
is evinced by the statistics of the road; while a few, whom business ne- 
cessities had made reckless, maintained a very different opinion,—each 
man citing some particular Rair-breadth escape which he had run on the 
road. The Agent, as is usual with him, of course would consult the 
wishes of the largest number—which “ largest number” being in the 
affirmative, as he said, the skilfullest whip was bribed to take the reins, 
and the Company’s crack collector mounted on the platform behind. 

7 a. m.—20m. All being arranged, the passengers took seats in car, 
and kept eyes to windward. Wind N. N. W. blowing a gale, accom- 
panied by a gale and a half of snow, which melted as it fell, and formed 
into deep and turgid currents, threatening to swallow us down 

7 a.m.—30 m. A terrible rumbling and shrieking noise, as if a thou- 
gand ‘Titans were turning as many rusty cranks under the earth, startled 
all hands. It soon became evident, however, what the matter was; the 
machine had started; the ponderous wheels, as if gathering strength for 
the occasion, moved slowly forward, and after the lapse of a few min- 
utes the storm-beleagured car passed gallantly the corner of 26th street 
the angle of which could just be discovered by the tallest passengers 
looking over the heads of the shorter ones. 

7 a.m.—34 m. Wind raging violently, bearing huge flakes of snow 
horizontally through the air; car labors incessantly; having encoun- 
tered some unknown inequality, it ducks suddenly downward and 
seems as if struggling with some unseen monster of the deep: “ Thank 
God it rises again !”’ is heard from all quarters, when all hands embrace, 
and the conductor examines chart for strange headlands. 

7a.m.—45 m. The car moves steadily forward—the horses strug- 
gling with might and with mane. Took observationtoS.S.E. Sky- 
lights murky, but thought saw two strange spires looming up in the dis- 
tance to left ; cleared lights with bandanna, when spires became palpa- 
ble. Fonnd they belonged to roof of church; commenced to moralize, 
when—bang ! 

7a.m.—55 mu. “ Merciful Heavens!—what is the matter!” ‘rom 
forty gasping wretches. Looked to larboard and found car on a reef of | 
rocks laid bare by the recession of the waters. All hands began censur- 
ing the Company for the course pursued by the road; when a very 
gtave man in sedate spectacles remarked in an admonitory voire to a 
particularly young man inclined to view the matter with levity, ‘‘ you 
who are so sanguine, tremble! Think of the Great Britein foundering 
on Dundrum Bay ; the ill-fated Atlantic breaking to pieces in Long 
Island Sound; and think what may be fhe fate of this gallant Car !— 
My friend, the avenging elements require but the sacrifice of this noble 
vehicle to complete the dreadful trio!’ and fell upon his knees, or ra- 
ther would have fallen upon his knees, had he not been knocked by a 
sudden lurch of the car into the huge arms of a fat vegetable woman. 

8a.m.—10™m. Wheels again in motion; took bird’s-eye view of 
rave man; discovered him floundering among a cluster of sickly 
wer-plants and hot-house vegetables tortured into premature exist- 
ence. Thought saw something green. Looked in direction of spires, 
and found we had left them far behind, the car steering dead for Union 
Square. 

8a. m-—20m. Snow falling fast, and wind looking as if it would 
like to veer a little but was held fast. Grave man struggles from arms | 
of vegetable woman and adjusts spectacles. 

a. M.—30 M. Rolling motion quiet, but car pitching dreadfully; 
thought recognised a smile of triumph in Collector’s eye as he gazed 
backward on the dangers he had passed. 

8a.m.—40 m. Wind on the increase. “ The process of dissolution 
not being in proportion to the supply,” huge banks of snow are discov- 
ered. Made reckoning, and found car pitching 8. S. W. two points 
and a fraction with a pyramid of snow to larboard. 

Qa.m. Situation perilous, expecting every moment to go to the— 
bottom. The dull roar of the wind changed to a shrill whistle resem- 
bling the blow-pipe of a locomotive. 





| 








li :e. 
Troy, the celebrated battle of the frogs and mite was fought. 








9a. ™.—10m. Despair plainly perceptible in all faces ; car creaking 
as if the next minute it would be a floating wreck upon the desolate 
waste of snow, water and paving stones. Vegetable women throws 
overboard her eneumbrances, as it was evident there was too much bal- 
last. Grave man turns blue. 

9a. m.—20 m. Creak! Whiz! Smash! We have run into the 
snow-bank on the larboard in consequence of the driver being cross-eyed. 
One shout of despair and a rapid exchange of places ! 

10 a. m.—10™. The Collector with much difficulty recovers his pre- 
sence of mind and the car from its perilous position. Wheels move 
again; made reckoning, and found car heading slowly round Broome 
street, in a westerly direction. 

10 a. m.—40 um. Thought discovered Centre Market on the left, but 
on closer calculation found had been looking over wrong shoulder. A 
peculiar odor only to be found in those regions satisfied me that we 
were in the vicinity of the Gas House ; and there it was, with its two 
great chimneys, like spires aforementioned, shooting up into the air and 
emitting huge volumes of highly flavored smoke. 

10 a. m.—50 m. Passengers more quiet, especially the grave man. 
Car rolling heavily along; made an observatien on the weather, and 
tried to catch the point of it ; all my efforts baffled because it was to be 
found at all points. 

ll a.m. Hope brightens all eyes and despair flies out of the window. 
The car reaches its destination, and the relieved passengers, finding it 
necessary to give vent to their feelings, rush with one accord into the 
depot, to express their thanks to the Creator, and also to the Company, 
for their courage, skill, and admirable presence of mind in deliverin 
them safely from the Cars when every moment appeared fraught wi 
utter destruction. 





PERSONALITIZ£S OF THE PRESS. 


Ifthe pen be indeed “ mightier than the sword,” we fear that the day 
of universal peace is far distant; for, it is to be remarked that the most 
strenuous advocates for peace are the most pugnacious with the pen, 
and can only exist in hot water. If their goose-quill weapons were 
merely turned against popular evils, it would be well, and they would 
find enough to do; but our modern jonrnalists, not content with fighting 
the hydra-headed monster of error, must slash each other, debuse the 
freedom of the press to the tyranny of license—make’it the vehicle of 
public insult and personal wrong, an agent to give vent to private hate, 
party spleen, or the petty malice of rivalry. hen Jove endowed the 
Bantam with the gift of fowl-speech, the first use he made of it was to 
crow, and make rivals and enemies. Our editors are very Bantam 
ice. A: the very time that Greece was convulsed with the siege of 
At this 
very time, whem important events in Mexico are watched with breathless 
interest, when other domestic matters of great importance convulse 
the nation, the editors of the two leading whig papers in the city must 
intrude each other upon the public notice, and forget for awhile even 
party interests, for the supreme pleasure of placing each other in the 
public pillory and pelting him with abusive epithets. The Press is an 
engine of vast power, but like the steam engine, we know how small a 
thing will control and direct it. We wish to uphold its power and dig- 
nity, therefore we deprecate its prostitution to such base purposes as at- 
tacks upon private character—the use of such epithets as “ scoundrel” 
(which we find in the Tribune)—and the substitution of personal black- 
guardism for rational argument on subjects of public atihity. Our Edi- 
tors are certainly too great in their own esteem, or they would not thus 
be dragging themselves before the public, who can care little about 
them personally. We think we have heard somewhere of a “ learned 
flea” that was trained to fire off a gun. The refined insect was of small 
account itself, but the noise made and the damage it might do was great. 
The creature took airs and appropriated the whole dtedit of the affair to 
itself, until the people in the neighborhood became tired of the per- 
formance and its vanity; and refusing any longer to find ammunition, 
the wretched insect discovered that its “organ” was useless, and slew 
itself in despair, 


The prosperity of New-York again in danger. 

Unless we are. more alive to our commercial interests in New York 
and get some new railroads done immediately, we shall be outdone by 
Boston altogether. We have just seen a letter received by an eminent 
commercial house, in this city, conveying the startling intelligence that 
a merchant from Ohio last week actually took three hogs over the West- 
ern Railroad to the capital of New England, and there purchased several 
yards of satinet, some hoes, a calico gown for his wife, and numerous 
other “ fixins.” Now, all this trade might have been secured to New: 
York, had the Hudson River Railroad been in operation. 





Me 








That funny fellow, Joun ‘Suita, suggests a capital motto for the cele- 
brated inventor of the Magnetic Telegraph. It is not “slow.” “ Teni- 
pus fugit; Mors venit.” 


AID TO GEN. SCOTT. 


The Government should send Mr. Stan.ey, editor of the Chess- 
player’s Chronicle, to Vera Cruz. No man knows better how to take a 
castle. 
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¥ankee Boovle’s Politics. 


We have all remonstrated in vain with our noble-hearted Patron 
against the publicatien of the following letter, which so freely calls in 
question his political impartiality—a poimt upon which he is more sen- 
sitive, perhaps, than upon any other save the punctuation of his con- 
tributors. For ourselyes, we are of all imaginable creeds and parties. 
Our Head Philanthropist, for instance, is a flaming Jacobin and a fero- 
cious admirer of Dantox and Rosesrizrre—in the abstract. But he 
never sees a human being in want nor hears of a case of distress or 
suffering, but his stubborn heart melts ina moment, and he goes all 
lengths to afford instantaneous relief. Our Chief Jester is a violent 
Native American, but particularly fond of Irish Whisky; while one of 
our principal and most popular poets is the dreadfulest Aristocrat 
alive—affects to turn up his nose in crossing any street less pretentious 
than Broadway, and absolutely is to this moment entirely ignorant of 
what is going on in Mexico, because he can’t bear to read the horrid 

newspapers, as he calls them! Some of us are Whigs, some 
Democrats, some Caruovus-men, Others are looking forward to the 
tithe when they shall carry Mr. Vaw Buren again to the Presidency, as 
the greatest joke of the century—unless Mr. Cuay magnanimonusly con- 
sénts to be beaten a fourth time, which will certainly be a greater one. 
One of our subordinates is the very man who originally discovered that 
‘hasty plate of soup’’ in Gen. Scorr’s unfortunate dispatch; another 
ig a. staunch annexationatist, and is only prevented from enlisting during 
the war on account of so dreadful a squint that the Orderly was afraid 
he would be apt to hit his own friends while he thought he was pointing 
at.the enemy, and so refused to enrol him. 

Such being a fair specimen of the materiel and personnel of which the 
corps Yankee Doodle is composed, it is not singular that we felt a 
little put out at the idea of being so severely snubbed by an anonymous 
stranger. But as we all have the most implicit and reverential confi- 
dence in our Patron, we of course have yielded as gracefully as we 
eould—-especially as our principal Autographer has just come in and 
assured us in a very agitated whisper that the offending Letter is, to his 
certain knowledge, in the hand-writing of President Pork himself. 8o, 
here it is: 

“T have taken your paper fiom the first number: that is, I bay a copy every 
week at the stand by the Post Uflice. as regularly as Thursday morning comes. 
Although it is not sv goodas you might make it, yet it surpasses anything of 
the kind ever attempted in America; and | shall be sure to have my Nos. bound 
at the expiration of the volume: but shall not be anxious to take it—or at any 
rate, to preserve it—the second year, unless you can occasionally gratify me 
with a satire on the Whig Party. 

“} am a Democrat; and it cannot be otherwise but that you have some thou- 
sands of Democratic readers, of which fact yam must be aware: tor you would 
dot hazard geet reputation for sagatity by supposing that the laughter-loving 

i] 


portion of the community belong exclusively to the Whig Party. 


* Lam so fond of a joke that wheu a witty friend visits my house it gives me | 


gece to hear him now and then break a good-natured jest at my venerable 
ather; but should he at every visitseck every possible opportunity to thrust 
at the old gentleman, and him only, it would not be surprising should | order 
Pompey to wait on him to the street door. Exactly so do all Americans feel to- 
ward the party to which they belong; and if you have that honorable ambition 
that aspires to select friends from the more respectable of both parties, you 
must scatter the shafts of your wit alittle more equally. 

“ Any man of sense will join in a laugh against himself or friends once, or 
Occasionally ; but when these attacks become continuous and exclusive, the fun, 
like that in the celebrated case of the ‘Naughty boys versus the Innocent Frogs,’ 
is. all on one side. Nor indeed will the attacked in such case so clearly per- 
¢eive the real wit as they wil! the implied or fancied malice 

“ Your assertion that, because the Democratic party holds the reins of Gov- 
ernment for the time being, therefore the acts of the opposite party cannot be 
earicatured, is, at best, a very +lim argument for the course you pursue. Punch 
might «0 argue, but Yankee Doopie cannot. in America, the party out of 

wer is always as distinctly organized,and by being nearly as powerful in 
numbers. is as much an individual as the party in power ; and as at regular in- 

rvals of two years it hopes to gain the balance of power, and at intervals of 
} ta years, the complete control of the Government, the acts of the Oppo- 
sition are as palpable—(not to vay as foolish)—and almost as national as the 
acts of the Administration. . 

“ Your hit at Gov. Youne was most admirably dotie ; that at Hawry Clay was 
decent enough ; and if you would now give us a good caricatuge’of the national 
Whig Party. you would vary much gratify your Democratic readers at least. 

“As for instance: the W hig party pretends to look upon war in general as a ver’ 
wicked piece of business; and this Mexican War in particular. as most abomi- 
nably atrocious. Net whbetanding this aversion, they seize, with an avidity 
truly laughable, upon the most trifling and insignificant incidents of the war to 
bolster np the qualifications for the Presidency of two of ver brave Generals, 
who are said to be whigs; although one of them, and he thus far the more de- 
serving, will peahebis turn out to be as much a whig as my grandmother was. 
But what is most truly ridiculous, the pious whigs, having such a holy horror of 
aj wars do not pretend that these Generals have any other qualification to lead 
s@ sanctified a party, than that they are warriors! 

“HM either of these Generals is ordered to advance, the whole party cry out 
atonce thatthe Government is attempting to destroy him because he is be- 

ming pogoter : if ordered to recede or stand still, t | are yet more loud in 
their complaints that the Government will give him no chance to win fields, be- 
cause of its jealousy: and when discretionary power is given and he acts as 
he pleases. the Government is censured more vo:iferously than ever; all the 
the General is lauded, as well when worthy as when not. In two words, 
entire Whig Party seem to have nothin; to do at present but to send its 
kalls to prow! about every battle field, encampment and line of march of our 
army in Mexico, in search of Mare s-nests—probably to feed the eggs to their 
pet General. that he may be in trim for the great Presidential race. 

“ Hoping that your artists will improve upon these hints, and that you will be 
as mach dbliged to me for pointing out what the Whig leaders are doing, as if 
Shad told you “ where the Whig paty can be found,” (the favor you asked of 
some benevolent Democrat,) I have the honor to remain, ANONYMOUS.” 


Yanxetr Doopre’s Rerty.—I have printed the letter of my distin- 












ieee friend entire, because [I wish him as well as the Democratic 
'arty—and in fact all other parties—distinctly to understand that I mean 
to be and will be strictly impartial in political matters. As to parties, as 
such, I care not a rush; and my opinion is that they do more harm than 
good. In Mr. Jerrerson’s time it was different; and I can very well 
remember that he and I were quite agreed about that famous figure 
representing political discussions as the surge upon which the vessel of 
liberty rides. Then there were principles and of great impor- 
tance to discuss and settle, and ts ay parties. were very different 
affairs from what they are now-a-days. Now, the question is, who 
shall succeed in getting possession of office and distributitig the spoils? 
Principles have assumed the shape of foot-balja--mere bladders filled 
with wind, to be kicked and hustled about from one side of the field to, 
the other during a canvass, and then laid aside until thé time comes 
round for throwing up and choosing for a new game. ‘Three-quarters 
of the intense excitement, the sleepless agony, of your big Whigs and 
Democrats during election times, who hang im thousands around the 
printing-oftices while the returns are coming in, is;om ‘@ecount of the 
offices they expect to get—and the other quarter-mpy be’ safely set 
down to the bets they hope to win’and the whisky. have drunk. 
Precious little respect, in good sooth, have I for political parties, as 
times go! Some of them may mean#well and be honest, when they 
start; but the first breath of success infallibly fly-blows them beyond the 
help of cure. It is, now and ever, the same old story. of the poor fox 
and his old and new swarm of flies. The new rs, the m t 
they succeed in getting into the places of their “ illustrious predeces- 
sors,” take to blood-sucking as naturally ag.a baby to its m@thér’s milk. 
In regard to hits at the Whigs, my correspondent will see by dooking 
over our*first volume that of the twentv-five political cariéatures it eon- 
tains, six are aimed at the Whigs—which is about im-propertion to the 
present power and position of that party. 2. ae 
With respects to Mrs. C. I remain, &c. &c. 
YANKER DOODLE. 








DORR GOING TO MEXICO. ‘ 


Tue Mexicans being much in want of a commanding officeg oft ex- 
erience for the Castle of San Juan d’ Ulloa, it is\understgod Mr. 
OLK proposes to send them the indomitable Tom Dorr. ; it wag very 

kind in him to send them Santa Anna in their imminent efferpency, 
but we don’t think the President is acting in good faith in this latter in- 
stance; and if we were the Mexicans, the Chepatchet hero thould 
never set foot in the fortress. itis a Poux trick; for Donn wi all 
the priming, and the cannen will no more go off than : ' 
loaded with pickled codfish and primed with an alewife. Nothi 
goes off where the “ Govenor’” is, except himself, and at 
rather too hard on the trigger to be usefal in a regular b 










Timeo Danaos, says Master Mexican, and he is a sensible mane: Jf he 
take Tom Dorr into.the Castle the troops will all die of thé dy tery 
long before the-season of the vomito—especially if he be perinifted to 


bring the Riell Sword” with him. 





YANKEE DOODLE WOULD LIKE TO KNOW WHY} 


“ Lieut. G. W. Patten, U. S. Army,” author of that.splendid, gor- 
geous, glorious, superb, magnificent, sublime, stupendous, voleani¢ and 
pretty good line,— 

“ The sun had gone down with his battle-stained-eye”— 
has written a soul-stirring, very exciting, bewildering nd gubduing 
lyric in the Half-hourly Hash, intituled ‘‘ To the field!’ And the bur- 
den is, “To the field! To the field!” Now Yanxzr Doopte has only 
one simple question to put to Lieut. G. W. Parren, U. 8. Army: 
Why don’t you go yourself? 


TO. ELIZABETH. 


Darling, dear Etizasern, 
Wont I love you till my death ? 
Yes! till Tam out of breath 
Will I love Exizazera. 


Precious, pretty, pleasing Lizziz, 
Your bright glances make me dizzy— 
Syoogs is not your lover—is he? 
Exquisite, egregious Lizzie! 
THE CONNECTICUT BARD. 





*The history of this portentous weapon is well know in this city as well 
as at W > onsocket, where the allusion in this text will be quite intelligible. 
The editor of the Providence Journal can explain the mo qualities of the 
Riell Sword better than any body else. 





EF YANKEE DOODLE is priated at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, 
J. A. Fraetas & Co., and published every Satugpay moanine at Watiam 
Gaauam's, 160 Nassau Street, Tribune Buildings. Price, 6} cts. per copy, or $3 
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in money, must be addressed, post paid, “ Yankee Doodle, New York.—care of 
W.H. Graham, Tribune Buildings.” 
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self with the only original and long established submarine armor. It is 
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NOSE. 
CHAPTER THE FIRST. 


Inrropucrory —Or THE IDEA or Nos IN GENERAL. 


EEDs any reader to be ap- 
prised of the magnitude, 
the importance of the stu- 
dy of Nose? Then has he 
none of his own to study. 
He is noseless in the purer, 






mm SS 
‘ 


a living and—in spite of 


thing example of the all- | 
powerful influence of Noss | 
upon the entire man. 

Man has been defined | 
as a reasoning animal, a 
cooking animal, an animal | 
who walks erect; and divers other farfetehed | 
and pedantically elaborated definitions have | 
been sought out and applied to him. This is | 
always the way with that portion of the world 
which finds or makes definitions for the other 
portion. Had these good people but looked | 
their subject, man, directly in the face, they | 
would instantly have seen that he is an animal | 


erly so called, and would have framed their 
efinition accordingly. Mankind is Nosekind, | 
and— 


The proper/study of Nosekind is Nosr. 


So Pors should have written; but since he | 
id not, Yanxex Doone does, which makes it 
all the better for posterity, though much the | 
worse for Porr, for who will ever think again | 
of his line, except to remember to forget it ? 
The nose is first = the most prom- 
inent and palpable idea which the human phy. 
siognomy impresses on the human mind ; it | 
is the first thing which by contact with | 
the bosom of his general mother earth, or his 
particular mother woman, gives to the infant 
consciousness of man the knowledge that 
there exists something beyond himself, and 
thus awakes in him the yet dormant idea of 
his own identity, or in other words tells him | 
that he is himself and not somebody else.— | 
Co ently, it is the properly accepted | 


are so true that they cannot and need 

not be proved; for do we not say “ it is as | 
plain as the nose on your face?” 

It is to the fruitful subject of Nosx, then, that 
Y ¢g we propose to devote some attention. 
could not hope to induce the reader to follow us through all the intricate 
mazes or plunge with us into the vast profundities of the abstruse phi- | 
losophy of Nosz, even should we venture to thread or to sound them 
ourselves, and all that we shall attempt will be to give by a few obvi- | 
ous remarks upon equally obvious examples, some imperfect idea of | 
the real moment and great interest of our subject. 

The importance of the nasal organ, or the external manifestation of | 


Noss, is so universally admitted as to render any efforts on our partto| The Administration, having ascertained that there is a t deal of | 
enforee it, more than superfluous. A man may lose his eyes, and we | smu - - ing Edatoneile Sttormined od tontiel e , 


sympathise with him, 


establish institutions to minister to his wants, | bli herself ders. and has 
cad teach him to rend with his Ginger. So if he loce his ear. The | -oPitracs Heind Gece GuanOeUneenn ae Mecloes fe -y 
i ; ich | Government thus expects ‘to rei #0 
may be enlarged, but cannot be lost. And if he lose his tongue we pity | source, to say nothing of the hiindreds of 


mouth is-nothing. It is an animated orifice, a vocal vacancy which 


him; nay, if our man be a woman we congratulate—ourselves. If eyes, | 
ears and to 


and her bio, hy is written. 


about the world without violating the decencies of physiognomic life? 
Truly this rhinoplasm or self patchment, making new noses out of the | 
old epidermis of the forehead, like the boy’s new jacket made from his 
father’s old coat, is a discovery as humane as it is wonderful. It makes | 
man a self producing animal, and elevates him almost to the level of a 

lobster, who when he loses a claw in a sea fight, straightway sprouts 
another from the stump of the old one, and thus himself reclothes him- 


| 


poses, 
compelled your attention whether you would or no, 
higher. and so to speak, | been married but two years; that he often wakes you by snoring, and 
the transcendental signifi- | thus, unknown to him, his nose ave 
eation of Noss; and is thus ; sleep whieh Ps tongue 


his lack of Nose—a brea- | 2 mere reality enough has been said. We do not intend to 
| condition. 
esh 


with a nose, the only animal with a nose, pro- | Wanting in Nose. The nose is but a manifestation, the ex 


| is broken ;” of him whose will and opinions are under 


| nose”;—well. Perforce he must follow it, whether he will or no, for it 
| goes before him. But the ipse 


© | not to its dimensions or capacity. 


ngue be gone, our man, or our Baipeman, becomes a heroine places. This gigantic scheme 
i ’ ; | extension of exeeutive 
But who will write the biography of a man who has lo-t his nose? | plete—and that is the ; ip 
Who will do anything with him save, with eyes averted, to send him to a | Mexicans who will vote for Mr; Poux for 
tailor in skin. to wit, a surgeon, who will perpetrate rhino pixsm upon | that, with the in regard ‘to his own interests already manifested 
him, and by thus patching up his tattered countenance enabi. him to go | by the President, important part of the plan will be promptly 
attended to. A 





the nose which makes the man. What would Signor Sanxqumuco be 
without his nose? What Gen. Tou Txums Bewros, what the Duke of 
WEL tincTow, what Pune, and (here the reader is requested to use the 
rising inflection) finally, what Yarxex Dooptet We need not seek 
such noted examples. What, madam, would your husband, the re- 
spected Mr. ——, be without his nose? You cannot answer, for 
cannot think of him without that feature. And yet you can 
of him without his eyes, nay have seen him in that condition to all 
intents and pur, when he was asleep; and even. then his nose 
he snored.— 
Do not deny it madam. You know that he snores, although you have 
him for his hours of innocent 
murdered. «> ; 
manifest and tangible organ, of oon as 
an 
elaborate description of it, nor to follow out into all their ' 
cies the distinctions of Grecian, Roman, aguiline, bottle. snub, pug, &c. 
with their endless modifications and combinations. To us, men 
have Nose or they have not; and a large proportion are in. the latter 
Start not; we said Nosz, not a nose or noses. 
thank the gods! very rarely do we find a man who is utterly without a 
proboscis or snout of some sort which enables him to perform after- his 
own fashion his olfactory functions. Few indeed are those totally un- 
rovided with a rhinal protuberance, or facial promontory, more or less 
and perforated by two orifices, which answers the p 
smelling, sneering, snarling, snuffing, sniveling, snoring, sno and 
sneezing. Butalas! a man may be largely endowed as to 
ber, he may be the tapir, the elephant, Ss pointer of his spe- 
cies and have two noses, and yet be lamentably deficient or even utterly | 


us much of the nose, 


i 





i 





2, 


2. 


an unknown quantity ; as it were the outward and visible sign of an in- 
ward and spiritual grace; and this quantity, this grace is Noss. 

Whether the nose was so called because it was instinctively recog- 
nized as the index of Noss, or whether the attribute was named from 
the thing indicating it, we know not, nor will we sthemeat to inquire ; 
though we are inclined to the first supposition. For 


‘ose bears the 
same relation to the inward that the nose does to the outward mah; and 
hence we say of him whose hopes of fortune are destroyed “ his ae 


| another, “he is led by the nose;” and when we would offer man thegreat- | 
| est insult he can receive we pull his nose. Why this, save that it is recog. | 
| nised as the manifestation of some spiritual essence? for there are many 


members whose functional position is far more elevated. As the nose 
is the index of man’s body and points out whither he tends, and also the | 
handle of his countenance by which it may be turned here or there, so 
is Nose the index and handle of his soul.’ We tell a man to “ follow his 


, the he, the real man followed without 
question his Nos, his inward Noss, in determining whether he would 
ask us to tell him anything. 

Of the etymology of Noss little need be said. It is evidently but the | 
Saxon form of the Gréek nous, the same with “ knows” in sense as in | 


Prenee : - os | 
type of th great, sieaple, and ebvious truths sound, and phonography would achieve its greatest triumph in spelling 
which 


them both NOZ. | 

Now in menial nosology we look at the external nose to ascertain the | 

condition of the Nose internal, as a physician looks at his patient's | 

tongue to ascertain the condition of his stomach. Bat it is to the quality, | 
ion, the at e of the nose to which we are to look, 

And in cases of noses of secondary | 

formation, before alluded to, or of the loss or original want of Nosz, we ) 


the expr ph 





mental rhinoplastic operation. 


| must be wary in our judgment, for there has yet been discovered no | 
| 





UNPARALLELED GENEROSITY. | 


| 


geling into Mexico, 






vided for its partizans 


We cannot doubt 


TO 





FACT FOR YOUNG HOUSEKEEPERS. 

Ir is stated as a fact developed by the statistics of the Police Office, 
that burglars and thieves never molest houses in which there are very 
young babies. As the little ones generally cry all night, it is taken for 
granted that somebody is always on the watch. 
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LATEST FROM THE SEAT OF WAR. 
Orriciat Dispatcn to Mr. Yarxer Deop.e. 
[Im advance of the Telegraph.} 


Hauts or tHe Montezumas, 
Crry or Mexico, April 10, 1847. 
To Yasxer Doonte, Ese.— 


Honored Sir :—In obedience to the wishes of the American people, 
and in accordance with the destiny of the Anglo-Saxon race, I have 
marched with my forces on this place from Vera Cruz, and am now en- 
camped in the Halls of the Montezumas, while the noise of my officers 
and soldiers engaged in those revels so frequently mentioned in our 
national literature, comes to my ears through the open windows of the 
be ig apartments where I have fixed my head quarters. 

left Vera Cruz on the 3d inst. properly and efficiently garrisoned 
by Colonie! Harvey and his brave three hundred, who routed General 
Lx Veea with his eight thousand cavalry at the storming of San Juan. 
I reached here late last night, and after a hasty plate of soup, I sit down 
to furnieh you with an account of my proceedings. I encountered no 
opposition on the way here, and the gates of the city were immediately 
opened to me on my arrival. The star-spangled banner now floats 
over the imperial pa'ace and in all the public places in Mexico. I have 
had Te Dewm chanted in all the churches, and have caused a proclama- 
tion to be issned promising pardon to the inhabitants for beg Mexi- 
cans and protection to them in life and property—except so much of 
the latter as I and the Government may at any time find occasion for. 

The priests have all called and given in their adhesion to yourself and 
Bishop Hvenss, and the Archbishop of Mexico has requested me to 
send $3 (which you will please find enclosed) for a year’s subseription 
to your paper. He has promised to act as general agent for this part 








‘of the country, at the usual discount, and says that he has no doubt of 
being able to obtain subscribers enough in the course of a year to civil- 
ize at least this city, if not the greater part of the entire empire. For, 
as he well observed, “a few thousand copies of Sefior Yanxrx Doopte’s 
paper, judiciously distributed, would be everything necessary to recon- 


cile the Mexicans to the yoke of the United States, and indeed to make | 5; ght be made useful in the emergency 


them in love with the new dispensation.” TI think you can safely ven- 
ture to trust the reverend prelate, who seems to be an honest and well- | 
to-do old gentleman.” 

As to Mf editors here, I find they are very much such a set as 
ur‘own. No sooner had I set-foot within the gates than the whole 
of editors, subs and reporters, who have been so furiously de- 

nouncing the “ cowardly Yankees ” all their lives, flocked around my 
| 


* We have no doubt that the Bishop is a very good sort of a man, but the pa- 
pers.can't be sent without the “castings.” 





SPRING FASHIONS FOR BOSTON AND NEW YORK. 


| 


very stirrups, proffering their humblest services. One offered to show 
me where the best agua ardiente could be had; another said he had 
already had my name put on the free-list at the Theatre, and offered me 
an early introduction to the Prima Donna; and all of them promised to 
give me and you “first-rate notices” in their very next papers. By the 
way, my dear Yanxer Doone, these poor devils are mad for an ex- 
change with you; and as they have been so very attentive to me, I hope 
you will oblige them. 

In regard to myself and my intentions for the future, I will tell you in 
a word what are my views. Seeing very clearly it is all up with the 
Presidency, and that old Rough and Ready bas the game in his own 
hands, I shall leave him a clear field, and content myself with being Em- 
peror of Mexico—a position quite as gratifying to my ambition as that 
of'a mere paltry President, to be humbugged and harried to death by 
obstinate inates and clamorous Office-seekers. I of course sub- 
mit this intention to your approbation; but I know so well your fatherly 
love for me that I do not anticipate any serious opposition on a subject 
that so nearly concerns the happiness of your favorite child. 

Give my compliments to your City Fathers, whose grand-daddies 
once refused me the Battery for the site of my barracks. Tell them to 
go to thunder with their dirty old Battery ! 

Yours affectionately, WINFIELD SCOTT. 

P. 8. We have green peas and artichokes for dinner to i This 
is a great country! > w 





FOREIGN RELATIONS. 

The following highly important items of Foreign News it was the 
intention of Yankee Doontx to Jay before his readers in an extra, but he 
only desisted on account of his extreme dislike to any interference with 
the legitimate business of the Herald and Sun, which have of late be- 
come quite extra-hazardous, each of them having killed Gen. Taytor 
and taken Vera Cruz at least fifty times within, the last month. 

Yarxex Doopte does not find it necessary to make any allusion to 
the Irish, it being generally understood that there is no earthly reason 
bee a single man of them should require food, when it is-estimated that 
in England alone there are over fifty millions of speckedtaters which 


In France the Montpensier Marriage is still the theme of the Press, 
and it is said that even the King himself has condescended to speculate 
on this absorbing topic. ‘The accomplishment of the Duchess is rapidly 
being perfected by the Royal Family into whose héarts she has already 
warmly entered. There is an on dit that the charming little creature has 
signed an entente cordiale in which she agrees to be real with his Majesty 
provided he will be franc enough with her. 

In Great Britain there is at present a great stagnation in the Money 
Market; and it is said that Sir Ronert Pret, lookitig spectively to 
a new royal state burthen, has been obliged to use the et. freely in 
order to start the circulation. The Queen and Prince ALBERT are 
airing it at Windsor—so, also is the Wellington Statue at Trafalgar 
Square. It is rumored that Her Majesty takes Punch with her break- 
fast, but this is not generally credited by the temperance journals on ac- 
count of its being too strong for her constitution. They assert that Her 
Majesty has been aleing for a week past. 

In Spanish affairs there is nothing very serious but the quarrel be- 














| tween the Queen and her husband. Don Francisco—a sort of royal 
| jeu d’esprit, which the Spanish Peace Society is anxious.to encourage, 
| it being thought by them that the liberties of the country, depended 
| upon its continuance. However, as the quarrel is said to depend on 
| the Queen Mother, who of course supports her daughter, and who, it is 
| rumored, is shortly to leave for Paris, an immense sum of money has 
yo ah to bribe Curistina to postpone her intended journey inde- 
| fimitely. 
| ‘Turkey’and Greece have broken their relations completely im conse- 
quence of the Turkish Envoy snubbing King Orno—a very snobbish 
trick in M. Messurvs. 
| ‘Phere is very little news from Russia, saving that the Autocrat is de- 
| termined to make the Poles serve his ambition—but whether it is meant 
| the North or South Poles, or both, is not stated. Nienoas has far ex- 
| celled Captain Ross in his approach to these frigid points; and the com- 
| plaint most general in Europe is, not that the Poles are too far from 
| Russia, but that Russia is much too near the Poles. - 
| Denmark is quiet. It was rumored at the Royal Exchange, and gene- 
rally credited at Lioyn’s, that His Majesty, who is more of a Dane than 
| an antique Roman, has evinced a sndden relish for ham sandwiches, and 
| in consequence has warmly recommended the cultivation of mustard in 
| his 2 epee ry there being at present a great scarcity in this pungent 
| article. 

Switzerland is in a great ferment in relation to the exportation of 
| corn. The Hungary portion of the kingdom are of opinion that no 
| bread-stufts should be allowed to ieave the country, as it is thought the 
| people are abundantly able to consume every grain of it themselves, 
| without foreign suecors. 
| * The Pope is in the daily receipt of golden opinions, which he pro- 

poses to exchange with all soris of people at a very moderate discount. 

England has offered to mediate between the party factions in Portugal. 

Declined on the ground that a domestic war is much cheaper in the end 
| than the diplomatic embraces of the British Lion, which the Portugnese 
aver is a monstrous animal. 
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PICTURES OF PROGRESS. 
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Mr. Freeandeasy. My vrear—I say, my dear—covutpy’tT we 
MAKE SQME ARRANGEMENT WITH THE WASHERMAN TO MEND THE 
STOCKINGS? , 

Mrs. Freeandeasy. Mr. Freeanpeasy, way 1s it THAT I am TO 
BE CONSTANTLY DISTURBED WITH THESE PETTY AFFAIRS? 





SCENES IN OUR SANCTUM. 


“That a man should be fined for kissing a woman !” 
our esteemed Patron shook his head and sighed. 

Is it not strange that in the thirty-fourth century of this conceited old 
world’s existence—(if any man i deny that our Mother Earth has 
caught coxcombry from her children, let him at once prove to our satis- 
faction that she retains her seber senses and we will retract the epithet 
and apologise,) none of the sage Philosophers, Philanthropists or Di- 
vines who seek to regulate all atfairs pertaining to the body and soul of 
man—directing us to virtue and happiness, and warning us of the 
shoals of erroi—that none of them we say, have bent their mighty intel- 
lects to the consideration of a subject fraught with so much importance 
to the Human Race, and furnishing an agent of such immense power 
for the suppression of evil, and the diffusion of love, charity and all the 
finer humanities, as this subject of Kissing! 

The Philosophy of bomb-shells—the most popular of the day—with 
its favorite method of convincing by the argumentum ad hominem, 
though conclusive enough in its way (as the corpses of men, women 
and children ‘at Vera Cruz can amply testify) might perhaps be super- 
seded with benefit to all classes, by this same Philosophy of Kissing. 
Now there may be drones in the war hive—military paupers on the folly 
of society—who fulfill their mission upon earth by carrying epaulettes 
(instead of panniers) upon their shoulders; and exhibiting themselves 
in fantastic trappings to excite the admiration of fools and the smiles of 
wise men; | these bedizened puppets will doubtless differ with us. 
We too believe in the power of the bomb-shell philosophy to a certain 
extent; bat the influence of the kissing system would, we are convin- 
ced, be infinitely more efficacious. 

“ Pshaw!" This came from a gentleman afflicted with dyspepsia.— 
He said ‘“ Pshaw!” then ¢ his legs, twirled his thumbs and 
frowned in an unanswerable manner. The man who seeks to confute 
you with a “ pshaw !” belongs to that class who would convince you 
by a heavy bet, or use a bullet for argument. ; 

“The days of kissing are past,” he added in a surly tone, and again re- 
lapsed into silence. He was the very man who proposed to fine Yan- 
kee Doone! Not a werd of it do we believe; days of kissi 
have to come—we trust are coming; and we look forward with ser 
dence to the time when world-holidays shall be appointed for universal 
mankind indalging in the glorious rite. 


Thus saying, 





Great is the power of a kiss! The logic of all the schools may fail 
to convince the careless or incredulous. The might of a million armed 
men -_ scarcely suffice to butcher a nation into love—practice the 
philosophy of kissing and mark the different result! Oh wife of the 
unhappy scorner who sneers at this paragraph, kiss him—Yavsxez Doo- 
DLE entreats you—on the instant, and prove to him the fallacy. of his 
unbelief! 

It is not Fourierism, nor the bloody propagation of Anglo-Saxonism, 
that is to regenerate the world. Iti the world stand still while we 
declare it!—the wide diffusion of this new philosophy. Had its princi- 
ples been disseminated long ago, we should not Fave had cause to de- 
plore the sanctimonious malice and intolerance which have arisen from 
the hot competition in religion. Had the “brotherly kiss” been used 
instead of fierce denunciations of fiery zealots, and the abstruse 
casuistries of over-pious biguts, a long list of furious anathemas would | 
have been ,and Heaven would not have been paces in a laby- 
,rinth of doubt and dread, nor have become a kind of inheritance in 
Chancery, the possession of which is liable to all the i asta uncer- 
tainty” of a law-suit. Try, dear doctor!—as you love Yanggx Doopir 
—try the kissing system, and believe us, love and brotherhoed shall 
flourish upon the ruins of stupid intolerance and “conscientious” in- 
ustice 


j . 

“For what purpose,” said Uncix with his mild voice and bland 
smile, “has Heaven gifted us with lips, if not for kissing?” Our read- 
ers will remember the interesting situation in which Yanxex Doopie 
and a certain strong-minded spinster were discovered last week. It was 
held by some sober-minded individuals to be a derogation from his dig- 
nity deserving of punishment, and it. was proposed to mulct him in 
conseyuence. Uycrie, who sticks to Yangrg pie through thick 
and thin, resolved to come to the rescue, and ventured the above mild 
ge Sy erpee in his defence. 

ot that we believe the lips are not available for other. p ; but 
that this is their legitimate and chiefest use. The tongue is the organ of 
the head, the lip of the heart, and its only language is of course to kiss. 
And now that we are on this wondrous theme let us explain for the 
benefit of the uninitiated, the different kinds of kiss already known in 
these barbarous and unkissing days. There is the Kiss Primitive, prac- 
tised by young blockheads who have just surmounted the danger of 
pressing the hand of the fair one who has-first captivated them. This 
consists in gently applying your lips to the extreme tips of the lady’s 
fingers, while a arti trepidation of the heart almost causes you to 
swoon. It is a pitiful swindle on both parties, and the fair fingers before 
alluded to, ought to salute the ear of the blockhead aforesaid for making 
a fool of their proprietor. The Kiss Partial is performed upon the 
gloved hand of a lady, and is upon the whole a more glaring imposition 
than the first, as it adds insult to/injury, in preferting to salute the skin 
of a goat to her own. We would almost as lief practice on the Pope’s 
toe.—Then comes the glorious Kiss Absolute, and this is——Why of 
course you booby! what else could itbe? Butbe calm, we beseech you 
—preserve your presence of mind! or in your eagerness or trépidation 
you may possibly disturb a curl, or ruffle a ribbon. 
“ Perhaps [ am mistaken,” said Yasxer Doone, in extenuation of 
his fault, “ bat I really thought the lady liked it.” A titter of applause 
ran through the female part of the audience; Uncre cried “ bravo!” 
but some of the men looked glum, and the dyspeptic gentleman above 
mentioned said “ Pshaw!” 
A mild-mannered man is Yaxxex Doopue, and long-suffering withal ; 
but a slight flush was on his cheek as he looked the monosyllabic gentle- 
man in the face and said “ Envy! sheer envy !” 
It will not be denied that incapacity to enjoy the harmless follies of 
life, is the mother of that rigid wisdom which is affected by those old 
asceties who continually condemn them. Your philosopher of forty 
who has lost all taste for the sweet amenities that made his youth happy, 
denounces them as follies, and at sixty, envy fi woally begets the 
austere virtue which makes criminal the pleasures he can no longer 
enjoy. Truly envy is one of your greatest moralists, often passing 
under the guise of “ experience.” 


Let this be as it may, it is certain that the dyspeptic gentleman spoke 
once more. He said again, “ Pshaw !” 
Let the blessings of all good men be upon the two sweet dainsels who 


ran to the old man, and kissed him! grambler shook his head and 
said “ Pshaw !””—it was in a fainter key this time. The salute was in- 
stantly repeated, and—will it be believed—he smiled upon them and 
returned it! 
Oh envy and uncharitableness! was not the wide world large enough 
| for you to play your woful in, that you must intrude even into 
| our Sanctum? Let us weep we t. The question was put 
to the vote, and our beloved, our emiek Yayxer Doopte—was 
fined! The exact amount, dear reader, is our business. 


But proclaim the ious finale of the proceedings through the na- 
tion ! Reggoety aie detided when a co ase com- 
menced by all. the ladies 3 > sum was subscribed in 
two minutes, and flung indij to the : s did those 





gallant women resent the outrage upon their “ Rights;” and clusteri 
around Yawxre Doopte to thank hun for his chivalric bearing tow: 
their sex, were they not, think ye, saply repaid for their generosity in 
the blessings he showered upon them 





———ay 
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Touching Incident at Buena Vista. 
W « learn from the New Orleans Commercial Bulletin that, 


At the time Lt. Critrrenpenw was sent by Gen. Tavior during the late battle 
with a flag to the detached body of 1000 to 1500 ofthe Mexicans that were being 
cut to pieces by our fire, Col. May was on the eve of charging them with bis 
dragoons, but av Lt. C. was paseing with his white flag displayed, May rode out 
and crossed his path to enquire the object of hie miasion—* | am gving to tell 
those fellows to surrender, in order to save their lives.”—“ Wait till | have 
charged them "—* Impossible, the old man has sent me, and! must go on"— 
“ But my good fellow,” said May entreatingly,“ for God's sake, just rein up for 
five minutes and fr ws achance at them.”"—" Would do anything to oblige 
you, Colonel; but I have the old man's orders and there is no help for it,” and he 

ave rein to his horse, whilst the Colonel returned to the head of hie squadron, 

n the worst of all possible hamors against those things called flags of truce. 


Yarxsx Doopist is put in an ecstacy of delight on reading of such 
allant, manly conduct on the part of his officers. Fifteen hundred 
exicans were being cut to ey by our fire, when the “ old man” 
sent a flag of truce to him in hopes of saving their lives. How weak! 
How pusillanimous! How unsoldierly thus to attempt to save the lives 
of enemies! and that too when they were in his power. But how 





offered to the Mexicans who are being so effectually cut to pieces, a 
chance for their lives, which they are selling bravely ; but he asks that 
mercy may not be shown them till he has killed and wounded a few 
more of them—not of necessity . but just for pleasure, as a particular favor 
to him. It is refused,and he begs, he asks “entreatingly and “ for 
God’s sake,” yes, for God’s sake. that he may have “‘a chance at them.” 


sisted it? Truly the pius /Eneas will be forgotten, eclipsed by the pius 


was thrown away. The messenger would have been happy to oblige 
the Colonel with a five minutes’ slaughter of the Mexicans, but he had 
“the old man’s orders,” and “ there was no help for it.” No help for 
it! How heart-rending! Poor Col. May! Yanxee Doopce feels for 
him! 





Bap News ror Luxdric, Asstiusts, 


Ir Senator Bexrtow is really such LP sy peed egotist as people say, 
his friends have at lJeast the assurance that he can never be “ out of his 
ind.” 








Whuat can’? BE ORNAMENTAL MUST BE USEFUL. 


charmingly in contrast with this is the conduct of Col. May! He sees | 


How touching is this prayer! Could any but a heart of stone Rave re- | 


May. And yet, sad to relate, such chivalry, shch nobility of purpose, | 
a 


DOODLE 


SEST OF IT. 


CURE FOR A SICK TENOR. 

Ir was the marvel of the musical world, how and effectually 
Sigr. Bexxvett: recovered from his illness on occasion of the last 
performance of Lucia. An attack so violent as to catisé him to an- 
nounce that all his music must needs be omitted, vanished 6n the instant, 
and he was restored to his full power of song, with even some added 

| grace and tenderness. What could have done it, was asked ; and Cough 
Candy and Balsam venders were requested not to speak all atopce.— 
No one knew. The same attack came on on another occasion. A 
like result was hoped for but did not take place. The matter was a 
mystery, until the appearance of the Home Journal of last w ‘with a 
copy of some verses which were thrown to the Tenor with a Janrel 
wreath, on the evening of his first illness. It then leaked out thatthe 
| existence of this wreath and verses had been signified to bim ‘after he 
| had begged to be excused. Hence the following receipt: —_ 
| .To Cure a Texor.—First catch your tenor. He must_be such a 
| yné as can be used for some time without failing. 8 bad symp- 
| toms show themselves, three large boxes full of applause well mixed 
with bravos should be administered. If this should be essful, an 
| utter neglect of soprano and basso may be exhibited with the happiest 
effect; but if this fail the case is desperate and requires raps some 
dies. Send instantly to the office of the Home Journal not 
less than twelve lines prepared in which ‘ really’ shall rhyme to Baru, 
‘ah! no’ to Beneventano, and above all, ‘pretty’ to Bewgpetri.— 
Write on embossed paper—attach a laurel crown—announce the dose 
by a distinguished amateur—administer by the hand of a fashionable 
lady in gay society, and your tenor is cured. 





NOTICE. 


| Ir the pile of curb-stones left some time since in the Bowling-Green 
be not removed by the 11th of May, next, they will be sold on account 
of whom it may concern, and the proceeds appropriated to expense of 


removing the encumbrance. 
; ; ' JOSEPH T. SWEET, 
| Snperintendent of Streets. 
| 


| JEWS D’ESPRIT—De Mever, Sivorn1, Herz, Menpersonn, 
' Meverseer, &c. 
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DESIGN FOR A STATUE TO BE ERECTED 
TO 


GENERAL TOM THUMB BENTON. 
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| trying to discover some more land, and 


YANKEE DOODLE. 
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COMIC HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES. 


CHAPTER THE FIRST. 


WHEREIN THE WORLD 15S SET RIGHT IN RESPECT TO THE MERIT JUSTLY DUE AN 
ILLUSTRIOUS PERSONAGE.—THE QUESTION AS TO WHO WAS THE ORIGINAL 
DISCOVERER OF AMERICA DEFINITELY DISPOSED oF.—JuAN PoncE DE LEon 
AND THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH.—THE ACTUAL EXISTENCE OF THAT FOUN- 
TAIN ESTABLISHED, AND THE NAME OF ITS DISCOVERER DISCLOSED.—OTHER 
MATTERS——BUT NO MATTER. 


EwrowanceE Joun SmirHu, joint-king 
of Virginia with Pownatan the puis- 
sant and slave of Pocanontas the 
retty, says well in his simple and 

autiful in its quaintness chronicle, 
that “ye discoverie of America by 
Signior Yanxet Doopte will ever 
come to bee regarded as ye greatest 
achievement of human genius.”— 
Perhaps, hd Wewrowance Smitn 
lived in these latter days he would 
have e ted the tion of Jonx 
Youne Governor of the Empire 
State. In the world of letters, too, 
it will undoubtedly be contended that 
Hon. Cave Jounson is entitled to 
carry the bag; and in polite literature 
perhaps the author of Harry Franco, 





theon,—may claim pretminence.— 
Yarxee Doopie can afford to give 


stands firm and secure upon his two 
continents rescued from oblivion. It 
is true that other claims to the honor 
of discovering the western hemisphere 
have been advanced at various times ; 
but we need scarcely add that no clear 
historic evidence exists in their favor. 
The first of these pretended discover- 
___ ies purports to have been made by a 
~ parcel of fishermen, hailing very ap- 
propriately from Greenland, who being driven out to sea in a smack, 
ran smack against the coast of Labrador ; and it is also stated that seve- 
ral voyages were made and a colony of fishermen founded in Nova 
| Scotia, in the year ’1.—This is evidently a mere fish-story. Especially 
when it is recollected that Nova-Scotia borders on the Bay of Fundy, 
none will be found hardy enough to dispute the honor of its original 
discovery with the Illustrious Personage we have named. : 
As to that fellow Cotumsus and his pretended discovery of America 
we scarcely know whatto say. Mrs. America Vespucci called on 
Mr. Yaxxee Doopie when she was in this country several years since 





documents in his hands, overturning completely Coton and his preten- 
sions. But so easy does Yanxer Doopte feel in his seat that he 
has never deemed it necessary to produce these damning evidences of 
imposture. Sometimes when the old ladies of the Historical Society 
grow particularly musty over their ale and cheese, something is perhaps 
printed in three or four of the foggiest newspapers about “a paper 


| read by Hon. Inrerminaste Wiyp on the Danish discoveries in North 


America.” But Yanxee Doopix when he reads it only smiles a little 
smile, full of pity and benevolent compassion for the authors of such 
dreary noodleism. Sometimes, too, when the City Fathers have run 


| up the striped bunting on all three of the flag-staffs at the City Hall, and 


Dopwortu’s inimitable Cornet Band is playing Yankee Doodle in the 


| streets, the Illustrious Personage is seen to cast a glance at the flaunting 


flags and shrug his right shoulder with a slight—an almost impercepti- 
ble—shrug of pride and self-satisfaction. 

Now, however, we are authorized to break the silence which has 
been so long maintained, and to announce “ by authority,” that the 
true and only discoverer of the western world was and is Yankee Doo- 
pLe—that he began his discoveries a considerable long spell before Co- 
LuMBus’s egg was hatched—and that he still continues to make new dis- 
coveries in these latitudes daily and nightly—some of them of the most 
astounding and incredible character. Within the last week, for exam- 
ple, he has discovered a steamboat captain who will not race, and a 
fashionable belle of fifty who declared her intention of retiring from 


| society. 


The discovery of America by Yanxer Doopie was not a mere mat- 
ter of chance, like Newron’s theory of gravity, (a theory which YankEr 


| Doopre has completely upset,) or Harvey’s circulation, (which, by the 


j 


by, is not to be spoken of in the same breath with the circulation of 
Yarxer Doopte.) The discovery of America was the result of a 
well-digested and thoroughly-deliberated theory. And had not Yanxer 
Doopte had good ground to stand upon, itis very evident that he would 
never have set foot in the New World. 

A principal point in Yayxer Doopzx’s theory of discovery was the 
perturbations in Europe and the necessity which, in the mind of that 
philosopher, was thereby indicated for the existence of a new world 


where the corn-crops never failed and where pork could be fatted on 
acorns and sold at $14 per barrel, mess, and prime in proportion. Sub- 

uent and recent events have strikingly illustrated the reality of these 
and many other speculations in provisions, and shown that starvation 
and the star of empire are mysteriously connected. 

Speaking of stars, here too we see the dawn and development of 
that much-talked-of theory of perturbations by which Levernizr was 
enabled to discover another new world, somewhat larger and more dis- 
tant but far less useful than Yanxee Doopie’s. It is no wonder, while 
the French savan neglected to give credit for his theory to Yanxex Doo- 
Due, that he himself should find it difficult to obtain credit for his dis- 
covery. This is a system of exchanges much im vogue among editors 
and other star-hunters. 

But Yarxer Doopte had another and stronger motive for settli 
and civilizing America—a motive which has thus far been concealed, 
but which it is now the moment for maki ublic. In the sixteenth 
century—one of those middle ages about we ladies are wont to kee 
so dark, and which are thus usually called the dark ages—amid the al- 
chymy, the astrology, the witchcraft and the Rosicrucianism of the times, 
there prevailed a wide belief that a fountain existed somewhere in the 





—the original inventor of the Le- | agricultaral, 


| 


the go-by to these petty rivalries, and | 





laced the most unequivocal | 











just-discovered new world possessing the power of preserving and re- 
newing youth and beauty to whoever bathed in or er its waters.— 
This belief, to the mass, was merely a gross and sensual opinion—or 
rather that which so often is made to pass for opinion, a hope daguerreo- 
typed by the heart in the mind But Yawxer Doopre saw the eternal 
and beautiful truth wrapped up in this occidental fable. The fountain 
was the fresh and imexheustib e productive strength of the new world, 

ineral, ial; and she who was to bathe in it and 
drink of its waters, and thus recall the grace and vigor of youth to her 
distorted limbs and attenuated frame, was poor old, worn-out Euro 
weary, convulsed, diseased, paralytic, starving Europe. He doubted 
not, too, that this splendid allegory had a bright and sparkling elemental 
type, shut up in some sweet shady nook of the new world; and we 
need not say that the result proved the entire accuracy of his opin- 
ion. Casting about for a fittting companion in the search he had deci- 
ded to institute for this invaluable fountain, Yanxee Doone at length 
lighted as if by an inspiration upon his old and tried friend Ponce nz 
Leon, Governor of Porto Rico. He accordingly drew up his imperial 
galley in the sunny southern sea one glorious spring morning just three 
hundred and thirty-five years ago, at the spicy little island of Porto Rico, 
taking his old chum the Governor all aback. The affair was soon ar- 
ranged, for there was still fire in the old veteran’s flinty bones and warm 
blood in his veins; and after taking a merry drink together out of a 
fresh cocoa-nut, and regaling themselves upon the tender hearts of ri 
guavas and pine-apples, the two friends started on their exciting and de- 
lightful adventure. 

It is not our purpose to follow these voyagers. Suffice it to say 
that, afier a multitude of adventures and disappointments, they were 
successful. Ponce pe Leon never grew any older after his arrival in 
Florida; and as for Yankee Dooptie, Time's power over him was from 
that moment arrested. The saine noble, spiritual, hopeful human face 
he then wore he retains to the nae and will throughout time— 
nota hue faded, not a line deepened, not a shade added. Centuries 
have since then bushed his very face and hair with their expanded 
wings as they flew by him, (here you will see the origin of Brnon’s fa- 
mous figure,) leaving unsoiled the freshness of those brilliant locks, un- 
dimmed the brightness of that ever-joyous face. As he is, and may be 
seen though all faintly depicted by the pencils of our artists—for what 
artist’s giftso glorious as to truly represent a face like his ?—thns has 
Yankee Doopte been from the birth of his darling country, watching 
over her destiny with paternal care, and when fainting and heart-sick 
with poring over the record of her errors and excesses, drawing fresh 
strength and courage from a glance at her horoscope of the starry future. 








EPIGRAM. 
Live within your means.—OLpD Provers. 
If folks within their invome live, 
And get such praise about it, 
To tho<e what honor shall we give 
Who live in style without it? 





THE USEX OF APVERSITY. 


Ir Jonx Buti had wit enough to make a “ virtue of necessity,” the 
present ition of his people would surely entitle him to call them 
the most virtuous in the world. 








A BAD SUPPORT. 


“The consequences of the rash acts of the Administration will be 

upon their own heads.” So says the Solon of a Whig paper; but 
axkEE Doop.e fears that such a weak foundation can never support 
em. 





APPOINTMENT BY THE Presipent.—Mr. 
Surveyor-General of the Customs. 


Yanxexe Doopte, to be 
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“ Snooxs, WILL YoU TAKE A DRINK?” 
“Vy, I pon’? cares 1F I po, wr I ain’T OBLIGED TO DRINK TWENTY- 
EIGHT GALLONS. 





Performance Ertraorvinary. 


Madame Joseruixe Wuuite-novuse has the honor to inform the 


people of the United States that her celebrated dancing children will 





again have the honor to appear before them in a series of Capitol per- 
formances and she hopes to give the usual satisfaction. , 

She respectfully informs the public that the interludes (which are 
merely intended to amuse and divert the attention of the spectators) 
will be rendered as novel and interesting as possible. 

Performances to commence with the 

POLK-A PAYS-HIM. 
After which the Farce of 
FREE TRADE AND SAILOR’S RIGHTS ; 
In which Roserr the Devil will sing Barry Conywatt’s admired 
song of 
“THE PURSE! THE PURSE! THE PUBLIC PURSE!” 
After which the 
PAS DE MERE WAR. 
Next will be performed the Tragi-comic Extravaganza called 
“ THE MEXICAN WAR, OR LOVE AND GLORY!” 
In which Gen. Tom Tuums Benton will sing his celebrated song 
“A BULLFROG DRESSED IN SOLDIER'S CLOTHES,” 
And also 
“A SOLDIER THERE WAS WHO LIVED ON HIS PAY!" 
The whole to conclude with the 
PAS DES LOAVES AND FISHES! 
In which the whole of the 48,000 dancers will take part. 


} 
In answer to some applications for the GRAND PAS RITCHIE, 


Madame Wuirr-novss is sorry to be obliged to state that the Manage- 
ment have refused to allow it to appear on the floor in these Capitol 
Entertainments. 


” THE GREATEST JOKE OF THE CENTURY. 


Yarxzee Doonte is fain to confess that he has been out-generaled for 
once in his life, and fairly yields the palm to President Po.x—who in 
providing the whigs with an available candidate for the Presidency, and 
one that is sure to win, has undoubtedly accomplished the greatest joke 
of the century. Yasxee Doonxe, celebrated as he is for his inimitable 
jokes, has never achieved so great a one as this. 


POETRY FOR THE MILLION. 
FROM THE PEOPLE'S JOURNAL. 
NQ. IV. 


I’m wanderin’ in the path, Jenny, 
Where we sae often met ; 

I'm thinkin’ o’ the time, Jenny, 
Ye suld na thus forget. 

The hot tear’s in my ee, Jonny, 
The sorrow’s in my heart ; 

O why culd we not dee, Jenny, 
Ere thus in cauldness part ? 


The birks are green and braw, Jenny, 
The flowers are glad and fair, 

The wind is saft and sweet, Jenny; 
As when we wandered here. 

The simmer sky’s as bright, Jenny, 
As in the days lang syne ; 

The warld seems all unchanged, Jenny, 
Save that fause heart o’ thine! 





I’ve wandered east and west, Jenny, 
g years acrass the sea 

Unknowin’ peace and rest, Jenny, 
And a’ for luve ot ye. 

| An’ now when I come hame, Jenny, 

Heart beatin’ high and full, 

| Anither has your hand, Jenny, 

And its lost ye are to me! 


Alas! Alas! the time, Jenny, 

When ye and [ first met. 

| The warld is dark to me, Jenny, 

My sun @’ life is set. 

But ae thing lights its gloamin,’ Jenny, 
But ae thing dulls my pain, 

You can’t come that ’ere game, old girl, 
Over this child again ! 





Sic itur ad astra. 
Tuts has been translated into “ such eating as they have at the Astor!” 
But the aurora borealis which was transplanted from the northern skies 
of Thursday night to the Astor windows of Friday, would seem to in- 
timate a closer affinity between the ‘ad astra” of the poet and the 
Astor of the moderns than has heretofore been imagined. 
general opinion that the brilliant stranger lost nothing by the transfer, 
and that the windows of our great caravansera, crow: like over-filled 
flower-vases with loveliness, were fitly curtained with this drapery of 
splendid light. Every ray, too, seemed to have been warmed by human 
breath and to have been converted into a kind of animal electricity that 
sent a thrill to the heart of the thousands who gathered before the dull, 
every-day Astor, now transmuted “as by the stroke of an enchanter’s 
wand” into a temple to the god of war, blazing with festive torches and 
filled with lovely priestesses, whose glances would make cowards brave. 
The wild music of the concealed bands, putting into rhythm and cadence 
the noises of the battle-field, caught fire from so many brilliant lights 
and still more brilliant eyes, and went up to heaven in curling and har- 
monious flames—stopping on the verge of the temple to wreathe them- 
selves in fantastic combinations into the beloved name of the Hero of 
| Buena Vista. It was a brave sight! and if one could have forgotten 
for a t the slaughter and blood and desolation and anguish which 
| alone could purchase such a spectacle or make it 


have plucked from time a single half hour of unmingled enjoyment. 


It was the 














EARNING A PASSPORT. 


| We have no doubt that Signor Secu: pe Casaxi, who has a power- 
| ful and indignant denunciation of the tyrants and ilers of Italy, in 
| the current number of the American Review, would be gladly it- 
| ted to retnter his native country by its present rulers, if he should only 
| carry a copy of the Review in his hand. It would probably serve not 
| only as a passport to the soil of Italy but to the deepest dungeon in the 
} - 
| 





| INTERESTING TO NAUTICAL MEN. 
{ 


A distinguished dentist of this city has recently invented an instrument 
| for extracting the teeth of the wind; and a well known chemist has 
been equally successful in reainimating a dead calm by the application 
| of the galvanic battery. 





CAUGHT IN ITS OWN TRAP. 


No provision is made in the new tariff for the free admission of goods 

belonging to the Government, so that Usctt Sam now has to pay, like 

\ the rest of us, for his importations. It is hard upon the officals who 
| have been in the habit o getting their wine free of duty. 








jorious, he might | 
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GRAND SCIENTIFIC CONCERT. 


Tuis brilliant affair came off on Friday of last week, and proved one 
of the most attractive entertainments of the season. When we say 
that the audience, although not fashionable in the strict sense of the 
word, was composed of that much better class,—in their own esteem,— 
who flock to the performance of the Hurcuinsons and find their light 
and instructive reading in the productions of Perer Parvey, our 
readers will have some idea of the character and immensity of the 
throng who assembled im the hope of finding in this concert a combina- 
tion of their favorite diversions : 


PART I. 
1. Grand Geometrical Symphony.—Full Orchestra. - - - - Spohr. 
2. Duetto.—F alsus in uno falsus in omnibus.—Cul. Wess and General 
‘Tom Tums BENTON. - - - - - - - - - Bellini. 
3. Ballad.—The Philosopher's Stone —Horace GaeELey. - - - Russell. 
4. Quartetto.—Barbo ra, celarent, darii, ferioque prioris.—Five Profes- 
sorsof Logic. - - - - - - - - - - - Rossini. 
5. Quartett—Square the Circle—Four Convalescents from the Lu- 
natic Asylum. - - - - - - - - - - Calicott. 
6. Duetto.—Polyandria monygynia.—Two Lady Amateurs. - Donizetti. 
7. Solo.—Pia Mater. 
Chorus.—Septum Lucidum.—The President and Members of the 
New-York Academy of Medicine. - - - + + = Mozart. 
PART It. 
1. Grand Scena.—Declaration. 
Cavatina —Breach of Promise—A Lady Amateur. - - - Verdi. 
2. Duetto.—Similia Similibus—Drs —— & —. - - - - + Haydn 
3. Ballad.—The Tabernacle —Davip Hare. - - The Hutchinson Family. 
4 Solo.—Ex nihil nihil fit—Mr. Jmvere. 


Chorus.—Magna est veritai—The Suscribers to the Evening 
Mirror. - - - : . - - - . - - - Beethoven. 
Recitative —And Zacuary was victorious. 
Solo.— Who weuld have thought it ~-Mr. Pox. - 
Solo.—Piano Forte —Purses without cash.—Mr. WALKER. 
Grand Geographical Chorus, to be sung by 1000 Sea Captains. 
Conductor, Mr. Geonce Loves. 


“ 


° Handel. 
- Mendelsshon. 
Handel. 


Fada 


It will be seen that this concert was the commencement of another 
great move of the age in education; a spendidly successful attempt to 
instill into the mind of the million the abstruse and forbidding princi- 
ples of the sciences through the fascinating and fashionable medium of 
music. 

The Grand Geometrical Symphony, by Sronr, is a triumph of its 
great composer, who seems to have found in its subject a fit field for 
the display of his talents. It opens with a few short, bold chords which 
admirshly express the axiom that “all right angles are equal.” The 

eof the Pons Asinorum is graphically depicted in the toiling in- 
treductory Adagio, which bursts into the spirited Allegro, in which long 
holding notes for the brass and wood bands accompanied by brilliant 
running passages for the strings, set forth conclusively that “ the 
square described on the hypoteneuse of a right angled triangle is equal 
to the sum of the squares deseribed on the other two sides.”” The An- 
dante jeads us gently through the flowery mazes of the earlier walks of 
Algebra. The Scherzo by its brilliant and powerful instrumentation ad- 
mirably explains and enforces the Binomial Theorem; and the mag- 
nificent Finale, the powerful theme of which corresponds to Logarithms, 
and the intricate counter theme, to Trigonometry, finally bursts into a 
ponderous and gigantic fugue which, it is evident to.all hearers, is the 
Mecanique Celeste. It would have gladdened the heart of the great La 
Pace could he have seen his stupendous work thus brought within the 
comprehension of the meanest capacity. 

The Duette, Falsus in uno falsus in omnibus, (False in one false in 
all) was a forcible exposition of this rule of evidence, and was admira- 
bly given by Col. Wenz and Gen. Tom Tuume Benton. Their allu- 
sion to Mr...Poix’s promises concerning military appointments was 
touching in the extreme. The duett was an admirable adaptation of 
the Deh con te of Bexiini’s Norma. 

Mr. Greecey sang his ballad, The Philosopher's Stone,—written by 
Miss Exiza Cooxe,—with great energy, but we are sorry to say that he 
was frequently out of time and tune. Nevertheless, it was a powerful 





utterance of his belief that the only Philosopher’s Stone is the corner | 


stone of an Association Mansion. 


Caxteorr’s “ Square the Circle,” a Round in four sharps, was very | 
appropriately sung by the four convalescent lunatics ; but after its per- | 


formance they showed symptoms of relapse. 
Polyandria Monygynia, (many husbands for one wife) was sung with 
deep feeling by two Fourierist lady amateurs. Their earnest and excited 
manner made it plainly manifest that they hoped and believed “ There’s 
a good time coming.” 

The President and Members of the Academy of Medicine did 
admirably in the Pia Mater (Loving Mother) and a poe Lucidum (Lu- 
cid Barrier). The Academy itself was adroitly and gracefully pointed 
out as alike the Loving Mother of its members and the Lucid Barrier 
which separated them from Homcopaths, Hydropaths and all who 
elaim peculiar merit for new practises not founded on the best systems 
of Physiology, Pathology, &c. 

We have but little further space to allude to this admirable concert, 
but we cannot but mention the extreme unction with which Mr. Hate 
sang that touching ballad “The Tabernacle.” 
which he gave the oft repeated strain, “ the owners receive nothing 


The Botanical Duett, | 





The deep feeling with | 


but the interest of their money,” drew tears from many eyes. It was 
an invaluable Jesson to the tyros in financiering who were present. = 

Mr. Jincve acquitted himself to admiration in Ez nihil nihil fit (From 
nothing nothing can be made). His performance was evidently the re- 
sult of long and faithful practice, and the succeeding and responsive 
chorus, Magna est veritas (The Truth is great), was giveneby the sub- 
scribers to the Evening ‘Mirror with great feeling and wonderful una- 
nimity. It is to be regretted that the effect was marred by the chorus 
being so few in number. . : 

The extreme uncertainty of political caleulations was admirably set 
forth in Mr. Potr’s Recitative, “‘ And ZacwaRy was victorious,’ which 
was received with cheers by the audience}, but his Solo, ‘‘ Who would 
have thought it?” was immédiately hissed down. 

The Grand Geographieal Chorus was really a magnificent affair. It 
was sung by 1000 seneguens of all nations, each man singing in his 
own language and with mse power. At the close the body of the 
chorus is separated into two choruses, co} ding to the Eastern and 
Western Hemispheres, and each;in a grand double fugue, expand upon 
the characteristics of the four quarters of the earth. e effect was ex- 
ceedingly rich and the performance very instructive. The ‘ Declaration 
and Breach of Promise’ was omitted; the’ Lady Amateur who had vol- 
unteered to sing it, having received an offer of marriage between the 
parts, declared her conviction of the indelicacy of such public perform- 
ances by females. 

Mr. Grorce Lover conducted with his usual skill and firmness, which, 
considering the extraordinary nature of the performance and the hetero- 
genous character of the performers, entitle him to the thanks and praise 
of all present. : 





LITERARY GOsSsir. : 

Weare glad to hear that a distinguished professor of Harvard Col- 
lege has lately taken out a patent for an ingenious machine of his in- 
vention. It bears much resemblance to the old-fashioned Village Pound, 
and has been used with great success by the inventor, in impounding 
and securing numerous Waifs, Estrays and other Vagrants. Its great 
advantage is that even when the wanderer is known to have a home and 
master, it is equally serviceable to the owner of the pound. In connex- 
ion with this, we may remark that the next numbers of the North Ameri- 
can Review will contain an essay by Mr. Wuurpce, on the question 
whether Jounson’s definition of an Estray—‘“ A creature wandered be- 
yond its limits,” is applicable to the said professor. 

We take much pleasure in announcing a new edition of “ The Econ- 
omy of Waste Manures,” edited by the New-York Scavengers and 
dedicated to the City Fathers. 

Miss (Mrs?) Grace Greexwoop is about publishing in the Home 
Journal a most interesting series of papers, containing a commentary, 
with illustrations, on the celebrated speech of Poton1us—“ You talk 
like a green girl.” She will occasionally be assisted = a few equally 
talented young ladies, and we trust the Brigadier will strike off an 
extra supply to meet the increased demand. 

President Potx will shortly issue a Treatise on Candidate Making. 
From his recent striking success with regard to General Tayuor, we 
expect this work to have a great run, and to become a text-book — 
politicians. We may remark, as connected with this, that we understa 
a subscription is now on foot among the Whigs to procure for Mr. Pox 
a testimonial of their gratitude for his disint dness in pr ting 
them with an eligible candidate for 1848, of which they stood much in 
want. We sincerely hope that it will amount to a respectable compe- 
tency for the remainder of the ex-president’s life. Yanxer Doopie 
will lead the list with a subscription to his journal for Mr. Pork with a 
reversion te Mrs. Caupie. 














—_—_—_—_ 


HIS MOST CHRISTIAN EXCELLENCY. 


We understand from our Cabinet reporter that this is hereafter to be 
the title under which Mr. Pork will be addressed in all official communi- 
cations and by the diplomatists, heads and tails of departments, dc. &c. 
in and about Washington. If James the First won the title of “ His 
Most Christian Majesty” for simply causing the Bible to be translated 
into English, Yankee Doop.e sees no reason why a similar honor is 
not due James the Last, who has done so much toward carrying out its 
divine principle to love our enemies as ourselves. The restoration of 
Santa Anna to the disheartened Mexicans, and the preparation of Gen. 
Tay or for a certain triumph as the whig candidate for President, are 
— the suhlimest instances of self-denial and christian charity on 
record, 





eet sess 


FREEDOM AND WATER. 


Several “free and independent” newspapers have already been es- 
tablished in Mexico by adventurons volunteers, who prefer the chase to 
the shooting-stick, and volleys of real first-rate freedom are poured out 
upon the benighted Mexicans. Very considerately, however, the edi- 
tors of these papers do not know a word of Spanish, while the Mexi- 
cans are equally destitute of English, ‘This is a species of freedom and 
water, a harmless set of lite half-and-half, in which the two ingredi- 
ents completely neutralize each other. 
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SONG OF THE QUILL. 


In attitude most grotesque, 
With eyes too weary to wink, 
The Parson sate at his old green desk, 
° A-plying his pen and ink. 
rite! write! write! 
Like a horse that goes round in a mill— 
And still with a voice of dreadful delight 
He sang the Song of the Quill! 


Write! write! write! 
When the eye of morn looks red, 
And Write! write! write! 
When honest folks are abed! 
It’s oh! to be wrecked and thrown 
On the shore of the barbarous Turk,— 
Where a man can say his soul’s his own,— 
If this is Christian work ! 


Write! write! write! 
Till the brain begins to swim ; 
Write! write! write! 
Till the eyes are heavy and dim. 
Text and context and theme— 
And theme and context and text— 
Ti} I almost seem ip a waking dream, 
And—don’t know what comes next. 


O my parishioners dear ! 

That have human blood in yaur veins! 
It is not paper you're wasting here, 

But human creature’s brains ! 

Write! write! write! 

(The parson cried aloud ;)— 
Sewing, at once, with a double thread, 

A sermon and a shroud. 


Write! write! write ‘ 
Like a man doing penance for crime— 
Write! write! write! 
Like a man that gets bread by rhyme. 
Text and context and theme— 
And theme and context and text— 
Till I’ve splashed with ink a half a ream, 
And still with doubt am vexed. 


Write! write! write! 
Till thebrain is hot and numb— 

And Write! write! write! 
Till every finger’s a thumb. 

And oh! there’s one thought so drear, 
That makes my flesh to creep— 

It is that calves’ head should be so dear, 
And human brains so cheap! 


Oh, but for one month’s space 
Of leisure from book and pen! 

No hour to fish for the finny race, 
But only to fish for men! 

A little crying would ease my heart, 
And eke my head, L think — 

But my tears must stop. for every drop 
Makes a blur on the fresh-laid ink. 


With brain all weary and worn, 
In attitude most grotesque, 
And a study-gown all faded and torn, 
The parson sate at his desk. 
Write! write! write! 
Like a horse that goes round in a mill— 
And still with a sort of a demon-screech, 
(Would that it might all parishioners reach !) 
He sang the Song of the Quill! 
MCE wh ti” te 


A BAGATELLE. 


WE understand that Cave Jounson has been so well satisfied with the 
success of his regulation to prevent two persons from receiving letters 
under one envelop, that he proposes to publish a ukase next week 
forbidding messages being sent through letters to other parties. Whore 
Post Masters are unable to satisfy themselves on this poimtfrom the 
outside of a letter, they are to be authorized to open it. f 

He has it also in contemplation to issue an order preventing the wri- 
ting of letters and the publishing of newspapers until he shall find 
leisure to procure a new supply of mail-bags, of which there appears 
at present to be such a plentiful lack. He entertains no doubt that 





PRESENTATION OF PLATE TO PRESIDENT POLK. 


Wr have been kindly permitted by those entefprising and skillful ar- 
tificers, Messrs. Wuitesmita & HarprinisH, to examine a magnifi- 
cent and truly gorgeous Dish which has been just manufactured at their 
establishment (whose advertisement will be found in another column. 
This splendid Artic'e was made by order of the Great Whig Party, an 
is intended to be pr ted to President Pork as a slight testimonial of 
the members of that party to the distinguished recipient for having come 
to their rescue ina time of at embarrassment and provided them 
with an available candidate for the Presidency imthe person of Gen. ° 
Taytor,—who was considerately placed by the Adminis‘ration where he 
was compelled either to distinguish himself above every other military 
commander in the world, or to be cut to pieces. This service was the 
more acceptable at this time as the Great Whig Party was in the great- 
est possible embarrassment in respect to a candidate—being split up and 
torn into a thousand factions and cabals by the encroachments of Abo- 
litionism, Anti-Rent, National Reform, Progress and other innumerable 
and indescribable heresies. The Presidential Dish is very massive and 
costly, and its design and execution reflect equal credit upon the distin- 
guished party ordering it and the celebrated artists who manufactured 
it. The form is that of an ancient Porringer, such as was used by our 
grandmother in the preparation of Caupte. It is richly chased round 
the rim and made with a finely-embossed spont and handle. It is expec- 
ted that General Tom Tuums Benton will furnish the spoon. Upon 
the right side, (standing with the handle in your hand,) is the following 
appropriate inscription : 





“PRESENTED 
TO 


HIS EXCELLENCY JAMES K. POLK, 
BY THE 
GREAT WHIG PARTY 
AS A SLIGHT TOKEN OF ITS GRATITUDE FOR HI$ SIGNAL AND TIMELY 


SERVICE 
IN 
PROVIDING THEM WITH AN AVAILABLE CANDIDATE 


FOR THE 
PRESIDENCY.” 


On the reverse is the following happily-conceived distitch, supposed 
to be from the gifted pen of “Persimmoy,” the Wamsa of he last 
House of Representatives, who sigrally discomfited Hon. Mr. Sawrzr 
with a link of his own sausage : 


“ Oh self-denying Christian! thou 
To heaven shalt surely go: 

Thon gavest a President to the whigs, 
A General to the foe!” 


“ And when, returned to Tennessee, 
To plant and hoe thy corn, 

Thy virtuous deeds all green shall be 
Remembered—in a horn.” 


aE —— OE  —_' 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS: 

Cato.—The “foolscap” was not the origin of the cap of liberty, nor 
is there at present a liberty-cap upon the North Pole; an expedition is 
now proceeding from England for the express purpose Of taking one. 
Let us hope that its presence may awaken the inhabitants of that be- 
nighted country to sentiments of patriotism and glory. 

B. Y.—Hvpieras was written by Mr. Samvet Burtver, an English 
poet of Kine Cuarves’s time. 

Y. B.—We know of no process by which the milk of human kindness 
may be churned into butter. Apply to Kier & Brown. 

Socrates.—You have won your wager, Socrates ; Fanny Ex.sxer is 
5 feet 3) inches high. Consider us as much obliged as if we partook of 
your dinner, &e. 

Quere.—Ane>racus is not a woman’s name. 

Misery.—We know of no way to prevent the importunities of duns. 
Pay. we presume, is out of the question. We would advise you when 
particularly annoyed to try the Letheon. 

Illuminatus.—Listox, the comedian, died within the last five years. 
He could not bite his back, except in peculiar circumstances. You 
therefore win. 

{9° YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, b 
J. A. Faarras & Co., and puldished every Saturvay moRNING at Wittiam H. 
Grauam's, 160 Nassau Street, Tribune Buildings. Price, 6} cts. per copy, or $3 
per annum, in advance. Sugteniane by mail for subscription, or remittances 
in money, must be addressed, post paid, “ Yankee Doodle, New York.—care of 
W.H. Graham. Tribune Buildings.” 














Congress, by an early act next session, will sustain him in these positions. 


{ e V. B. Parmer is duly authorized to receive subscriptions for Yayxes 
Dooptse, and to receipt therefor. 
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COMIC HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES. 


CHAPTER THE SECOND. 


Oxicixn oF THE SLAvE-TRADE AND oF THE INDIAN PoLtcy.—CoMMENCEMENT 
or THe War IN MEXICO AND CIVILIZATION OF THAT EMPIRE BY FER- 
NANDO CoxTEs AND Mr. Poik. 

NFINITE speculation has been had upon the 

slave-trade, and many are the anathemas ut- 

tered against that black institution—especially 
by nations which, having reaped all the be- 

Befitiipm it possible, have piously found, all 

t opee, that it was a foul blot and stain upon 
ne-character of amy ee pore. So 

; Bo doubt it is, and so Yaxxer Doone pro- 

noubces it. But jt was at most but a copper- 

. colored business, and ewes its origin and 

_ chief support through a vigorous infancy and 

acking youth, to the most christian nations 

’ OF Europe, who gow'philanthropically refuse 

‘to sweeten their coffee with any thing but 

free sugar—whilé their grates are blazing 

with coal d. d ont of mile-deep mines by 
young girls, naked, and strapped like cattle to 
the dafs. which run oe ugen this ane 
frou dayligtit’te umutterable darkness and de- 

pair. sf t # Hot the slave-trade, then, a hor- 
oe traffic?’ Yes, truly, saith Yankee 

‘Doosts, and. an abomination before God and 

man; butespecially does he condemn white 

4 slavery-as # sin of even a darker hue than the 





horney serfdom of red or black.” 

Stimulated by the brilliant digeoveries of Porcx be Leon and Yankee 
Doopie, in Florida, in the year 1522 Lucas Vasques pz Attyron 
at the head of a small party of spoils-hunters (a race of men for farther 
particulars of which the reader is referred to His Honor Mayor Brapy) 
started from St. Domingo and coquetted along the shores of the new 
continent until they at length landed at a point a few miles below the 
present site of Charleston, in South Carolina—although at that time the 
city was not in sight at all. Here the green natives, perfectly unso- 
phisticated and ignorant of the first principles of civilized refinement, 
received the stranger voyagers with great respect and showed them every 
possible kindness and attention. Having enticed a large number of 
these foolish “ natives’ on board their vessels, the polished white people 
took christian leave of those barbarous shores and nailed down the 
hatches upon their live cargo. Here began the slave-trade, and here 
also were first disclosed those effective and exterminating principles of 


It has ever been the greatest mischief of conquerors and libertines that 
they do their best to ruin what they have vanquished. Thus Bonararte 
despoiled Italy and beat out the brains of Spain—so the Mahometan de- 
vastated Greece and the Goth laid waste the glory of the old Roman 
empire. 

We might here go into a learned disquisition to prove our familiari 
with the history and progress in detail of the Mexican War. But as 
these topics will be treated at length in Mr. Poix’s next méssage,—to 
say nothing of the eae of Gen. Tom Tuume Bentor; who 
was principal actor in ‘t—we forbear. Among the most singular of the 
results of this war is that the next President of the United States will 
come from Mexico. 





ORIGINAL. 


When stars are in the quiet skies, 
Then most for thee I pine— 
Drink to me only with'thine eyes, 
And I will pledge with mine. 


There is a land where every night 
My spirit walks with thine— 

But leave a kiss within the cup 
And [’ll not ask for wine. 


The flowers of spring are blooming sweet 
And all the world is gay, 

My heart, my heart is breaking 
For the love of Atice Gray. 


And when the green sod wraps my grave 
May pity haply say, 
Away! away to the mountain’s brow, 
Away! away! away! 
THE CONNECTICUT BARD. 








A NICE DISTINCTION. 


Tere are laws punishing severely the keepers of a faro-bank or 
roulette-table, where green goslings resort to get plucked of a few stray 
feathers—but fortunately for the proprietors of these and some other 
places of secret resort, those whose business it ought to be to ferret out 
such abuses are themselves in constant need of the Law’s winking-eye. 
The open and gigantic gambling-houses in Wall-street, however, in 


comparison with which the little sweat-shops in Park Place sink into 
| 





Indian policy which subsequently enriched the white race and have al- 
ready given nearly the whole of this magnificent country into the hands 
of civilized and christian men. It is true that these brilliant achieve- 
ments have been attended with a somewhat greater amount of fraud 
and murder than might be strictly desirable ; but then it ought to be re- 
membered that the parties cheated were only ignorant savages, who 
might have been cannibals for aught we know, and that all the blood 
spilled has been red—not white. ; 

This incipient effort at civilizing North America, however, was not 
by any means so successful as it deserved. One of the vessels thus hu- 
manly laden was lost in a storm, and the rascally Indians in the other, 
doggedly refusing food and water, nearly all died before reaching St. 
Domingo. And a year or two after, Sefior De Attyon, having returned 
to the Carolina coast for the purpose of prosecuting his benevolent de- 
sign of teaching the Indians how to grow sugar-cane, his company were 
seduced away from the coast by the “ treacherous natives,” (see any au- 
thentic history for this epithet), and barbarously murdered. Dz Attyon 
himself, with his cook and pilot, managed to get back to St. Domingo, 
where the worthy Castilian having given up his pious labors to convert 
the heathen, lived honored and died lamented. 

We now approach a more interesting and exciting portion of our 
labors—the war in Mexico. Although puncheons of ink have already been 
sprinkled over this subject, and although even presidential pens have 
condescended to embellish and illuminate it, yet the origin of the war 
in Mexico is still a subject of nearly as great difficulty as the parallax of 
the fixed stars—which usually extends from the corner of the street to 
the nearest grog-shop. 

Reluctant as we are to deprive Gen. Scorr of a single leaf of his 
laurels, which have recently been so splendidly refreshed by the sea- 
breezes, yet truth compels us to say that the honor of first capturing San 
Juan d’ Ulloa belongs to the renowned Frrnanvo Cortges,—who landed 
there on the 12th of April, 1519, at the head of six hundred Spaniards, 


| and in the course of a few months, by alternate deception, bribery, fraud 
| and butchery, managed to obtain possession of the whole Mexican em- 


| im om, by exactly the same means. 


ire. It would seem to be only a simple and natural retribution that 
is descendants should have this splendid country wrested from them, 
We do not hear that Cortzs 
established any Spanish custom-houses at the Mexican ports, but he cer- 


whole Mexican race with the richer infusion of pure Castilian blood. 


= took good pains to disseminate Spanish customs and to tinge the 
le 


complete insignificance, have never yet been approached by the Law 
with even the formality of a rebuke. If a man slip a certain number 
of cards out of a tin case and gather up or distribute among his com- 
panions a quantity of red and white button-moles, he commits felony in 
the eye of the law; but if he enter into a conspiracy with several others 
to make a sham purchase of a particular kind of stock at five times its 
real value, and thus run up the price and induce green-horns to make 
bona-fide purchases, and get swindled out of their money for nothing, it 
is only a “shrewed operation,” and the poor victim has not even the 
technical consolation of reflecting that he has been illegally plundered. 





ELECTING JUDGES. 


Some persons seem to think that there will be danger in permitting 
the people to elect their own judges; but, as usual, the majority is right. 
Don’t a man elect the wife that is to reign over him? the minister to 
preach to him! the editor to starve for him, and the lawyer to lie for 
him? Wherefore, then, should he be deprived the privilege of choosi 
the judge who is to try him? We go for this movement, and for 
others of whatever nature or description soever. The next thing to be 
done is to make the office of keeper of the City Prison elective, and to 
compel the candidates to answer the questions of voters—as for exam- 

le: “ Will you, if elected, let me out of the Tombs if ever I should 

appen to get in there?” Thus, the people = ee awakening 
to a sense of their rights, and to a knowledge of t fact that the 
ballot-box has just begun to achieve its triumphs. The moment that 
poor people are educated up tothe point of knowing their own strength, 
they can, by uniting, carry any measure they may desire; and as they 
are always in a very strong majority, we see no reason why ste | 
not only vote themselves , but every one of them a splendid house 
to live in and all things nice and comfortable to match. 





ECONOMICAL SUGGESTION. 


The readers of that profound, correct, elegant, erudite and curious 
journal the New-York s, cannot fail to have observed how to-day’s 
aper always contains t was published yesterday and will be pub- 
Fished to-morrow. Yanxete Doopte deferentially suggests to subscri- 
bers, therefore, the economical alternative of taking the paper only 
every other day. They will then get six hot postscripts and four edi- 





tions and yesterday’s cold hash in one plate. 
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Patent Emmigrant Protecting Society. 


We understand that those highly ornamental remains, the walls form- 
erly forming part of Grace Church, in Broadway, are at last to be made 
useful and subservient to charitable purposes. ‘They have been leased 
by a Company recently established in this city, known as the Patent 
Protecting Immigrant Society; and as Yaxxex Doopves we are heartily 
glad of it, for in truth a more unsightly object, unless it be the Bowling- 
Green Fountain, is not to be found within any convenient distance.— 
If we recollect rightly, the intention was to erect on the spot occupied 
by this unsightly rampart of brick and mortar, a vast Museum of Chi- 
nese Curiosities; but since these are not to be procured (though not 
on account of any scarcity in the article in China, as Mr Baryum will 
tell you!) the public are to be remunerated by having instead a 
Museum of Dancing Immigrants, who, if they are less antic than the 
chop-sticks, &c. of the Celestial Empire will be much more instruc- 
tive, because their happiness will be a daily record of the philan- 
thropy of the Society under whose auspices they are to be so liberally 
taken care of, and of the munificence of New York itself. 

The inconvenience to which Immigrants are placed on their arrival 
on our shores has long been a source of deep regret to the Society 
It is known that hundreds are weekly arriving Suse without any place 
to put their heads into except the City, and that is found uncomfortably | 
large by thosé having little or no cranium of theirown This wretched | 
state of affairs, after having moved the Immigrants themselves is proda- 
cing its effect on the sympathies of the public. It is the intention of the 
Society, therefore, to rae au octagonal roof the base of which is to 
rest on these walls, which are thought amply strong for the purpose, 
and to open at once an establishment for meliorating the condition of | 
Immigrants, and rendering them comfortable till such time as_per- 
mits shall be obtained to victual them at the public expense. The wall- | 
ing is to have an amphitheatrical appearance, as this style has been de- | 
cided upun as the most appropriate, and the whole to be devoted to the 
reception of Immigrants immediately on their arrival. The building is 
to be divided into 40 wards, each ward to consist of 100 cells, 4 feet by 
64, which is thought —_ Society amply large enough for a man with 
a very small family. The economy and philanthropy of this plan will 
be apparent to the commonest observer. Indeed, the Society intended 
originally to contraetthe dimension of the cells still farther, as they found 
by patient research that no people in the world get along so well with | 
extremely limited means as the lrish, whole colonies having been known | 
to live on next to nothing. This hint was supplied them on seeing a 
treatise published by an English millionaire, respecting the best method | 
of enabling the subjects of Her Majesty to resist starvation; also, | 
another from the same pen, giving an ingenious plan for sustaining the | 
body under a total deprivation of food? 

The Patent Immigrant Protecting Society will cause to be erected in a | 
part of the building set off for that purpose, a branch of the Boston Le- | 
theon, with pipes leading to every cell; and while the Immigrants are | 

awaiting the decision of the Alms House Commissioners, the exhilara- 
ting fluid will be turned on, the doors of each cell thrown open, and 
the public admitted at a penny a piece to see the performance. Little or 
no food will be required, it will be perceived, as the nutritious effects of | 
the Letheon will not only enable the immigrants to forget that they are 
hungry, but in reality to despise food as an element altogether foreign 
and obtrusive. Asseveral hundreds of these immigrants are now lying | 
sick with the ship fever, and eight or ten dying every day, the new lo- | 
cation will possess an advantage not before mentioned, in its great prox- 
mity to the extensive burial grounds of Trinity Church. 

By this means at least three great and important ends will be achieved. 
The exhibition, while it soothes the inroads of hunger on the immigrants, 
will, if properly managed, in time yield a fund, which the Patent Pro 
tecting Immigrant Society intend eventually to devote to the building of 
a branch establishment on Staten Island: Secondly, it will convert a 
nuisance, presented by those grim looking walls, into a sightly building, 
and will atone to the public for the loss of the Chinese Museum, by 
presenting them daily with divertisements at once moral, instructive and 
entertaining !, 








— —— ——— 





IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


Yayxer Doop.x intends making a catalogue of his subscribers for 
public exhibition. The names will be written on a roll of paper—the 
first end of which will be suspended by an iron chain round the neck 
of Suaxusr ears, which stands over the entrance of that beautiful edifice, 
the Park Theatre. The roll will then be passed over the Astor House 
down Barclay-street to the ferry, thence over to New-Jersey and on- 
ward. As the list increases, the rol) will be lengthened. Should it 
continue to increase at its present rate, the girdle of subscribers will 
cireumferate the Globe before the issue of our sixth volume, and the 
last of it meet the first, thus forming a complete neckcloth for the bard 





of Avon. Paper-makers are requested to send in their proposals. The 
paper should sized, and well-sized too, to make it answer the end 
proposed, which is to be endless. his is the girdle to which Pucx 
alludes. 





No. 11. 
Mr. Syocxs at tHe Astor. 
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THE COCKNEY IN AMERICA. 
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Mr. Syooks ENDEAVOKS TU ASSIMILATE HiMSALF 70 THE NATIVES. 








passes that we do not have an opera, a concert, or at least a musical pro- 
cession through the streets; and we saw last week a newspaper edited 





MARCH OF MUSIC. 


WE are certainly becoming a very musical people. Scarcely a night 


by Curisty’s Minstrets, entitled the “ Ram’s Horn.” We under- 
stand that arrangements have been made on our principal railroads for 
the locomotive while in motion to play a variety of popular airs and 
selections from Verpi’s operas, and that the thunder-storms for the ap- 
proaching season are all to be arranged as quicksteps, with a rolling 
accompaniment for the bass drum. This musical mania bas even begun 
encroaching upon the press; and Mr. Bai.ey assures us that he was 
very much surprised, last Wednesday morning upon entering his press- 
room to hear the beautiful machine upon which our paper is worked 
playing away merrily at the national anthem, Yankex Dooptx. This 
ooks like keeping time with the progress of the age. 





NEW SCHOOL-BOOK. 

Tue geographical committee of the Board of Education are about to 
intreduce the Herald into the district schools as a substitute for the first 
geographical class-books now in use. The immense geographical re- 
search manifested by the Herald in its recent treatise on the road to 
Mexico could not have been more appropriately rewarded; and besides, 
the Herald will not be without the benefit of experience in its new posi- 
tion, as it is very evident that its “splendid and costly illustrations” of 
Vera Cruz, Buena Vista, &c. &c. have all done good service heretofore | 
in the pages of various standard schovl-books, the names of which were | 


familiar to our boyhood. 





LAMENTABLE. 
In spite of his reputation for regular habits, and the clearness of his 
head, it is well known that the Sun is now obliged to get quite high be- 
fore ten o’clock to dissipate the vapors. ‘ 





GREAT RISE IN RFAL ESTATE. 

Twenty-Four dollars purchased the whole city and county of New- 
York two hundred and twenty years ago. Persons who wish to secure 
complete sets of Yanxxx Dooptx will therefore see the economy of 
applying early. 








SS 


| 
Tues is a pool in Boston called The Frog Pond; there is a lake in | 
North Carolina denominated The Dismal Swamp; there is a hole in 
Connecticut entitled Skunk’s Misery ; there is a puddle in Gotham | 
yclept The Bowling-Green Fountain. 
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| de joie of one hundred big guns be fired at every battery from Point 


| thereafier be called Corpus Ben/onii, as the place where the Lieutenant 
| General made cor 

| and his son-in-law’s. 
| diately break up their respective blockades, anchor their fleets as near 
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VERY GSNERAL ORDERS. 


Heapvqvarters Ligut. GENERALISSIMO, NEAR THE 
Warts House, Wasuinetoy, March, 1817. 


To ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN: 


Whereas I, Taomas Taums Beyroy, have at last deigned to have 
mercy on Marcy, and assume the cares and responsibilities of the 
Mexican war myself; this is to give notice to my subordinates of every 
grade, from the smallest pee to Gen. Scorr, to govern 
themselves accordingly. It may not be generally known that I am the 
oldest as well as the best soldier extant ; having while yet in my military 
novitiate, worsted in single com it in the streets of Nashville the 
greatest hero in the tide of time. Then, too, the strategy displayed in 
my East-Room letter, by which his rival was circumvented and ecashiered, 
to say nothing of my Expunge tactics and Catnoun gampaigns, were 
quite enough to silence any envious caviller at my assumption of the 
tallest feather in Uncle Sam's cocked-hat. Besides, | have read a trans- 
lation of C#san’s Commentaries and the History of Jack the Giant- 
Killer in our own vernacMlar. ‘Fherefore all naval, military and diplo- 
matic functionaries, now engaged in operations against Mexico, will be 
pleased to regard me as Fate iv epaulettes and — bras, and obey 
my orders with the most zealous alacrity. And the first is, thata feu 





[sabel to San Francisco, the instant that the news of my official supremacy 
is anwounced. All the columns of the army will then fall back from 
their present pesition and rendezvous at Corpus Christi, which will 


s of all outstanding commissions, excepting his own | 
Commodores Conner and Stockton will imme- 


iny head yuwarters as practicable and retire to private life. Heartily dis- 
gusted with the course and conduct of the campaign thus far, [ have deter- 
mined to start de nove, and hence my order to the army of “occupa- 
tion” to resume its former position of “ observation” on the enemy’s 
frontier. There, fellow-soldiers (it’s a bamboozle, thongh, to style you 
such, for the Missouri Mars has no equal)—there, soldiers, your eyes 
shall be honored with my august presence, so soon as I receive the 
mint-drops for sundry constructive mileages and eke that terrible sword 
from the here of Chepatchet. Meanwhile you are hereby freed from all 
allegiance to your former commanders, and requested to practise a mag- 
nificent jubilate to grace my arrival atcamp. Should the old martinets 
take umbrage at your wild merrymaking, you are hereby authorized to 
make a soup-sutler of Scorr; Tayvor aeamp-botcher ; to strip Pittow 
of his feathers; give 'Twices a scientific walloping ; and drum Quitman 
out of the line. You may sell your guns for old iron, or pitch them 
into the nearest bayou; as you will have no further use for them while 
following my lead. Jurirer,Tonans overthrew the Titans single- 
handed. I’m a thunderer also, and my right arm alone will suffice for 
the sixteen millions right and left ones whieh the infatuated Dons may 
uplift against its bolts. You will be permitted to accompany me (at a 
respectable distance) to the Halls of the Montezumas ; not as coadjutors 
but spectators of my terrible prowess. Leaving you to meander along 
the valleys, I shall mount the Cordilleras, and striding from peak to 

eak, almost astonish myself at the sublimity of my exodus. I shall 
falt for a brief space on the summit of Popocatapetl, and casting a chil- 
ling frown on the tierres calientes of both oceans, cause the yellow fever 
to turn pale and die away, like a precocious daffydowndilly in a March 
frost. hen I reach the last height above the marsh-leaguered city, I | 
shall summon its mongrel lazzaroni to surrender at discretion, and if | 
they demur the tithe of a second, [ shall pour down on their devoted | 
heads sueh volumes of indignant gas as will make every mother’s son | 
of them envy the fate of Gautamozis and long for a live coal Pain Ex- | 
tractor. Peace of course will be dazzled by the splendor of my | 
presence and pyrotechny, and flying at the glory like a moth to a candle, 
will inevitably be bagged and brought off in triumph. This done, I | 
shall retire to my beloved home on the banks of the pellucid Missouri, | 








and modestly expect to be made Presidential Commander-in-chief of all | 
Yankeedoodledom, except Jons Catatine Catnoun’s palmetto Lilliput, | 
which [ hereby nullify and make «ver to oblivion. There, soldiers and | 
sailors, you have the first dispatch of your Lieutenant General and | 
Commodore Boanerges, and when it is read in camp “ let no dog bark.”’ | 


THOMAS THUMB BENTON, 
U. 8. A. Chr , de. 


Sprecirat Orper.—To shoot down the first man who dares breathe 
the names Palo Alto, Resaca or Mon’erey, before the Lieutenant-Ge- | 
neral has taken those three “ positions” himself, and rendered them 
memorable from association with his name. 


THOMAS THUMB BENTON. 


Las thal 








KEEPING UP A CHARACTER. 


Tue ancient name of New-York was Laa-pha-wach-King, or “ the | 
place of stringing wampum.” 


The editor of the Literary World says | Mr. Bumete w 


BENEDETTI’S BENEFIT. 


Tuts great affair, we are sorry.to hear, is to be attended exclusivel 
by ladies—it having been ascertained that the little snuggery at Patmo’s 
was not large enough to accommodate half the ladies who bespoke 
places for themselves and boquets for Saturday evening. In such a 
state of things the gentlemen were obliged to yield, of course; but we 
learn that the tenor has had a narrow escape—a conspiracy against his 
life having been confessed by a terror-stricken husband to his wife, who 
was thus enabled to frustrate the diabolical scheme against the ladies’ 
favorite. It seems that the plan was to have a gigantic wreath prepared 
and sent round to the tenor, between the two last acts, with a request 


; that he should surmount his brows with it just at the commencement of 


the dying scene. This wreath was to be thickly studded with torpedoes, 
so timed as to all go off at the instant the wreath came in contact with 
the beloved head, and thus blow the tenor’s brains into the orchestra 
and his eyes to either side of the house. This infernal plan having been 
discovered, a committee of ladies will be in attendance behind the scenes 
during the evening, se that no explosion of the kind wehave mentioned 
need be feared. 


GROTESQUERIES OF GOTHAM. 








“OLD HAYS” AS Ma. BUMBLE. 


Wauorve2 has been so unfortunate as to be forced to attend the Court 
of Sessions either as witness, juror or malefactor, will recall with a cold 
sh vJder of still-remembered fear, the awful countenance of the immortal 
\‘cvto of those Cimmerian regions—the “Old Hays” of the last and 


present century. Having long ago lost his om 4 he is now obliged 
to trust to instinct and a peculiar and indescribable process of mental 
analysis for the detection of noise and disorder in Court. Although he 


| makes some rather ludicrous mistakes—snch as arresting energetic advo- 


cates in the midst of a burst of eloquence, and mistaking a noiseless 
grimace for a sneeze—yet the results at which the old gentleman usu- 
ally arrives are wonderfully accurate. Indeed, he has everything on his 
side ; because there is never a moment when his oracular “ Silence in 
the Court!” or his irresistible “ Sit down up there in the gallery !" may 
not be appropriately applied to some part of the room. Fora deaf man, 
he certainly hears about as much of what is going on around him as 
could reasonably be expected. 

As to the genealogy and early history of “Old Hays,” little at this 
remote period is known. Generation after tion of thieves, pick- 
pockets and “ Kracksmen ” were born, stole, detected, tried and con- 
vieted under his remorseless reign, and none of those mysterious tribes 
have even a traditionary idea of when “ Old Hays’ was not. From the 
earliest periods of their commonwealth he has been their Macuiwrrou— 
their evil genius—their unsparing, unforgiving torment, whom no sub- 
mission could melt and no bribe,propitiate. At length, having been so 
long deaf to their entreaties, Mercury their tutelary divinity stole the 
old man’s apse | and turned him into a mere common-place, stony 

ith a large mole on his nose, and whose only remaining 


that this, in the modern renderment of “the place for making money,” | consolation is to haunt the scenes of his former triumphs, deaf to the 


¢ ontinues to be atrue description. We sincerely hope he may find it so, 


very echoes that mock at him in vain. 
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NEW MELODY. 


“THE ASSYRIAN CAME DOWN LIKE A WOLF ON THE FOLD.” 


The Locos came down “ like a thousand of brick,” 

And the famous “ sixth warders’” each armed with a stick ; 
And the flash of their optles inflamed by the “ glass” 
Seemed like the combustion of phosphoric gas. 


Like the leaves of the forest at sunset were seen 

A host of Hibernians with banners of 

Like the nose of a traveler when Winter Winds moan, 
That party next day was very mach blown. 


For the Demon of Ram east his spell on the crowd, 

And their tickets were split, and their-spirits were cowed ; 
And the hearts of the voters waxed doleful and dull, 

For their heads were not right and theip, pockets not full. 


There lay the rioter all befuddled and pale, 

Encrusted with dirt, like a coat of “ black mail,”’ 

Aud there lay his pipe, oft his,solace in need, 

But through it there rolled not the famies of the “weed.” 


His splintered shilleleh lay there by his side, 

His friend at elections, his glory and pride ; 

And the foam of the porter was white.on his lip, 

And the last words he spake were “\dou’t give up the ship?!” 


And the holders of office were loud in their wail, 
From the City Hall up to the Eldridge-street jail— 
For the might of the 0, 80 boist’rous and big, 
Was broken that day by the vote of the Whig. 





THE NATIONAL OBSERVATORY. 


Tue attention of political astronomers will doubtless be powerfully 
drawn to the new and splendid planet which, with its resplendent train 
of satellites, has just made its appearance above the horizon. _Prrofes- 
sor Pork, the distinguished savan who was the first to bring this mag- 
nificent star into notice, has already—with the help of Under-Graduate 
T. Taumws Bextor A. 8S. 8.—calenlated its orbit and period, and has 
ascertained that its cftimination will take place at noon precisely on the 
4th of March, 1849, and that it will complete its revolution in exactly 
four years from that day. ‘For the minuieness and certainty of these 
calculations: Professor P: ia largely indebted to the unsurpassed excel- 
lence of his instrument, .the lens of which was manufactured in Mexico. 
The whole apparatus is a really superb one, and has eost ‘the nation 
about thirty-eight millions of dollars, besides a large amount of other 
treasures. It is appropriately called “ Buena Vista,” a Spanish phrase 
meaning good look—although Professor Povx is not at all satisfied with 


it, and declares that it gives him a very bad look for the ‘object of his 
ambition. 





WONDERFUL POWRR OF CAOUTCHAOUC,. 


Tux latest use which has been made of this extraocdinary gnm is: thu 


manufacture of “ paient @lastic gentlemen's spring boots.” -What 
next? 


IMPORTANT TO THE APFLICTED. | 

We hear with deep concern that 
the Common Cvuuneil refuse to re- 
move the Gas-Heuse nuisance. Up-, 
on taking the question in the usual | 
manner, it was aseertaimed that the | 
nose had it. 


OODLE. 

























S}ECTORS AND THEIR AIDS GOING OUT OF OFFICE. 
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DISCOVERY OF A NEW PLANET AT THE WASHINGTON OBSERVATORY 


PROFESSOR POLK. BENTON, MY BOY, IT’S VERY ASTONISHING THAT A STAR OF SUCH BRILLIANCE AND 
MAGNITUDE SHOULD HAVE BEEN OVERLOOKED BY ALL THE ASTRONOMERS. WE’LL CALL IT TAYLCR, IN 
HONOR OF MONTEREY AND BUENA VISTA. 
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CHAPTER THE SECOND 


Or NOSEKIND IN GENERAL, AXD OF ITS PARTICULAR DIVISIONS. 


OsEs, as we said in our first chapter, an- 
swer the eight-fold purpose of smelling, 
sneering, snarling snuffing, sniveling, snor- 
ing, snorting and sneezing, according to 
the demand made upon them by the phys- 
ical and moral nature of their possessors. 
This is the capacity of the nose, but rarely 
or never is one nose called upon to exer- 
cise all these functions; there being, b 
a sort of tacit nasal understanding, an ad- 
mirable division of labor among the vari- 
ous members of the nose family. By this 
division one nose, or nasal organ,—so call- 
ed probably from the universal grinding of 
noses practised from time immemorial, or 
the time of Tusat Cais, who as Moses 
assures us was “ the father of all them who 
play upon the organ,” and a greut set of 
vagabonds his children have shown them- 
selves,—one of these nasal organs is not 
restricted to one function, but is usually — of performing two or 
even three, and sometimes four with great a lity and satisfaction. 

The combinations of these functions by which each individual nose 
is enabled to perform its own particular duties, or better, to fulfil its mis- 
sion, are varied, but not to the extent which the mathematical reader has 
determined by a calculation founded _ the number eight. Mathe- 
maties is a very good thing in its way, the discovery of new planets and 


such like matters, but 1t is utterly inadequate to the developing of any , 


truths in the science of Noss, or even to the calculations of the propor- 
tions of the nose. Who ever heard of a right-ang'ed nose, a scalene 
nose, or an isoceles nose? Whoever saw a parallellogram, or the seg- 
ment of a circle protruding from the face of his friend! 

These combinations then are limited. There seems to be an incon- 
sistency between the instincts and organization which prompt and ac- 
complish the performance of one function and those which prompt and 
accomplish another. 
ora male having some female traits, which therefore may be of the 
highest order of noe, for genius has ever something feminine in its or- 
ganization,—this nose, itis hardly necessary to say, does not snort nor 
snore. It sneezes, rarely however and gracefully, ana, we are sorry to 
say, it not unfrequently sneers; indeed we must admit that its sneer is 
the most effective of all sneers, and that of all noses it seems peculiarly 
adapted to the performance of this most ungraceful of the nasal func- 
tions. 
well as male, is not a sneezing nose. Indeed, its very existence as a 
snuffer depends upon its not being a sneezer; else would it by its ex- 


ercise of the one function so provoke the performance of the other as | 


soon to cause its own destruction, besides keeping the community in an 
uproar by continual sternutation. The sniveling nose, may be con- 
sidered as the childhood of the snarling nose; though, as some men are 


! always children, the snivelling nose often remains undeveloped and 
| goes snivelling through the world, and as some children are precocious 


and are men before they are boys or girls, so the snarling nose some- 
times appears without going through the puerility of sniveling, and 
snarls Een the cradle to the grave. This nose is unable to attain 
even the little dignity and delicacy required for a sneer, and sneezing is 
far too genial a function for it to attempt its performance. As the less 
is always contained in the greater so the snorting nose is always 
capable to snore, but the snoring nose does not of necessity snort.— 


| The snorter is always a male nose and asserts its peculiar attributes 


most freely and frequently in bar rooms, on race courses and the like 


places; and such exercise instead of exhausiing its energies or enfeebling | 
| its power, seems to give it new strength in the performance of its se- | 


condary function of snoring. The snorting nose is almost always a 
manly, downright, straight-forward, up-and-down sort of nose, never 
sniveling, and, from its bluntness, incapable of sneering; it rarely snarls, 
and is frequently capable of a hearty, good natured thorough-going 
sneeze. 

The sneezing nose is of all noses the most humane, genial, and trust- 


| worthy. As we have said before, it may be female, but we are compelled 


to declare that it is generally of the masculine gender; though when a 
female sneezing nose is found, it is of all sneezing noses the most to be 
held in esteem. The position of the sneezing nose has been instinc- 
tively recognised by the whole world throughout all time. A sneeze in 
the council which deliberated upon any great enterprise, was, among 
the Greeks and Romans considered a sure omen of its success. ree | 


| we not hence conclude that snuff was invented by an angur or hig 


priest who wished to make assurance doubly sure; though the assu- 
rance of augurs and high priests seems to have been so sure as to 
need no bolstering. 
sneeze ever been considered, that in all nations there exists either the 
custom, or the remnant of the custom, of invoking a blessing upon the 
head of the performer. as if a sneezing nose were in itself sufficient 


Thus the swnelling nose,—generally a female nose | 


The snuffing nose, which is, we again regret to admit, female as | 


© indicative of excellence of heart has the | 








evidence that the owner is a benefactor to his race, and merits the 
prayers and gratitude of all Nosekind. The world is right. Villains 
never sneeze, or if they do, they do it in private. Sneezing, and envy, 
hatred, malice and bloodthirstyness are radically incongruous. The 
mental and physical titillation of a sneeze is incompatible with anything 
bat complete self-satisfaction and consequent good will to man. The 
thorough ing up which it gives to the whole nature seems to bri 
all the finer qualities of humanity to the surface, as when shot are shaken 
in a quart pot the finest always rise to the top. Who can think of Nrro 
or CaricuLa or a Grand Inquisitor sneezing? Does any one suppose 
that Ricnarp III or Lucrezia Boreia sneezed frequently! Who can 
imagine the executioner of CuartesI stopping to sneeze before he 
cut off that unfortunate monarch’s handsome head? A good handful 
of snuff well administered would have postponed the execution at least 
until the sneezing had altogether subsided. It is not impossible that the 
hands of the victim are bound for the purpose of preventing any such 
catastrophe, as the idea of an pe is prepost 

Does any one suppose that this variety arises from the mere confor- 
mation or consistence of the nose? Will not anything with two nostrils, 
or one, smell, sneer, snort, snivel and sneeze with equal facility ?— 
There is no mechanical obstruction to prevent it; the reason is moral. 
That physical entity, the nose, is but a means by which the spiritual es. 
sence, Nosx, accomplishes its ends. It is that Nosz which inhabits, per- 
meates and vivifies the whole man, which thus manifests itself and gives 
character to his nose and tone to the whole of his outward life. Had 
the fortune tellers of old but known this fact in physico-psychology, 
had they but looked at and listened to the noses of their subjects, 
instead of poring over their hands, or interrogating their stars, and 
thus attained a knowledge of the Nose of each enquiring mind, they 
, would have been recognised as benefactors of mankind ; would have 
forstalled clairvoyance in its reading of the human heart, and the name 
of fortune teller would not have become a by-word and a reproach. 

We have said that to us, men simply have Nose or they have not; 
but whether they have or have not they are alike Nosekind. Were we 
to strike from mankind those who have nothing human in their compo- 
sition, how many born of woman would be sent into the world belong- 
ing to no species, for the brute races would reject communion with 
them with scorn; and is Nose less general or subtle than humanity ? 
It is equal and codrdinate. 

But Nosekind is divided, or rather as the French say, divides itself, 
(se divise,) into other divisions than those of having or not having Nosx 
Our first division of Nosekind, for which we will be loved by all young 
ladies and most young gentlemen, is into Handsome men and Ugly 
men. Our second. for which we will be esteemed by the papas and 
mamas of all the young ladies and gentlemen aforesaid, is into Rich 
men and Poor men; and our third and last, for which we will be made 
immortal by the world at large, is into men with Nos and men without 
Nose Hence it will be perceived that we consider Nosekind as either 

Hanpsome Ricn Men witnh Nose, 
} Hanpsome Ricu Men witnovut Noss, 

Hanpsome Poor Men with Nose, 

Hanxpsome Poor Men wituovut Nose, 

Uerty Ricnw Men with Nose, 

Uery Ricn Men witnourt Nosr, 

Uaty Poor Men witn Nosst,—or, 

Uaty Poor Men witrnovut Nose. 

Under one or other of these heads comes every one of Nosekind. 














MELANCHOLY. 


_ It is settled, we believe, that the mournful catastrophe of the adjourn- 
ment of our state Legislature will occur at Albany on the 12th of next 
month. The great city of Albany is justly celebrated for two annual 
events—the breaking up of the river and of the Legislature. Provi- 
dence has wisely ordered that these two tremendous events should 
never occur in the same month; and for this we hope we are dul 

thankful. Should this indispensible order of hature ever be suapetiied, 
who can tell the freshet of flour and fustian, pickled pork and country 
members, with which the metropolis would be inundated! Nothing of 
| this kind, however, is to be apprehended during the ~~ year—as 
the river has got over its yearly out-break and is already confined to its 
| bed again, and the Legislature will thaw out quickly and run off in the 
| Opening wash of the Erie canal. We are preparing a list of the praise- 
| worthy acts of the present Legislature, which will be published imme- 
diately upon its adjournment—although we advise our readers to look 
sharp or they will not find it. 


——— 





LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 


Ir is stated that a distinguished American literatteur is about insti- 

tuting a prosecution for libel and a civil action for ry against the 

| editors of the Democratic Review for an article in the last number of 
| that journal. The damages will undoubtedly be heavy. 





| METEMPSYCHOSIS. | 
| _ Lr is said that a very fashionable church now stands on the very place 

formerly occupied by Catfish Pond—but strangely enough, there are no- 
' thing but gudgeons caught there now. 
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BOTHERING THE POLITICIANS. 


Tar battle of Buena Vista defeated more than Sayta Anna; and 
foremost among those who will grace the triumphal entrée of General 
Tartor at Washington in 1849 will be the representatives of all the 
discomfited factions and cabals which have so long been grumbling in 
the bowels of the republic. For once we shall have a fair chance to 
| estimate the immensity of the nation’s loss in parting with the 
toadies, courtiers and demagogues who have so long kindly consented 
to manage its affairs, whichever party was in the ascendant. For one 
| term at least the idea of party, as applied to the acquisition of office and 
the imbibement of spoils, has ceased to exist; and along with it YANKEE 
Doovte (who never voted in vain) votes to bury the envy, jealousy, 
bitterness and strife which have tor so many years prevailed in the 
councils of his people. Let Compromise and Moderation for this once 
keep the slate and disburse the funds. If at the end of the four years 
| the country isn’t better off and better satisfied than it ever has been 

before, Yanxex Doone promises that he will take the helm himself. 
| ec ss ——SS == == — 
MAKING IT UP TO HIM. 


We learn with intense delight that the “ respectable” members of the 
democratic party who defeated Mr. Brownect, are going to compen- 
sate him by running him for Judge of the Criminal Court. This will 
be a capital selection, as Mr. Browne xt is already an excellent judge of 
brandy and will no doubt be an equally able judge of other bad spirits 
who unfortunately get into the jug. 











ONE SINGLE QUESTION. 


Yanxer Doopre has perused with an intensity of interest, amounting 
almost to distraction, Dr. Bevrorp’s pathetic address to the medical 
students of the New-York University. Now Yasxree Doonte has 
only one single question and no more to ask of Dr. Bevrorp in refer- 
| ence to this particular address—Is tr your own? 





Oo 


WANTED IMMEDIATELY, 


Aw author for the Letter in reply to the Q capes of the National Re- 
formers, signed “ Wa. V. Brapy.” Apply any time previous to the 
14th prox. at the office of Young America; after that date application 
may Ss made, with proper vouchers, at the Mayor's office. 











Is what did the Canaanites differ from a wash-stand? The former 
| had “ hewers of wood and drawers of water ;’’ the latter has drawers 
lof wood and ewers of waiter. 





“ A series is charged with the care of the younger children, which are raised in saloons perfect’y appropriate to their destination. During the night, 
the different groups of this series will alternate in the discharge of the duties of that season, so that the work wil! not fall frequently or heavily upon any 
claas of persons.— This series is in close relation with the reries of physicians, who watch over the sickness of the younger children, and especially c 
themselves with the arrange ment of those parts of their clothing and rooms which have an influence upon health. 


harge 
Godwin's Popu'ar View of the Doctrines of Fourier. 








RELIGIOUS MOVEMENT. 

We learn with deep interest that a movement has been started in our 
city having for its object the reéstablishment of the worship of Joriren, 
which through these late barbarous centuries has fallen into complete 
disuetude. The authorship of this magnificent idea is disputed by 
several persons, (who are invidiously suspected of having an eye to 
the offerings and sacrifices) but it can hardly be necessary to say that 
Hon. Josgea L. Wurte will officiate as High Priest. “The “ Agrarian 
mob” are to be rigidly excluded from the sacred mysteries, though an oc- 
ceasional individual from its ranks, being properly illumined and fusti- 
gated, is to be admitted as an encouragement to his low associates. The 
elite of our city, its intelligence, respectability and property, are ex- 
pected to unite heartily and liberally in this movement, being in the ex- 
act direction of their wishes and only a few centuries in advance (back- 
ward) of their expectations. It luckily happens that we have already a 
temple of Arotto in our midst, which can be used in the celebration of 
the new-old worship until a more magnificent edifice can be built or 
Trinity converted. For farther particulars, see Express of Friday 


morning. , 





MODEST MERIT. 

Tue Paris correspondent of a Boston paper, writing himself down 
an no—*“ Purcer,” although he is not 
sions”—there being nothing of the kind in his epistles—informs the 
American public that “ Evcese Guizor pockets a $100 for his weekly 





e author of “ The Diver- | 


feuilleton in the Siécle, a gossiping article not so long as one of my 


letters to the Atlas, though far, very far above them in quality.” Now 
this is modest, and reminds Yasxee Doopte of a juvenile votary of the 
Muses, who once assured us that though he had composed and pub- 
lished in a Ladies’ Magazine a poem of six times the length of Gray’s 
Elegy, it had not excited ong half the attention. 








THE SUPERNATURALISM OF NEW-ENGLAND. 

Mr. Wuirttizr has chosen a meager theme for his new book—there 
never having been a country so destitute of supernaturalism as New- 
England. The only ghost ever seen in that region was the trade of 
Ohio and Michigan going over the Great Western Railroad to Boston. 





GIGANTIC LITERARY ENTERPRIZE. 
A ceavine house has engaged Dr. Griswo cp to translate the entire 
works of Tuomas Cartytx into English. This invaluable work will 
be issued in seventeen hundred weekly numbers—price one shilling. 





Mr. Secretary Marcy is said to have laughed heartily over Santa 
Anwa’s description of the late battle at Buena Vista. How true it is 
that “ gentle dullness ever loves a joke !” 
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Yanxex Dooptx being desirous of avoiding even‘the slightest ap- 
pearance of injustice, volunteers to state that he is no Jon er as much 
surprised as he was before at the fearful agitation whic convulsed 
the Academy whep “the subject of the election of an orator” came up 
for consideration. Under ordinary circumstances, itis not to: be suppo- 
sed that a matter of such comparatively trivial importance would have 
led to a contest so stupendous that, in the words of the Annalist, it 
“ might well have appalled the stoutest -hearts.” But in this case the 
election of an orator seems to have been a point of vast importance to 
the stability of the Academy; for Yankee Doopte finds that this asso- 
ciation has as yet done nothing toward the advancement of stience or 
inedicine, and“ bids-ferrto do as Witch more very shortly ; hence it re- 

uired for its orator a man of much tact, of very fertile imagination, of 
owing and elegant diction, one capable of a very adroit use of words, 
one to picture forth the Acaderay as it ought to be rather than what 
it is, to usher it to the world in a grand and impesing manner, and give 
to an airy nothing a local habitation and a name. To secure the elec- 
jen of such a man, Yasxex Doopcze is no longer surprised that a con- 
arose, so fieree as “ to appall the stoutest hearts,” and that it could 
not be quelled until the Genius of Concord found balm and the Spirit 
of Peaee shed oil upon the belligerent doctors. . But notwithstanding 
the interference of these good angels and a special invocation of that 
Supreme Being who is said “ to look-down with complacency upon the 
efforts of his creatures to maintain and elevate the dignity of their 
species,” the profession again remained true to itself and selected the 
very man best shited for their purposes. 

A Franciscan M. D. or Monk Doctor was counted worthy of the 
high honor and delicate task—a touch of priesteraft was preferred to a 
more Matily*course—and peace seemed established for the nonce ; but 
almost immediately one of the younger members recollecting the Fran- 
eiscan- advice that young physicians should work for nothing and find 
themselves,—that they showtd be contented and happy to do good for 
good’s Sake alone,—requested a hearing for a few moments. He sug- 
gested that it was far more proper for the old to set a good example to 
the young—that it might be looked upon as impertinent and as a reflee- 
tion*on the charétters of their seniors if ot age should attempt or be 
required to set a good example—that the older physicians had so long 
tried the opposite course, viz; that of working for something, and 
hence were so well acquainted with its injustice, that they should be wil- 
ling to practice as they preached. 

At this stage of the proceedings a member rose and asked for infor- 
mation. He had heard that a certain Dr. F. had lately charged a resi- 
dent of one of the up-townm wards a pretty round sum for not being 
sick during the last year, and wished to know whether Dr. F’s rule, like 
all good rules, was to work both ways, viz; that although young physi- 
cians were not to take pay for actual service rendered to sick people, 
whether they were to charge acertain sum to every one of their friends, 
relatives and former patients for every week, month or year that they 
remained well. He had understood that the Emperor of China remu- 
nerated his physicians in this way; that is, as long as he remained in 
good health a certain salary was paid them, but as soon as he became 
sick, their pay was stopped until he recovered again. 

Here the excitement in the Academy became perfectly awful—some 
of the young ones insisted that the old ones were humbugging them— 
and the meeting broke up in great confusion ; but high over the din and 
hubbub Yayxee Doone again and again heard the cries of ‘“‘ Humbug!” 
“ Cat out of the bag!” “ Priestcraft!” ‘ Hurrah for the Balm and 
Oil!” “ Three cheers for Concord and Peace!” 





INTERESTING TO GRAMMARIANS. 


Bince the advent of the new opera company from Havana the 
English language has received an accession of a new and beautiful 
active verb—to tedesco. It has not yet been conjugated, but is already 
extensively in the mouths of the young gentlemen of the beau monde, who 
have thus far found it to be only in the potential mood. In the original 
Italian this verb may be given thus: 


Infinitive—T edescara :,. Infinitely charming Tedesco. 
Present Participle—Tedescendo: Tedescooing. 
Past Participle—Tedesciuto: Tedesco-shotten. 





InpicativeE Moop—Presrent TeEnsz. 





Tedesco I tedesco, Tedesciamo——We tedesco, 
Tedesci——T hou tedescoest, | Tedescate——You tedesco, 
Tedesca——He tedescoes. Tedescano——They tedesco. 


[In English all the tenses in this mood are warting except the future, 
which is very much wanted at present. The conditional mood,—Tedes- 
cerei, I would tedesco,—and the past tense of the subjunctive,—Che 
io tedeschissi, that I might tedesco,—will readily suggest themselves. 
Only a few of the most learned of our orthotpists have succeeded in 
accomplishing the compound preterite,—Oho tedescato, I have tedes- 
coed, os &c.] 


&e. &e. &c. 





NEWS OF THE WEEK. — 


The most important ogy tend received within the last month is the 
capitulation of Vera Cruz. ‘There has been a great deal of noise made 
in taking this strong hold, and we have it from good authority (the 
public papers,) that reports of the bombardment were carried even as far 
as Washington. Mr. Porx ‘should “have sent Capt. Srocxron’s 
“* Peace-Maker” to Mexico. We have the test confidence that no 
hostile | can easily withstand the force of its heavy arguments. 

Gen. Tartor has again covered himself wil=bis immense straw 
hat, and Yanxer Doopte hopes that the old veteran while in Mexico will 
not omit to continue this precaution, as- Mexican dews aré not quite so 
sustaining as treasury-notes. Soe. , . 

It is said by the Union that Scorr has-taken the key of Mexico! If 
the report be true the next news we may expect to hear will be that 
the commander-in-chief-has. been arrested by the Mexican police for 
petty larceny : and in that case he can hardly expect-to go scot free. 

The Cray Birth Day Festival agg & eld im this city proved, as 
was anticipated, a spirit-stirring affair. There were many toasts drunk, 
but this was to be expected, as a great many of them were uncom- 
monly dry. . 

Letters from Europe state that English consols are “ continually 
declining.” This is surely a mistake, for ¢ l t be declined 

The Tribune has an article entitled “‘Humors of the Day.” We pre- 
sume the editor meant to write Humors of the Head, for no less than 
three jokes followed, Slam, Bang. . 

The same paper, speaking of opening, grading and leveling streets, 
says, “let them be contracted for.” Now, if the streets are to be open- 
ed YanxeE Doopie would like to know what they are to be contracted 
for? : 

Mr. Snooxs, whose Notes in America are shortly to be published by 
the Messrs. Harper, devotes twenty mortal pages to what he terms 
‘arty jokes! 








Is IT A VICTORY? 

Tue great question agitating political circles at the present time is, 

Who carried the city at late election? Some of the “go it when 

ou can” Whigs, who are willing to accept any small piece of good 
uck for a victory, and who manage to sustain themselyes incredibly on 
what they can pick up around, are furious for a grand torch-light pro- 
cession in honor of the late “ glorious victory’’—and one patriotic gen- 
tleman has even gone so far as to present a thousand torches to be used 
on the occasion. The more sensible portion of the party, however, 
are disposed to content themselves with the substantial fruits of victory, 
and are in favor of devouring the spoils in luxurious silence. 

The true origin of the election of Mr. Brapy has never yet been 
made public. It was simply—Suaxspeare to the cont notwith- 
standing—by virtue of mis Name. Had it been Jounson, Tompxins, 
or Von DounperspiecLe, or any commonplace, American name, its 
owner would unquestionably have been defeated ; whereas on the other 
hand, if the successful candidate could have annexed an O to his name, 
it would have been almost equal to a cypher added to his majority — 
ae - fanaa Och! thunder and turf! Wouldn't he have been 

he boy 

This opens the way for a very grave and important speculation in the 
naming of candidates well worthy the serious consideration of ward 
associations and nominating ittees. Yankee Doopre has already 
seen an ingenious instrument invented by a gentleman now incarcera- 
ted on Blackwell’s Island for an unfortunate propensity for carryin 
silver spoons iy his pocket, which he calls a Nomenometer, and by whic 
the chances of any candidate’s election are instantaneously indicated 
upon writing his name on a tablet with which the machine is provided. 

his cannot fail of proving an invaluable invention, and we understand 
that the fortunate discoverer has already been offered, as a reward for 
his ingenuity, the office of Superintendent of Public Places under the 
new city administration. 





a 








STRAYED CHILDREN. 
WE 08sERv« that a movement has been made in Brook- 
lyn to build an Observatory with a Refracting Tele- 
scope of immense power. The effect of all this will be 
very salutary, no doubt, on the morals of a particular 
class of the juvenile community, as it will enable pa- 


rents and guardians to observe the conduct of “ lost or 
strayed” sons. 





Public Caution. 

‘* New Yorx Illustrated,” is the title of a serial about 
to be published, the first number of which contains some 
capital views consisting of Public Buildings, &c.— 
Now this present writing rs to caution the public against 
a very seductive copper-plate engraving purporting to 
be a view of the Bowling-Green Fountain; as too ey 
proper view yet taken of this stupendous ornament 
will be found in Yanxexe Doopre. 
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THE AGE OF GREAT CITING. 
The even mead that erst brought sweetly forth 
The freckled cowslip, burnet and green clover, 
Wanting the scythe, all uncortected, rank, 
Conceives by idleness and nothing teems 

Bat hateful ks, rough thistles, kecsies, burrs, 
Losing both beaaty and utility. 

And as the vineyards, fallows, meads and hedges, 
Defective in their nature, grow to wildness ; 

ven so our houses and ourselves and children 

Have lost or do not jearn for want of time, 

The sciences that should become our country, 
But grow like savages.—Henry V, Act 5, Scene 2. 


The spells of old tradition, 
The glories of romance, 
The classic grace of ey, 
The sportive charm of France ; 
The haunted wilds of Germany, 
The Moorish towers of Spain, 
Shall see the love of glory fade 
Before the love of gain; 
As grasping manufacturers 
Shall seize upon the soil, 
And what the Goth and Vandal spared 
The trader’s hand shall spoil. 


No more we see the cottages, 
The picturesque attire, 

The customs and the usages 
That came to son from sire ;— 

And still as larger grow the towns 
More arid grow the plains, 

And as the mighty suburbs spread 
A desert round them reigns ; 

While grasping manufacturers 
Monopolize the soil, 

And corporations set the price 
At which the people toil. 


The unions and the work-houses 
And jails are running o’er, 

And still fresh crowds besiege our gates 
And press upon our shore. 

The son betakes him to the west, 
The daughter to the mill, 

And anxious cares the parents’ breast 
With sad forebodings fill ; 

As grasping manufacturers, 
Encroach upon the soil, 

And corporations stint the price 
At which their children toil. 


Where the scent of penny-royal 
Steamed up from dewy grass, 

As the milkmaids o’er the meadows 
With brimming buckets pass,— 

Where the wild-grape hung its clusters 
In many a rich festoon, 

And the willowy brook went rippling by 
“ Singing its quiet tune ;”— 

There roars the vast machinery, 
And there the furnace glows, 

While the dark factory o’er the stream 
Its sullen shadow throws. 


Before the manufacturers 
Had seized upon the wild, 

And made a desert of the spot 
Where once an Eden smiled $ 

Where the yellow twigs of willow shot 
From each outstretehing bough, 

The urchin shaped his whistle 
On the springing grass below, 

Or sought the strawberries’ scarlet bloom 
In some sequestered nook, 

Or gathered cowslips on the bank 
Of alder-fringed brook. 


He pierced the tangled thicket 
here the clustering hazels hung 

And roved the mary | green meadows 
Where the dandelion sprung. 

The old man basked him in the sun 
Beside his cottage door, 

The youth with many a healthful sport 
Beguiled the days of yore— 

The Sid could sleep, the young could dance, 
The child found time to play ; 

But in this labor-saving age 
All labor, night and day. 


GREAT ANTI-TAYLOR MEETING. 

We have been greatly surprised at the omission by the alert and 
argus-eyed political papers of all notice of an important public demon- 
stration against the Hero of Buena Vista, which took place at National 
Hall a few evenings since. The call for the meeting was privately cir- 
culated through that invaluable invention the two-penny post, and was 
addressed, “ To all interested in an equal distribution of the spoils.” 

At the appointed hour the large committee-room over the bar was 
tolerably well filled by the leading expectants and hangers-on of the 
Whig party, and the meeting was immediately called to order by the 
nomination of Hon. J. L. Warr, chairman. Upon taking the chair, 
(which, in accordance with a favorite speculation of the Jcarned gentle- 
man, was a bench) Mr. Wuire made a few remarks illustrative of the 
character and design of the meeting, a brief synopsis of which will pre- 
clude the a of a more extended report of its proceedings. 

He began by a brief and pertinent allusion to the character and servi- 
ces of those who had originated this meeting. They were men, he ob- 
served, who had for many long and anxious years, borne the heat and 
burden of the day—whose days and nights, like his own, had been c 
secrated to the cause of the great whig party. (Cheers.) They 
shared defeat together and would, if their country demanded, cheerfully 
participate in victory. (Applause.) But this victory, if it wasto come 
at all, must come in the natural way—in the good old way,—the only 
up-and-down, regular whig way. (Immense sensation.) He was not 
disposed—and he felt certain that no man within sound of his voice was 
disposed, wel evem victory unless it were achieved under the 
proper men and those who would select the Fae er men to receive the 
spoils and garrison the captured posts. ratend cheers.) For his 
own part did not care who knew it—he was opposed to military 
leaders—military movements and military operations; in a word, he 
was proud to acknowledge himself a member of the Indiana regiment. 
(Applause.) Unless Mr. Cray were to be the candidate of the great 
whig party for President, he could tell them that, even in tase the loco- 
focos were defeated, not a man in the present meeting would be the 
better for the victory. The elements were rapidly chrystallizing, and 
it became every old fashioned, true-blue whig to be up and doing. 

This speech was received, at its conclusion, with immense applause, 
and the orator sat down covered with glory and perspiration. He was 
followed by several other gentlemen, who all spoke to the same effect; 
and a series of resolutions embodying these sentiments was unanimously 
adopted and ordered to be published in the Express. Thereupon, the 
meeting took a drink all round, and adjourned. 











AN ACTUAL OCCURRENCE. 


' 

A gentleman, religiously disposed but attached to no particular de- 

nomination, lately tarried to partake of the Communion at a meeting- 

| house in Boston, situated upon a spot long known to the vulgar as 

| ‘Brimstone Corner.” One of the deacons observing him there, as 
stranger, stepped up and emphatically inquired if he was a member of 
that church. The gentleman replied that he was not, but as he had 
been in the habit of joining in this sacred rite wherever he happened to 

| be, he wished to do so on the present occasion. 

“* You can’t stay here, if that’s the case,” said the deacon, “ you can’t 
stay here if you don’t belong to this church—you can’t be a partaker 
with us,—you must go !” Upon this the gentleman rose and apologized 
to the hospitable deacon in the politest manner, deferentially observing, 
as he made ready to retire, “I beg you a thousand pardons, sir—I 
| thought I was staying to the Lord’s Supper—but I perceive that it is a 


private entertainment— Good morning sir!” 


————————————————— 





CARRYING OUT THE IDEA. 


A paper has recently been started here for the purpose of inflaming 
the minds of American mechanics and laborers against their fellow-crea- 
tures who flee here to avoid starvation in the old world. The editor 
seems to think that, if we could only keep foreigners from coming here, 
there would always be plenty of work and good pay for our own labor- 
ers. If the association of which this paper is the organ will, while it 
| has the business of reform in hand, puta stop to the increase of the 
| population by births, it will still farther advance the welfare and wages 
of its members. 





REMINISCENCES OF THE SLAVE TRADE. 
| Iw 1811 there was a slave-market in full operation in Wall-street.— 
Yanxer Doopte often thinks he still hears the whip and the groans of 
| the victims as he goes through this famous locality. Indeed, there are 
| as many slaves there as ever, only they all belong to one master—the 
whew ! 
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NOSE. 
CHAPTER THE THIRD 
Or tHe HaxpsomE Ricu Man wiruout Nose. 


v all Nosekind, the Handsome Rich Man seems 
most to need the direction aud protection of Nosr. 
His wealth, instead of taking care of him, requires 


off; and his besuty adds a peculiarly delicious 
flavor, is a sort of sauce which makes him palata- 
ble to the delicate but craving appetites of the 
female vultures who flock round him and con- 
-. ae tend with each other for possession of him. 

Fair reader! understand us once for all that our.application of the 
word handsome to men without Nos, whether rich or poor, is a 
mere matter of convenience, an improper use of a word so continual- 
ly misapplied, that to make ourselves undersiood we must conform to 
custoin though we violate all our notions of esthetical propriety. A 
man without Nose canno: be handsome. The case of Narcissus is not 
at all at variance with our position, or is but seemingly so. Trae, he 
pined away for his beauty, and his piving is sufficient evidence that he 
had not Nose. But Narcissus was evidently a pretty man, a very pretty 
man, and therefore very far from being handsome. A mau might as 
well be “set up for a beauty” without a nose ax without Nose. 

If a Handsome Rich Man be wanting in Nosx, he is sure to let the 
world know it, and his wealth and pretty-fellow ism only help him to do 
so; they make his want of Nose more glaring, actually adding a sort of 
brilliance to the vacanm which exis‘s in him, making his minus actually 
a positive qaantity. All the “ world’ knows Narcixsus Purse. or as 
he has it on his cards, Mr. Purs«,—as if there were no other Purse in 
| existence, and he wished to thrust this fact upon your attendon upon 

every occa-ion of his calling upon you 
calls upon you, you, most maguificient of womanhood, who are merely 
conscious of his existence, as you would be of that of a golden beetle 
who entered your window upon a suinmer’s day and hummed you into 





, 1 recollect. Fine creature. Danced with her at Burzion’s the other | 
| nigut. Must go after that girl.” And the next morning he would 


| tastefully, but properly. 


have kept \.is word if he had not forgotten it. 
Mr. Purse is always properly dressed, not particularly well, nor 
hat is, he never by any chance wears a dress 


| coat when he should wear a frock, gaiters when he should wear boots, 
| nor light gloves when he should wear dark, And yet he is no dandy. 


him constantly to take ec re of it. Ut makes him | 
acarcass which the vultures of society scent afar | 


He has not Nose enough to be a dandy if he would, and thinks it too 

reat a bore to be one if he could. Noris he a fop; he is too well bred 
or that. He merely resigns himself to the proprieties of dress. Mr. 
Purse’s ‘Whole Duty of Man’ might be summed up in a very few 
words. It is to behave properly, to dress properly and to be seen at 
the proper time, at proper places with proper people; and as a corol- 
lary to this, never to do, to be, or to suffer anything or anybody im- 

roper. -His‘ Whole Duty of Woman’ is still more short and compre- 
ensive. It is that she shall so conduct herself as to be a proper person 
for Mr. Pursz to make his wife when the proper time arrives tor him 
to take one. 

Mr. Purss is no fool. Nobody ever knew him to do or say a foolish 
thing. He lacks not common sense, but Nose to stimulate him to use 
his sense. We said that all the “ world knows’ Mr. Purse, and all the 
world is perfectly cognizant of his want of Nose; the men know it, 
but the women feel it. His wealth and his Noszless condition are ever 
present and active ideas with them, and stimuiate them to exert them- 
selves for his capture with an energy worthy of a better cause. He is 
feted and flattered by the whole world of womanhood; and would be 
caressed by some of the more desperate of them, save that no one 


| would ever dare to caress so proper a person. Because he is Nosgless 


And such is his intention. He | 


drowsiness,—he honestly an{ unaileciedly submits to the bore of be- | 
stowing upon you his extraordinary countenance, tha! by an enameled | 


slip of white paper he may remind you thai there is onlv one Mr. Pursx, 
in town, and, if you be unfortunate enough to 
be at home, to leave you the delightful con 
ciousness that that Mr. Purse, whose income 
is fifteen thousand a year, and who is called by 
many ladies Handsome Purse. has been for 
nearly half an hour in your drawing room. 
This is his actual motive ; the proximate cause 
of his call was that you overluoked him the 
night before as you swept the opera house with 
your glass, although he bent forward into a 
starched bow and simpered upon you to the 
fullest extent that his gigantic white cravat , 
would allow, as the focus of your double lenses 

asved across the disc of his biank countenance. 
You may have observed that Mr. Purszs is in 
the frequent habit of calling upon you the mor- 
ning her you have been at the Opera. Afier 
the reason we have assigned for his last visit 
you can hardly be at loss to account for the 
regularity of his attentions But do not imag- 
ine that you have hurt his feelings—for imperi- 
ous ws you are in your superb beauty. you 
would not hurt a fly—not for a moment did 
Mr. Purse suspect that yon intended to slight 
him Were he a vain man he might have done 
so, but he is sublimely beyond the restlessness 
of vanity, and ever reposes in the majestic 
serenity of ineffable conceit. The idea that 
any one coald deliberately overiook him could 
not by any chance enter his head. but not be- 
cause there would not be ample room for it, or any othér idea that might 
seek entgance there, He merely thinks that your memory, like his 
own, needs a constant fillip to remind you of the existence of anything 
except yourself. Believe it, he has at different times had dim and 
doubtful designs of matrimony upon you; not because he is in love, 
oh no, but because your supremacy has enabled you alone of all women 
to make some impression upon him. 





they deem him an easy prey. Scores of matrons have erected batteries 
against his breast, each armed with a daughter deemed by her a perfect 
Peace-Maker, and have kept up a galling fire for months without inter- 
inission. But like some of the galling fires we hear of in Mexico they 
did no execution, and Mr. Purse as one old lady remarked “ rushed on 
in maiden meditation fantastic free.” Poor Narcissus, he could not 
work himself up to a rush, for his life; as to maiden meditation he does 
not know exactly what that is; and.if he were to hear, that any one had 
called him -faniastic, he wonld come near expiring on the spot. He 
would connect it with-the idea of a fun‘astic toe, and think that he would 
ever after be connecied with the idea of a dancing master. His contin- 
ued celebicy under nearly teu years of matrimonial manoeuvreing,— 


| he is thirty years old,—is a matter of wonder to the dowagers who sur- 


round him. * Mr. Purse is decidedly a warrying man; I wonder he 
has not married.” Meaning, “1 wonder that he has not proposed for 
my daughter.” Truly a little knowledge is a dangerous thing. They 
know that Mr. Purse is a Hendsome Rich Man without Nose, but they 
do not know to what extent he is Nosless. That very lack which 
they think ensures his destruction is in fact his safeguard. Had he juet 


/a grain more Nose it would beget in him a restlessness which would 


open some seam in his armor, and he would fall. He feels not flattered 
by the attentions he receives. He takes thein all as a matter of course, 
as an inevitable consequence of the existence of Mr. Pursz. He was 
born to them with his person and his fortune, and would just as soon 


| think of accounting for the existence of his fifteen thousand a year. or 


of losing it, as to account for the way in which he is received or 
imagine that he could be received in any other. The old lady was 
right. Mr. Purse isa marrying man. It is proper that he should be, 
and ata proper time he will address with the utmost propriety some 
proper woman, marry her in the way acknowledged to be most proper 
at the time, live with her the life which it is proper Mr. Purse should 
live. and when he :dies—for such things as Mr. Purse do die,—his 


| property be found in the best condition, for it was managed in the 


| proper manner by the proper lawyer, and his funeral will be conducted 


, with the utmost propriety. 


you several times, and as he found that the sensation was quite agreea- | 


| ble, he thinks he must contrive some way of repeating it, and he does'nt 
know but marriage or something of that sort might do the thing. He 
acknowledges your beauty at the opera, nay. has even patronized it at 
balls, and yet but a few nights since he turned to Puvatt, “ Puvatr, 
who is that creature with the eyes!” Putarr, who is another Hand 
Rich Man without Nose, screwed under his eyebrow a bit of glass, 
| which he fancied a lens, but which was perfectly plain. his jeweller 
; knowing full well that he is not in the least near-sighted, and after a 
moment’s scratiny replied: ‘“‘ Why that’s Kare—what’s-her-name, to be 
| sure, and nobody else.” “ Ah!” replied Parse, “Miss Grattan. Yes, 














COURT OF SESSIONS—NOTICE. 
The April term of this court is now closed, and those prisoners who 


have not ponied np, and who neglect to do so until the third of May, will | 


be dealt with according to law. 


QUARTERS AND HALVES. 
Santa Aswa in his official dispatch very significantly says, “ all the 


wounded of the enemy were left dead upon the tield.” Since he refu- 
sed onr troops quarier, it is presumed that Mr. Povx will take half of 


| Mexico by way of retaliation. 
He has actually remembered | 





INCONSISTENCY. 


The English take a great liking to Frevericx Dovasas, but they cor- 
dially hate ALexanper Dumas. This is very strange—as Dumas is 
quite the purest-blooded Ethiopian of the two. 





Jous Youne is not, as the papers call him, the first Anti-Rent Gov- 
ernor. Marcy was the first. Indeed. so bitterly opposed was he to the 
whole system of Rents that he compelled the State to abolish one from 
his own premises. 
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PICTURES OF PROGRESS. 








“ ComME ALONG AND HELP DIG THEM TaTeRs !” 
“ Way, you musT BE A NEW COMER IN THIS PHALANSTRY, OR YOU 
WOULD KNOW THAT I BELONG TO THE EaTinG Grover.” 





FOREIGN RELATIONS, 


Br foreign files per Cambria, Yanxxx Doopre learns that his for 
eign relations,—which. by the way, are no relations at all, or at least 
very distant ones—Siberian Russia being not only distant, but quite 
cool—remain undisturbed by any act of the Administration. his 
will be agreeable news to the peace-party, who are at present waging a 
deadly war wtth their opponents—the belligerent party,—beside being a | 
feather in the cap of humanity. 

With regard to Great Britain, the humanising attitude which this 
country has assumed is quite alarming. Yanxex Doopte sinks bis 
head with shame at not being able to keep pace with the progress of 
humanity in Her Majesty's dominion ; only think! Lord Morrrts, we 
are assured, has inuoduced a bill into Parliament securing to the poorer 
classes the advantages of air, light and water! For this act of gene- 
rosity, Yankee Doone proposes that the cross of St. Gzorce be forth- 
with stricken from the flags of that country. and its place supplied by 
figures symbolical of this mighty bill of Lord Morrreru; for instance, 
a clever-sized air balloon, sailing across the disc of the sun—with a 
leaden pipe run throught it labeled “ Thames Water!”’ 

The famine in Ireland is still the theme of all parties. There is a 
rumor about the Court that Her Majesty is shortly to visit this distracied 
country on a mission of consolation, in which she will, no doubt. amply 
console herself that she is not her own subject. However, should she 
take with her the Prince of Wails, as her ancestors before her 
did, the sword and faggot, his juvenile Majesty will have subjects 
enough ! 

The young Queen of Spain, whose unfortunate quarrel with her hus- 
band has been noticed, has evinced-a great relish for speculation. Rn- 
mor places her in the French stocks—to a heavy amount; and we much 
fear Her Majesty will find it difficult to extricate herselt{—ihese paper-leg- 
catchers of Louis Puitiirre being far more tenacious of their hold 
than the wooden ones of her own kingdom. 

The King of France has had under discussion several plans for a 
telegraph throngh his dominions. We hope he may get one free from | 
the vice of lying. 

The prospects of the manufacturing districts, expecially Manchester, | 
and in some parts of London, continue to be quite gloomy. We sup- 
pose this is owing to the spring fogs, and the consumption of bitumi- | 
nous coal. 

A bill has been introduced into parliament to further relieve Ireland, | 
and is said to be the chief topic of conversation among the landlords.— 
For this we cannot congratulate her, for these gentlemen's bills have 
unfortunately relieved her but too sufficiently. 





~ 


| 








| they cannot be said to have come off with empty p 


| One of the requirements of the 


The French Ministry have been defeated in the selection of a Presi- 
dent of the Chamber of Deputies, but it is thoughi they are sufficiently 
strong to carry any of their measures This we do not doubt, for many 
of them are so notoriously small that it is impossible to discover when 
they are filled. 

The King of Denmark has announced his determination to grant a 
constitution io his subjects. This is very liberal of his Majesty; but it 
comes in such a “ questionable shape” —namely, from his own mouth 
—that the warmest friends of the people do not credit it. There has 
been a great decline in all kinds of grain, which will no doubt cause 
some fearful declining among outstanding notes. What these terrible 
fluctuations may eventually produce, it is quite impossible to conjecture ; 
but it is certain that if losers can but manage to pocket their losses, 


There is nothing’of any importance in Spain. 








TRIUMPHS OF MESMERISM! 


Prorgssor Bussieman has the honor of announcing that he will | 
next week give one of his celebrated Sorrers or Ciamvoyance. As | 
revelations on every subject will be poured forth profusely all who still 
have anything to learn will find it to their advantage to attend. Among 
other things, Professor B. pledges himself to ascertain for the satisfac- 
tion of his audience (knowing that this is the only satusfaction they will | 
ever obtain on the maiter) 

WHAT HAS BECOME OF THE THREE MILLIONS! 


For which he expects a large reward from the next Whig Congress. 
Professor B. wiil then proceed to his chef d’wuvre in discovering 


THE GLORY AND PROFIT OF THE ATOCHA TREATY. 


Te this wonderful result the Professor would desire to call universal at- | 
tention as the triumph of his art and as establishing beyond cavil its 
power of accomplishing impossibilities. 

In gratitude to the administration for thus providing him with a sub- | 
ject so well caleulaied to display his resources, he also pledges himself 
to discover | 

A BONA FIDE MEXICAN GOVERNMENT; 


And while thus relieving the executive from its present principal embar- 
rassment, he generously resolves not to extract capital, either personal | 
or pecuniary, from the result. 

to exhibit the immense power of imagination possessed by his Clair- 
voyante, and her capability of looking far imto the future, he will make | 


her describe 


NEW-YORK IN A STATE OF CLEANLINESS! 
Beside the ordinary mesmeric feat of | 
READING WITHOUT EYES, 

She will perform the extraordinary one of 
EATING WITHOUT MOUTHS! 


To this great invention Professor B. would beg to call the attention of 
the Relief Committees, ax calculated to be of mappreciable benefit to 
the Starving Irish ; three mesnieric passes per diem being sufficient for | 
the most corpulent patient. Professor B. will communicate the | 
discovery for a trifling consideration—say, the annual amount of the 
ordinary charities of the prominent members of said committees. 

He will then give his audience interesting and important 


NEWS FROM MEXICO 
IN ADVANCE OF THE TELEGRAPH, 

For which the editors of twelve daily papers in the daily habit of issuing 
extras, have in vain offered him the unlimited use of their advertising 
columns and penny-a-liners. 

Profesesor B. will conclude with his celebrated and difficult feat of 
describing the kitchen or parlor of any member of the audience.— 

1. B. The house must be warranted built om the ordinary plan and 
furnished im the ordinary manner. 


THE HARLEM CARS IN A FOG. | 

The solicitude manifested by the Directors of this road for the com- 
fort and speedy exit of the traveling public, is enough to wring a tear 
from “ Stubborn Turks” and excite the liveliest emotions of every 
passenger. Beside being medicinally valuable to dyspepties, this “* public 
convenience” is a real blessing to the two-penny pufi shops, who retail 
American Havanas and New England long nines at sixpence a grab. 
Dinceions on passengers seems to be | 

that each passenger shall for the nonce assume himself to be the 
smoke-pipe of the vehicle; that he shall be mouthed with at least one | 

long niwe or Havana of doubtful flavor; and, as soon as the Com- 

any’s horses shall set them the example, they shall commence to draw. 

he consequence of this excellent arrangement is, that those passen- 
gers who are not thoroughly smoked-dried by the process are rendered | 
into neats’ tongues long before the car reaches its destination. Happy | 
Company ! to allow no smoking in the cars! 


hy 1 Se comical’ 
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| ‘ 
{ THE COCKNEY IN AMERICA. oor (blessed are the poor in spirit, groaned the Annalist, and the poor | 
Bs aoa ye with you always, repeated the Cuark). The Beapue cried | 


No. 12. Order! Order! and the President reminded them that the Spirit of 


Mr. Swooxs ects av Inish Warten wHo crams acquarvrance. | Peace and the Genius of Concord had been found, on enquiry, not to | 


be regular practitioners, and hence could not be allowed to settle their 
' disputes any longer; while the use of the Letheon to quiet noisy mem- 
bers could of course not be thought of within the walls of the Academy. 
It was moved and seconded that the two Brissas should supp 
the place of Concord and the Balm, when some patriotic member moved 
that Briss, Jr. should give way to the Balm of Columbia. Adopted 
unanimotsly—and it being found that there was none to take the place of 
the Spirit of Peace, the President proceeded to state that until *‘ the de- 
voted building on common ground” could be obtained the Academy 
would hold its meetings in a hired room in Wooster-street. Hence, 
it was— 

| Resolved: That the Academy has a habitation; that it always had a 
habitation, and that it will soon have a devoted habitation on common 
| ground. Passed unanimously. 








As for the second charge, it was self evident that The New-York Acade- 
my of Medicine hadaname. Nay, it already had such a name, that 
| even the Woops had cried out “that membership of this association would 
| be a carte blanche to every one to the confidence of the public.” —(See 
| Annalist No. 7) The President admitted that it was true that the 
| Academy had not yet bestowed this blank card of confidence upon its 
| members, but he would do it immediately ; and forthwith proceeded to 
| give each member a Le ag | blank white card, as an earnest of the 
| power and influence of the 6 Yawxex Doopie endeavored 
| to procure one of these cards in the hope that Mr. Pox, Mrs. Cavoie 
om General Tom Taums Benton, &c. ‘4 getstill more implicit con- 
fidence in his practice upon them. Dr. Warrt’s his name suggested 
that all the members should wear these curds under their hat-bande after 
the fashion of rail-road travelers, so tha’ the public might know at once 
in whom to place confidenee. Dr. Drax moved that the members of 
| the Aeademy thus adorned should move in procession down Broadway, 
| all in a row, after the manner of ducks and odd fellows. It was moved 
| that the Cock should take the lead of the ducks; that Cox and Coms 
and Prouproot should bear a banner inscribed “ The Academy. No 
| man who can, dare refuse to join it, ‘est it be suspected that he cannot 
exhibit the necessary qualifications.” The juvenile Woops and Cocxs 





Mr. Savoks. Vy, reatty, | wavE NOT THE HONOR OF YOUR 


| ACQUAINTANCE. were to bring up the rear. The Academy now Resolved: That the 
Waiter. Ou, NIVER MIND, ONE MAN HERE’S AS GOOD As ANoTHER— | Academy now has a name, and ‘hat Yayxer Doopvx be particularly in- 
| AND BETTHER TOO. | formed thereof. Passed by acclamation. 


As to the charge that the Academy was an airy nothing, the President 

| stated that it had Woops, a Guxw of Rocers make, with a Buck and 

ACADEMY OF MEDICINE. | a Mercatr; also a Powo, with a Quackensoss, Drake, Crang, &c. 

Ar the last meeting which Yankee Doopte attended, the President | Beaptes, Canrers, Ports, Coorers, Sarras, ad libitum, with a sprink- 

stated that we were mistaken in assuming that the Academy had no lo- | /ing of Perfect Buisses, Cox and Comes, and, what not. Hence, the 
| eal habitation, nor a name, and was an airy nothirig; and he hoped that | Academy must be ae F 2 

| as Yankee Doopte had already corrected his error about the election The meeting adjourned after passing a vote of thanks to the President 





more careful for the fatare. solved that the Domestic Corresponding Secretary be requested to fur- 
Accordingly the President asserted, and we report, that the Academy nish Yawxer Doonr.e with a copy of the minutes. 
| always has had a habitation; for its primary meeting was held in a room -- ~ a 
| devoted toe divine worship, where the words “ Peace and Good will to- ANNIVERSARY WEEK. 
wards men” appeared conspicuously on the walls in evergreens, and 2 : a ae . : 
the spirlt of these words seemed to animate the first meeting (see An-| Tue religious portions of our citizens are beginning to fil up rapidly 
nalist No.8). Subsequent meetings were held in the Lyceum of Natural | with the annual immigration of country brethern and sisters. Perhaps 
History, but the President regretted to state that the propinquity to so | one of the chie‘ ape es | of the anniversary season is that it serves so 
many stuffed beasts and reptiles as are stored in that building, and the | admirably to keep up a ively recollection of the duties of hospitality . 
near neighborhood to Rarmonp’s immense menagerie of wild animals | Nothing can be more charming than the warmth and earnestness with 
(the sign stating that there are over 109 living specimens, is still up at | which the citizens receive their country friends on these occasions——ex- 
Nrsto’s Garden and lighted with solar gas in the evening) alain to | cept, perhaps, the thankfulness with which they see them take their 
exert an unhappy influence upon the counsels of the Academy, leading —_ : aT : : 
te such ferocious contests that the stoutest hearts were appalled, and the | Another advantage of these anniversaries is that they invariably occur 
glass-men who lived below became fearful for their wares, and finally | in the midst cf a dry season, and always bring rain with them. So, it 
requested the Academy to seek some other location. Hence, at that | may os that a meeting meant to advance the interests of the Bur- 
early period of its existence, the Academy became deeply impressed | man Mission may exert a most beneficial influence upon early cucam- 
with the importance of having not only a local, but so “devoted” a habi- | bers; and that the anniversary of the Anti-Slavery Society may turn 
| tation that it would be lenient to its backslidings from its original motto | out a capital ‘hing for onions. This leads to an interesting train of 
“ Peace and Good will towards men.” ‘Therefore at the very second | thought, whicl: will form the regular subject for discussion at the next 
| resolution of the Academy it was— } meeting of the Farmers’ Club. 
Resolved: “ That it is expedient to procure a building to be devoted to 
| the Academy of Medicine, and that shall also be known as a Hall, in 
which the regular members of the profession may meet on common 4 QUANDARY. 
ground.”—(See Annalist No. 7.) A city paper stated one day last week that one I. W. Srvarr had 
The President was happy to state that their worthy Stewart (here | been chosen inayor of Hartford. (Alas! that the illustrious line of 
some one whistled “the Campbells are coming”) had been untiring in | the Stuarts should have at length tapered into the mayoralty of a pro- 
his exertions to procure this “ devoted” building and ground sufficiently | vincial town!) The next day the same paper, Express-like, stated that 
common for so democratic an institution. But the task was difficult, | although I. W/. Stuart had been elected, he had declined,—indeed he 
| for mortar was ren ed adhesive, not devoted, and stone and brick were | had declined before he was elected, and that, after all, l. W. Sruarr 
too hard to be capable of tenderness and devotion; here some one called | was not elected but that the person, who was elected, was Mr. Pat.wirs. 
| out Woon will do, Isaac is here and plenty of Posrs. The President | Now Yaxxer Dooptzisin a quandary. He, like the Millerites, does 
continued—Yes, wood may do, provided it be soft enough, such as Pine | not know vwrhat to believe. Is Mr. Sroanr elected, having declined, ar 
Wood, when Dr Wearr's his name said “ Go it Shingles!” and Dr. | was he declined, being elected, or did he not decline not being elected, 
Srove cried “ Hurrah for Bricks!” The Beavue succeeded in restoring | or was he elected when he declined, or was Mr. Purcutres the man after 
order, and the President insisted that the Academy must maintain it, for | all and not f. W. Stuart? Will the Hartford editors inform us by 
so mach had been expended for Balm and Oil that the Academy was | telegraph ! 

















of an orator so handsomely, he would be equally just this time, and be | fF his able and arguraentative defence of the Academy, and it was re-. 
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OLD YOUNG PEOPLE. 


IMPORTANT TO COUNTRY EDITORS. - 
A new and most interedting result of mechanical ingenn- 
ity has just heen achieved by our enterprising fellow-citi- 
zens, Mesers. Hor & Co. who have constrvcted a machine 
which they call the Grand Central Country Newspaper 
Cylinder Revolver. The model of this gigantic discovery 
having bunt freshly gone to the Patent Othice, we of course 
are not at liberty to describe its construction, nor furnish a 
drawing of it, as the Herald did of the Letheon apparatus. 
But we will relieve our country brethren from suspense and 
state at once the plan and purpose of this new invention— 
which is nothing !e:s than the production of any number of 
country newspapers, whig, democratic or neutral. southern, 
eastern or western, at the rate of ten thousand copies per 
hour and at the surprizingly low price of fifty cents per 
hundred copies. ‘The machine is so arranged that by pour- 
ing a quantity of rags into the hopper, letting on the steam 
and managing a number of screws, every variety of country 
journal is produced at the rate indicated, and in any desira- 
ble quantity. The great principal screw for Love Stories 
and Selections from the Magazines, with its {subordinate 
| for Old Jokes and Thrilling Poetry, has been brought to the 
highest possible state, of perfection; and it is truly delight- 
| ful to witness the accuracy and ~facility with which it tmrns 
' out the most agonizing situations, the tenderest declarations 
|} and the newest Jo Millerisms. The Political Leader screw 
| is also a beautiful trmmmph of the mechanical genius of the 
lage. Indeed, so powertul and irresistible ure the articles it 
| | produces on all sides of political questions, that it requires a; 
| man of the very firmest principles to feed the rag-hopper 
| while the girls who fly the sheets are never of the same 
| opinion on any great public measure for two hours in sue- 
|cession. The Dunning Paragraph serew, too, is a paragon 
| in its way. and turns out appeals to delinquent subscribers 
|»trong enough to draw cords of welcome firewood to the 
| very editor’s door.—The ‘‘bituary and Putting screws are 
































yet rather imperfect. $0! -cme beautiful specimens bave 
| already been prodiced. and a few more experiments will 
| perfect them to the s:.tisfac.'on of the most faustidions. The 


screw which changes the name of the sheets (the only differ- 
| ence in the whole class of papers the machine is intended to 
supply) is one of the most interesting things about the whole 
discovery, and will add immensely to the attractions of the 
| country press by an inexhaustible supply of new and taking 
| titles. We have been shown a few of these names, and can 
| assure our country brethren that they are such as cannot 
Old Dandy. “ YounG MAN, YOU ARE BREAKING YOUR POOR FATHER’S HEART BY fail to greaily increase their subscription-lists and moral 
YOUR CARERR OF DISSIPATION, BESIDES RUINING YOUR OWN PROSPECTS UPON just | influence. 
ENTERING INTO LIFR. | SUPPOSE YOU'LL BE THINKING ABOUT A WIFE, THE NEXT | es 
THne I wear!” PIETY IN HOT WATER. 
' — Brother Trisutation of the Journal of Commerce waxeth 
Oly Friends with new Paces. indignant because some ladies are lobbying at Albany “‘seek- 
< Pe . — ing to get the sailor's money for the benefit of their poor 
“ Just as the twig is bent the tree’s inclined.” *‘'Train up a child in the way he! women.’ TrigvnatTion is quite right; we trust that such a 
should go, and when he is ald he will not depart from it.” These adages have been system will be put down i dimsoly. "Ste aiveontes 
written and re-written in hieroglyphics which would puzzle Cuampon.ton, by all the | 2, we are of the “ rights of Woman,’ we much fear for the 
aspirants to chirography, who have spilled ink since the first as of pot hooks rights of man if the Senate Cheisher ic 'ta- be infested by 
and hangers upon the juvenile world. It is reasonable to believe that the writing 























: : ~~: as hilanthropic ladies who “ are not content with holding our 
masters will ‘‘ practice what they write,” because it is their interest todo so. The | Spameanen by the bution hole im the way of cameo but 
phonographists are conscious that they must begin their reformation gently, and with | f,j;ow them to their rooms and persuade them there.” The 
children, and consequently one of their number, the Goj.rsm1ta-and-Bristow-rolled- | conatorial nature may be proof against bribery Ret tan te 
in*o-one of Phonography, has just prepared a copy bobdk “ for the use of schools,” |... . 


: } . k, and if this system of ion is t ti 
from which we have been kindly permitted to make the following extracts : pan for the liberties ae me ye crab ge opi pn 
Ma . h ‘ ° with TripuLation, * there is an impropriety in such conduct | 
ev tind a? AZVWb~. 


that deserves the severest rebuke.” 

, if . off / PARAGRAPH POUND. 
Sn CU UIMCEMMANA orufl yu 4 MARU. | We are happy to learn that the editer of the Evening 
| Mirror has been appointed keeper of the public pound for 


4 : . . ; : | the waifs and estrays of newspaper literature. The pay is | 
Provvadinesiu n ve bs Mbp wv 4m. | stnall but significant, being the absolute ownership of i 





| thing that can be got into the enclosure. Yankee D:o' ve, 
Wolke we | who likes to enconrage praiseworthy private enterprise, is 
ef PC - ve fu “?P. willing to contribute two jokes to the pound, weekly, until 
| his industrions neighbor's barren plantation is re-stocked. 
~ ACCOUNTED FOR. 
The last foreign papers received here state that 250.000 | 
tons of rye were on their way from St. Petersburgh to | 
England. A great deal «f this rye. we cannot help thinking, 


must have found its way into the faces of our grain and 
flour dealers. 


Ta te vurishutia tz le bd heufu. 


-Houen ignunund tz bles tir fold lu bi wz 


It will he seen that in these specimens one letter sometimes commits the absurdity 
of having two squnds, but that is by a prudential calculation on the part of the author 
that the change may not be too great; as his first book is intended to be used in the 
transition state of the language, while it is passing from Orthography—the “ art o 


spelling words with the proper letters’ —to honography, the art of spelling thew 
with what letters vou please. 








| 
| Evacuation Day—After the present vear the First of | 
May is to be postponed to the 25th of November, so that | 
Evacnation Day will hereafter come but once a year. This | 

| will be good news to house-keepers and military companies. | 









































BE DEFEATED A FOURTH TIME. 
































RETIRING GRACEFULLY. 


THE MILL-BOY.—WELL, DAN, | THINK THE WAY IS CLEAR NOW FOR THE VETERAN OF MONTEREY 
AND BUENA VISTA. I DON’T SEE THAT THE INTERESTS OF THE COUNTRY DEMAND THAT I SHOULD 


THF GOD-LIKE.—TO TELL YOU THE TRUTH, 8O THAT YOU DON’T RUN, I'M SATISFIED TO POSTPONE 
MY SOUTHERN TOUR. SO THEN, LET’S HURRA FOR OLD ROUGH AND READY! 
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COMIC HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES. 


CHAPTER THE THIRD. 


Tue HisToRIAN MAKES PROGRESS. SETTLEMENT OF VIRGINIA AND OTHER DE- , 
BATEABLE GROUND. 


NCONTINENTLY leaping over the preliminary at- | 
tempts of various faint-hearted personages, with | 
more ambition than courage and more avarice | 
than perseverance, to settle the newly-discovered | 
continent, we shall make regular Yankee progress 
in our work. In these days of bustle hurry, 
when we have three extras every day and a battle | 
or two per week, it boots not to linger over the | 
disasters of De Soro. the narrative of Naxvasz, | 
the calamities of the Casots and Corrernat, the | 
vagrancies of Verrazani, nor the repeated repul- | 
ses of Ratzgicu. Pausing for but a single moment ’ 
to say that the latter gentleman is chiefly celebrated 
for having made a street-carpet of his cloak and 
for carrying the small potatoes from Virginia to 
Europe—although he did not take them all, as 
they still grow immense crops of them in the Old 
Dominion—we arrive at Jamestown, where we are 
instantly reminded of Pocanowtas and her little | 
bit of romance with our friend Smita. But this 
: is already known to our readers; and the portrait 
of Pocauontas herself may be seen in a late number of the “illustra- 
ted” Herald—although the editor has thought proper, for reasons of his 
own, to label the picture “ Porry Bopine.” hese little mistakes, 
however, often occur in the “independent” “illustrated” press, whose 
publishers seem disposed to poke-it-on-to-us a little too thick in the way 
of “ original” illustrations. 

It would be our duty as strict and impartial historians here to go into 
an elaborate and exceedingly interesting dissertation on the Indian 
tribes, accompanied with statistics of the commerce of the early days of 
our now prosperous country, together with some statistical tables of the 
coins, weights and measures current at that time. lll these things, 
however, have been so fully treated of by those grave and ponderous 
historians, Messrs Coorer and Bannister, that we will content our- 
selves by remarking that rum and blue glass beads formed the circulating 
medium of the first traders, and that a pound was reckoned as much as 
a man could weigh down with his hand—while of course both hands 
served for two pounds. As to the morals of the natives, the white 
people ascertained, as soon as a close acquaintance was formed between 
the two races, that they were of the most shocking description. Ina 
very few months after the landing of the whites, the Indian “ varmints,’ 
as Mr. Cooper beautifully calls them. would lie, steal and get drunk 
almost equal to a white man. They were great loafers, too, and soon 
managed to run through their vast landed possessions and to become a 
burden upon the charity and hospitality of their christian neighbors.— 
They were also very treacherous and cruel, and the records of the early 
settlers are filled with the most abhorrent accounts of their enormities 
—while not an Indian book extant has dared to publish a single well- 
authenticated charge of extortion or oppression against the whites. 

The settlers having thus settled the Indians, began of course to cast 
about for some subject of quarrel among themselves. But we must 
take up the history of the states in detail; and first, of 

Vircinta.—This state is chiefly celebrated for the production of great 
men. The “first family in Virginia,’ about which every body has of 
course heard a great deal, was founded by Mr. Joun Smut, whose ro- 
mantic intrigue and fashionable elopement in high life has been already 
alluded to in the course of this veritable history. His family, which was | 
of course the oldest of the Virginia nobility, and even traced itself back 
by the female branch to a royal source, became extinct with the death of | 
Joun Raxpo.ru of Roanoke, who united the acuteness of his paternal 
ancestor to the fire and passion of the female origin of his race. The 
genealogy of Virginia to the present time exhibits the remarkable phe- 
nomenon of the antithesis of pedigree, or the ancestorial see-saw—the 
gteat men of the past being in inverse proportion to the litile ones of the 
present. To balance a Wasutneton of 1776 we have a Rircaise of 
1847—and vis-a-vis with a Jerrerson of 98 we find a Tom THums | 
Besron of the present—not to speak of the beautiful anti-climax per se | 
which was once the wonder of the world looking out from behind the | 
magnificent nose of a Tyter. It is now thought, however, that the di- 








minishing and threadbare small-clothes of Virginia nobility are to be 
poe cary A repaired and seated in their ancient ascendancy by a distin- 
guished descendant of the hereditary Taytors of the Old Diminion. 
Besides Presidents the other principle staples of Virginia are negroes 
and constitutional objections, apple-jack and tobacco. The exports of 
the two former of these articles are immense, notwithstanding that the 
last-named of the two is greatly retarded by the obstructions in James 
River. The apple-jack and tobacco are principally for home consump- 
tion, although we have seen this latter take leaf of its original planta- 
iton and pass itself off as a distinguished foreigner after a short process 
of uiseniienton in Cuba—where it seems to be an easy matter to Don | 
the true flavor and appearance of plants of the first quality. Many of our | 


YANKEE DOODLE. 


most aristocratic young men, who eschew dressing-gowns as effeminate, 
are not averse to a Havana wrapper after breakfast. 

A striking and very remarkable quality of Virginia tobacco as well 
as politicians, is the facility with which it changes its name, although re- 
taining all its original rankness and bitterness of flavor. It is no unusual 
thing to find a plain, country-bred sprout from the left bank of James 
River puffing and fuming about in fashionable society with all the pre- 
tension and assurance of a genuine Noriega, Crespo, Eugenio Sue, Cele- 
brada, Vegneros, Prensados, Pantellina or La ‘Norma. But, however 
the native plant may be disguised, under the epaulette or the tabachiera, 
the real native grit is easily to bedetected by a practised experimenter. 

The Virginians are constitutiowally a brave people, as has been mani- 
fested during the Mexican war ; as, although we believe none 
of them have yet found im the rank and file of the army, yet more 
than two thirds of the officers of both army and navy are from the first 
families in the Old Dominion. 

There is much more that might be said about Virginia, and a great 
deal that had better be leftunsaid. But, from tha brief synopsis we have 
given it will be readily surmised: that, notwithstanding the progress of 
civilization, things in Virginia have remained in pretty nearly the same 
state. 





Lucretius on Benton, 


been pointed out more or less dis- 
tinctly by sowe of the prophets or 
poets who have gone before them; 
and of all evidences of human great- 
ness this seems the most indisputa- 
ble and enviable. To the benefit of 
this evidence the great Benton is 
entitled to the fullest extent. The 
following from Lucretius as evi 
dently points to him, as the “ nec 
sit terris ultima Thule” of Sxxxca, 
to CoLumsus. 


Sisypuus in vita quoque nobis aute 
oculos est, 

Qui petere a populo fasceis sevas- 
que secureis 

Imbibit, et semper victus tristisque 
recedit : 

Nam petere imperium quod in- 
ane ’st nec datur umquam, 
Atque in eo semper durum sufferre 

laborem, 
Hoc est adverso nixantem trudere 
> monte 
Saxum. quod tamen a summo jam vertice rusum 
Volvitur, et plani raptim petit aequora campi. 
Lucr. pe R. X. m1. 1008. 








Se 


Which is thus construed in the notes to Professor Anruos’s forth- 
coming edition of the expurgated works of Lucretius. 


- SisypHus—General Tom Touma Bentov—in vita quoyue—for almost 
“ all his life—nobis ante oculos est,—has thrust himself before the pub- 
“lic eye,—qui petere a populo—thinking himself popular—fasceis 
“ sevasque secureis—and that everything was safe and sure—tmbibit, 
“ —but he was sucked in,—et semper victus—and always a victim— 
“ tristisque recedit :—had to back out of the scrape: as im- 
“ perium—Nevertheless he sought the Lieutenant Generalship—quod 
“‘inane’st—which any fool could have told him—nec datur umquam— 
“ wonld never be given him—atque in eo semper—and in all this affair— 
“durum suffere laborem—his sufferings was intolerable. — Hoc est ad- 
‘* persum—this shows the absurdity—nizantem—for a militia Colonel 
‘s\—trudere monte sarum—to attempt to play Mar-hall Saxr—quod 
-“tamen a summo—alihough for a whole summer—jam vertice rursum 
“ polvitur—he revolves the matter in his head—et plani raptim—and 
“is rapt in the plans—petit @quora campi—by which he seeks to rule 
“in the camp.” 





“Do it! nor leave the task to me!” 
The Hunchback. 


Commodore Perry is said to have court-martialed Commodore 
Honrter for having taken Atvarapo with one little sloop of war when 
the Commodore intended to do the same thing with some half-a-dozen 
seventy fours and steamers. Thus is the worthy Commodore deprived 
of a very considerable crop of expected laurels. The brave Comman- 
der has won all the glory. Morcover his letters are as brief and pithy 
as Gen. Taytor’s. There isa Latin phrase, which, being interpreted into 
the ver lar, signifieth “ Perish those who say our good things before 
us.” D Cc dore Perry has adopted a new reading, and in 
reference to Captain Hunter’s courageous exploit, exclaims “ Perish 
they, who do our good things before us !” 
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Lu the great men of the world have | 
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PISCATORY SPORTS 





PUBLIC ILLUMINATION. 


SSS 4 


| 
The victories in Mexico wnder our gallant troops are soon to be met | 


by a brilliant reward at home. 
Illumination of all public buildings, and tendered thanks to the army and 
its leaders generally. 
| Tartor at Buena Vista and that of the gallant Scorr before the im- 
pregnable walls of San Juan D’Ulloa, have failed, as Brur's says, “to 


put fire into the languid hearts of men,” meaning undoubtedly Aldermen. | 


they will at least be the means of putting candles into the public 
windows. i 
least half to give expression to the public sense of what we owe our 

| brave soldiers. By this demonstration the soldier in Mexico will at 
least learn what the citizen in New-York thinks of his conduct. There 
will indeed be sounding of bugles and blasting of horns; but they who 

| have so skillfully won their lanrels upon a foreign soil. need have no fear 
for them—for the blasts will be civil blasts, and the horns, many of 
them, convivial horns. 











OPERA BULLETIN. 
Tue necessity for the Opera Bulletin, the plan of which we announ- 
ced some time since, is becoming every day more and more apparent. 
| Things are coming to a fine pass indeed, if people who dress for Lom- 
bardia or Lucrezia, or some such grand and aiedvs crash, are to be 
| tucked off with some musty old forgotten piece of sing-songery like the 
| Barber, which one has heard. one knows not how many times. People we 
know used to think that Ros-ixi was a pretty fair sor: of composer, aud 
we believe none dispute that Pico can sing; but then Rossint is deci- 
dedly fade, and Pico should not risk her popularity by permitting her- 
self to be sprung unexpectedly upon an audience dressed and bouqneted 
expressly a la grand spectacle. As to Baniiand Bexeverrt, all the 
world knows that una voce poco fu, and we hope that these two indis- 
| posed singers will both manage hereafter to be well on the same eve- 
} ming at least once in the week. 





PRIVATEERS CALLED OUT. 

There is one happy feature about the present war with Mexico; and 
that is the non-employment of privateers on either side. This priva- 
pe ad ia one of worst evils of war, being nothing less than a species 
° aA lL 


le murder for the advancement of private and 





imiquitous gains. As it is, who can estimate the number of private tears 
| that have already been called forth since the commencement of this 
wat! Collectively, they would be enough to drown the whole adminis- 


tration. 


The Common Council bas ordered an | \ lor : 
| laden with provisions for the starving Irish. 
Thus if the splendid achievement of Gen. | 


Fifty-thousand two-penny dips are to be made shor.er dy at | 


} 


} 





| 
| 


AT THE FOUNTAIN. 





= 
Js 
= 


lah 
“ag 
i 


} 


i 


RE pet ea ee 
= YS SN SS 
a —S- 





Some Genrs wo wouLp a Fisnuine Go. 


CHARACTERISTIC. 


Tue Common Council of Brooklyn held a feast, the other day, on 
board the Macedonian. which (we hope) is about to sail for Europe. 
A common-council-man 
can do nothing without eating and drinking upon it: be cannot even 
bear to send a monthful of food to a pauper without pinching off a mor- 
sel for his own stomach. When about to die he always gives instruc- 
tions for along spoon to be put into the coffin, that he may be prepared 
to sup with the chairman of the committee on coals. 








MORE WONDERS OF WOODCUTTING. 

Tue Herald claims that the likeness of Gen. Taytor copied from 
Yaxxee Doopts into the Philadelphia papers was stolen from its por- 
trait of the General published some time ago. If this were even true 
the Herald would have no right to complain—as the original of its 


— figured in the London Pictorial Times as a portrait of Marshal 
UGEAUD. 





GREAT ATTRACTIONS ‘AT OLD TRINITY. 
We are happy to announce that the Original Swiss Bell-Ringers 
have been regularly engaged at this popular place of amusement, and 
will perform every Sunday morning and afternoon. They gave a speci- 


men of their powers on Sunday last which tolled very much in their 
favor. 





> NEWSPAPER MOVEMENTS. 

We understand that the publishers of the Literary World, finding their 
advertising patronage increasing at a tremendous rate, have been cuin- 
pelied to dispense with the services of an editor. and that this interesting 
periodical will henceforth consist entirely of advertisements. 








DESPERATE ENTERPRIZE. 


Tue Common Council have untertaken to provide an illumination. 
If they succeed it will be the first time the public ever received any light 
from that quarter. 





EPIGRAM. 
Friend Punch, what need of such a stir 
Though Avsent is made Chancellor ? 
’Tis quite republican: don’t we 
Give Presidents an L. L. D? 
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| gotten, and the northerly winds have been suffered to prevail for the 
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THE CLINIQUE. 


As this is about the planting season, Yankee Doopre informs those 


industrious young gentlemen who are sowing their wild oats in the | For Yanxex Doopie’s rescriptions for the disorders he discovers in 


city, that a much better field is now opening to their capacities in vari- | 
ous parts of the country, where they may render themselves still more | 
useful by extending their labors, so as to include corn and potatoes in 
the catalogue of their productions. 
The navigation of the community has been so engrossed by the busi- | 
ness of exportation, that other interests seem almost to have been for- | 


use of the coru merchants beyond propriety or good taste. But it isa 
pleasure to be able to announce, that there have been at least some 
recent arrivals of beautiful weather, when the air is. loaded with fra- | 
grance, probably exhaled from the newly-stirred street-gutters, and from 

the flowers of the laurels which our country has lately won. But the 
ladies were no sooner aware of the importation than they sallied out in | 
immense numbers, spinning it into street-yarn; while immediately be- | 
hind them’ might be seen an equal crowd of intoxicated dandies 
reeling it. 

Yankee Doopte took it into his head to make use of the little of it | 
that was left one day, to perform a long-intended visit to the Clinique of | 
the Medical College. e did not look to see whether it was Old 
School or New School; but rather thinks it was neither, as he is almost 
certain there was not a scholar there. Upon his entrance, the first case 
which presented itself was that of a young fellow who was troubled 
with girls running in his head. He was brought by his father, who 
wanted to have them taken out; but it was easy to see that the scape- 
grace himself would as lief have had them there as not. The profes- 
sor told the old gentleman if he would take care to fill his son’s brains 
with useful furniture, there would be no room for the girls to run in, 
and then they would stay at home of course. 

The second was the case of a man of supercilious mien, whose pride 
seemed to have taken root like a bramble among the bushes of his 
whiskers. He seemed not to have tome of his own accord but by the 

ersuasion of his friends. His complaint was a cold shoulder. On 
ooking at it, the doctor said the case was a common one, and the proper 
course for him would be to give it to some friend of his on meeting him 
in Broadway. His companions observed that he had already given the 
cold shoulder to many of his friends, but yet it continued as obstinate as 
ever. Nevertheless the experiment was tried, we learn, but no heat 
was communicated except to the person who was the subject of the 
donation, who it was reported, felt very sensibly warmer aboutit. As 
caloric was therefore generated, though in the wrong place, the profes- 
sor pronounced it an omen of success and directed the man to be 
brought to his next Clinique. 

One of the applicants had sore eyes, and asked if boring the ears 
would not be of service. The lecturer thought it would ; and the ope- 
ration, he said, might be performed with no other trouble than steppi 
into any of our numerous concerts, where hundreds were well a 
almost every night in the week. 

A very wealthy individual was the next patient and was afflicted so 
with itching in the palm of his hand, as to be unable to sleep o’ nights. 
The doctor suspected the disorder originated in tight grasping, and that 
he as well as his poor neighbors, would find relief by keeping it more 
open in his intercourse with his fellow men. 

A numb scull being offered forsome oy | or alleviation, the operator 
confessed it beyond his ~~ to treat, and did not know that he should 
try to cure it if he could. e had remembered that in many of the 

ursuits of life, and even in his own profession, it had been of very 
Fitle disadvantage. Indeed if he ouanea to attain a future, or enter the 
upper circles of society, a beetle such as the one before him would be 
invaluable to cleave a e. He therefore deemed a considerable 
insensibility of skull desirable, and would himself do nothing to remove 
or spoil it. 

A sharp-faced man now came forward, whose fingers had been terri- 
bly burnt during some experiments he had been making on steam in 
Wall-street. The doctor treated him somewhat cavalierly, advising him 
to keep his hands in his pockets for the future, where he could doubtless 
find a plenty of room for them. The thumb, too, he thought should be 
encouraged and put forward ; for the Taums in the General, as ever 
body knows, has been more successful in speculation than the most skil- 
ful fingers were ever known to be. The digits, even of the crafty, are 
unfortunately often singed; but who ever heard that in such cases their 
thumbs have come to any harm? 

Here a person approached, who, when I came to know what the 
matter was, it grieved me, was a lady. She had that singular disease 
known by the name of the Double Tongue; where one is soft and 
winning, the other caustic and bitter; the latter never speaking before 
@ person’s face, the other never behind his back. The professor looked 
as if he had often witnessed similar cases before. He believed the only 
way to make the Double Tongue in the female subject single, was a 
prohibition to fet married ; for if that event should unfortunately occur 
the cure would become impossible, and a race of polyglots would be the 
necessary consequence. 

Another lady was this moment handed in, complaining of a cut re- 
ceived the day before from a person of her acquaintance at a party.— 
While the doctor was endeavoring to find the wound, Yaxxex rakes, 














‘becoming weary, seized the opportunity of retiring to his Sanctum to 
inspect much better cuts there, made by some of his friends, but with 
the design of tickling, not irritating or hurting, the subject of them.— 


society are similar to those of the lively and agreeable Italians, who 
cannot think of any harsher remedy even for the poison of the Taran- 
tula, for example, than a dose of fascinating music. 





THE RHINO.—A BALLAD. 
Arn.—The King of the Tongo Islands, 
To Pottsdam once a youth there came, 
With heart all false and teeth the same, 
To court a very wealthy dame 
And swear she was divine O: 
With goods and lands and ready cash, 
Her long lank form and dark moustache 
Forbade her not to cut a dash ; 
Such wondrous power has rhino. 


ry father was inte and old, - . 
n grasping gain he wn 
And cent per cent his yd wt he told 
Till he’d of gold a mine O. 
With pots and pans and tar and pitch, 
Oakum, tallow, ove ie ** sich,” — 
By selling these he got rich 
And laid up all tp shino. 


The daughter’s face would make one start, 
In beauty she’d nor lat nor part, 
Her head was hollow as her h 
And yet ’twas wondrous fine O, 
To see the crowd of suitors throng 
With servile flattery and song, 
And for her beauty go it strong, 
But stronger for her rhino. 


The touch of the proud king of old, 

Had power to turn all things to gold, 

But now the touch of gold doth mould 
The king of haughtiest line O. ' 

And Homer sang, where Circe reigns, 

To swine she turns her listening swains : 

Sure Circe’s notes were silvery strains, 
Her theme of song was rhino. 


Physicians came and preachers too, 
Lawyers and merchants not a few, 
A man of genius,—’tis too true 
That gold may win the Nine O, 
But all in vain they vow and swear, 
She holds their oaths as light as air :— 
Some take to drink and some to prayer, 1 
Despairing of her rhino. 


But earthly triumphs all must pass, 
This damsel met her man,—alas! 
For golden calf and leaden ass . 
erpetuate the line O. 
Sweets to the sweet, and kind to kind, 
The man to whom she was inclined, 
Sans teeth, sans youth, sans heart, sans mind, 
Has carried off the rhino. 


Oh ye who struggle on through life, 
And seek, amid its care and strife, 
To find in fortune with a wife 
A happiness divine! Oh 
Believe this truth, ere ye have sold 
Your brightest days for hope of gold, 
That wealth on life gives wondrous hold, 
But wondrous-er on rhino. 





Tus is spelt with two G’s according to Gen. Taytor, who says in 
his account of Buena Vista 


“The moment was most critical. Capt. O Baren, with two 
tained this heavy charge to the last, and was finally obliged to leave his guns 
on the field—his infantry support being entirely routed. Capt. Brace, who 
had just arrived from the left, was ordered at once into battery. i any 
infantry to support him, and at the imminent risk of losing his this officer 
came rapidly into action, the Mexican line being but a few from the muz- 
zle of his pieces, The first discharge of canister caused the enemy to hesitate, 
the second and third drove him back in disorder, and saved the day.” 


This must convince the Mexicans that we can beat them at any game, 
though heretofore all the bragging has been on their side. Brace wag 
evidently the “old. man’s’’ last chance, tis well he had 3 handful of 
trumps. 
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YANEZE DOODLE TO THE RESCUER! 
One of the numerous and respectable body of New-York letter-wri- 
ters thus pays a well-merited compliment to our illustrious cotemporary 
across the water : 


“T send you the latest numbers of Punch, just received bs ly eee The 

n of Jzxnoxp is still visible amid its sparkling on He is doubtless one of 
most brilliant eatiris ‘hose fine instincts teach him to 
‘shoot folly as it flies,’ without hitting ‘the cat in the window’—whose humor 
is pungent without bitterness and = without licentiousness. The mumber of 


its of the age, one w 


the English pioweriat papers and icals sold in this country is still =z 
large. The immense patronage they enjoy enables the publishers to la’ 
great expense upon the engrav 


r and typography, (which are all reall: 
we) and to pay for the best talent | br their gssvenm s us are our papers 
othing, maistaising © Gouporets and cnoqusl atraggis Whik. walece Oley axé 
protected by the — of the G Govergment, Wil imovitesty crush them all. oa 
Yaxsxez Doopte cheerfully endorses all that is said here in regard to 
Punch and one of its favorite contributors; but he begs especially to 
write “humbug” upon the ridiculous twaddle about “desperate and 
unequal struggle,” “arm of the Government,” and the whole of that 
sort of thing, which forms the staple of a certain class of American 
seribblers. ‘Tie only branch of the Government which our Patron re- 
uires in carrying on his great work of human melioration is the Post- 
Office Department. ‘As to the great, dull, mammoth, muddy, stupid 
weekly press, with its endless reproduction of sickish love-stories and 
defunct Jo Millerisms, it has nothing to complain of for the “ struggle” 
to which it is reduced by the competition of its European rivals, except 
its own want of brains, energy and liberality. Yanxex Doopce is rap- 
idly showing his countrymen it is nonsense to talk about the 
want of material or want of talefit in America. There is no place on 
earth where socie hibits more piquant contrasts, more interesting 
individualities, mo y idiosyncrasies or a richer abundance of inci- 
dent than New-Yo there is not acity in Europe, where, accord- 
ing to its population, a greater amount of wit and genius can be produ- 
. Yayxex Doopre has proved, and is every day demonstrating, 
that an American publication to be liberally supported only requires to 
be made worthy of support: but it is not to Be expected that people 
will buy trash, simply use it is of home production. There is no 
protective tariff u brain-fabrics, and never can be any that will not 
retard the very ends it seeks to accomplish. Intellect and aye 
the two great fundamental fluids of the universe—always equalize 
themselves and obey none but the fundamental laws of their own 
nature. The glittering sceptre of intellectual supremacy, long held by 
England, France and Germany, as it passed to them from Italy and the 
East, is now about to be transferred to this new, gigantic, fresh world, 
where men’s souls are as untrammeled as their bodies, and where the 
—. atmosphere, as free as the mountain air, develops the human 
rain to its full maturity, as that nourishes the trees and flowers of our 
forests and prairies into majesty and beauty. AA little clearin, 
the troublesome underbrush of quackery and toadyism which now 
ws rather rank im the wilderness of American Literature, and 
ANKEE Doopxe will see his way clearly enough. 


away of 





City Inte 
[FROM ALL THE DAILY PAPERS.) 

ne and gigantic Robbery! Two men com- 

!!—The entry of the North American Colored Hotel, 
kept by Jomw Samira, Esq. whose father and two brothers are now 
serving their co in Mexico, was forcibly entered at 7 minutes past 
12 o'clock on Tuesday night, (or rather Wednesday morning,) while 
Mr. Sirs and his interesting family were asleep, and robbed of a 
peck of potatoes in a box, and a large canvass bag containing the entire 
proceeds of Mrs. Smrrn’s honest industry. durimg the day. What is 
a suspicious in this dark and mysterious transaction is that the rag- 
picker’s hook belonging to Mrs. 8. (a plain iron hook, with a much- 
worn and dark-colored handle, marked with the cypher of the Suiru 
family,) was left undisturbed, although it had» been hepetited, ‘in all the 
confidence of unsuspecting security, close beside the bag. At.an early 
hour the robbery was discovered and the Star Police set upon the track. 


Some time in the forenoon two men were arrested by that indefi e 
and public-spirited officer J. ©. H, Sxon, Esq. brought in on sus- 
icion—having been found in mselyes off 


assau-street trying to 

or fire-plugs: but, as they stood too near together the i enious cheat 
was discovered by the ious officer, and the men promptly taken 
into custody. Upon examination it turned out that they were a couple 
of compositors on @ morning paper, who had been “ waiting for the 
steamer” until they had lost their way and cast anchor in the street.— 
They were discharged. ’ 





REMARKABLE ASSOCIATION OF IDEAS. 


Yawxee Doon te in listening to the bellowings of some of his famous 
ians at the Bo Theatre, is often reminded of the fact that the 
"s Head vonsithonmesly on that very spot. 


Batviries.—Under this head the Home Journal announces a new 

voleano which has just made its appearance in the Red Sea. We ex- 

that they will announce the discovery of the next new planet under 
head of “‘ Notions.” 














EXAMINATION OF CANDIDATES FOR THE BAR. 


Examiner. Sir, let us glance over the proceedings in a suit. We 
will assume ourselves to be ak Ge, inacase. Suppose you com- 
mit a violent assault on me black my eyes, what is my remedy at 
criminal Jaw ? 

Canpipats. .A prosecution for cruelty to animals, 

Ex.. What civil suit do I institute ? 

Cay. An action for trespass on the case in Assumpsit, or for 
nuisance in darkening er obstructing your ancient lights. 

Ex. What do I recover? 

‘Can. You recover damages, and pay costs, especially if you callin 
a doctor. : , 
Ex. What court do I bring suit in? 

Can. Common Pleas, where common characters do. 
Ex. Why not in the Supreme Court? 

Cax. There is only one appeal. 

Ex. Why not seek redress in Chancery ? 

Cas. Because it is all chance whether ad 
and who gets it. 

Ex. Why would I not bring suit in the Superior Court? 

Can. Because you signed the petitionto have Judge Jones removed. 

Ex. What plea would you enter? 

Cay. If nuisance, I would plead in abatement, might make for 
Texas and plead a set-off.—If I was drunk at the time I would plead in 
bar; and if the blood flowed freely from your nose, the general issue. 

Ex. Well; euppota case were brought to trial and the jury to be 
empaneled, anc I suspected they were prejudiced against me ? ; 

ax. You would call for a struck jury who know what assault and 
battery is, » 

Ex. When you challenge a juror what must be done? 

Cay. I suppose he must fight. 

Ex. Why must the Bible on which the witnesses are sworn. havea 
cross on it? ‘ 


is hia: 





ever 


Cay. Becanse they are subject to a examination. 

Ex. After I have &t a verdict and j ent is perfected ? at 

Can. The Sheriff’s deputies with the fiery faces proceed to exe- 
cution. : } 

Ex. After the execution what becomes of the money? _ : 

Gan. Like every o:her dead man’s, the Executors have it, baal 

Ex. That will do Sir, I think you are qualified to appear at the bar. 
* Cas. ‘Then I'll go over to Tammany and ayail myself_of the qu 

cation. 
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Santa Anna's Five Positions. 


Szyor Yanxzez Doopie: 


I have tel my brave compatriots muchas long yarns about de grand 
victoria I martin: at Buena Vista, and sal be muy obligado if you will 
let me say one little. palaver to yours. In de first place, , you 
Americanos make one grand mistak about my first letter to the General 
Tar or, in wich your papers make me say “ surrounded by veinte tou- 
sand,” when I said ‘“‘ veinte hundred’’—verdaderamente, seiior, I said, 
“hundred.” In de segond place, your journales deny dat I took de 
“five posicions,” wich is one es-shame, as I sal prove demon 
strate. Bien, den, I took de resolution te fight the General Americanos 
—dat is one: I took de brave Mexicans to de front of him—datis two: 
I took up my headquarters in a ravine, almost within hearing of his ar- 
tillery is three: I took two of his cannon, im spite of de dead sol- 
dados dat surrounded 'em—dat is four: and den I took de back track 
to Agua Nueva—dat is five! I only went back to get a better start, so 
as to make sure of de sixth and last position, to wit, de field he stuek to 
so desperamente ; but being lame and rather out of breath when I got 
there, I thought my valor ought to be satisfied with de five. Final 
mente, sefor, you Americans speak me very harsh, because I left my 
dead and wounded to de generosedad of de General Tarton? But 
did Ikill’em? did J wound ’em? No, sefior; he did it himself; and 
I should like to know if it was not his business to take care of those he 
had rendered incapable of taking care of themselves! I thought it was, 
and so did not trouble myself about them. Gog and Lilliput ! 


Soy siempre, , 
A. L. DE SANTA ANNA. 





PROPER APPLICATION OF PHONOGRAPHY. 


We perceive that many clergymen strongly recommend the new sci- 
ence of short-hand. There are several of them to whom Yanxkexr 
Doopte wishes all success in its study, provided it will have the effeet 
of shortening their sermons. 





YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, 

J. A. Fraztas & Co., and pul d every SATURDAY MORNING at WittiaM 
Granam’s, 160 Nassau Street, Tribune Buildings. Price, 6{ cts. per copy, or $3 
rannum, in advance. Applications by mail for subscription, or remaflapess 
Im money. must ad d, post paid, “ Yankee Doodle, New York.—care of 


te V. B. Parmenis duly authorized to receive subscriptions for Yanxez 
Doon tz, and to receipt there for. 





oF 



































YANKEE 


DOODLE. Al 








NOSE. 
CHAPTER THE FOURTH 


Or tue Uety Poor Manx witrnout Noss. 


We have reached only our fourth chapter and already has the Noss 
hilosophy begun to assume its proper place, been reognized as the 
ong sought key to the heart of humanity, and commenced its never- 
influence upon the literature of the country. Thus says Pattie 
Yoricx in the American Review of the present morth : : 

“ For as there is a physical so is there a spiritual smell. Does not the 
“lawyer smell out his suit, and the lover his mistress? [and, he might 
“ have added, the creditor his debtor. ] The Judge claps his nose [mean- 
“ing his Nos] to the books; the divine to his sermon; you pull your 
“ enemy’s nose to try his spirit [and your own); you turn up your own 
“if he fails to resent it; which, to my thinking, are peealb from the 
“ common belief of all men, now taken to be the strongest of all proofs, 
“ that there is a spiritual nose, [doubtless in meaning Nose as we 
“ anderstand it] and a spiritual smell; ond. et only that, [as if that 
“‘ were not enough] bat even a spiritual odor, apperceivable by them; 
‘*-coneluding by the great organon of analogons.’ 

Now what is this but a palpable adoption and reproductiqn of our 
very first chapter on the Nose pidicsnpht, given to the world but three 
weeks before? wherein we drew strongly the distinction between the 
nose material and the nose spiritual, or as we stated it, between the 
nose and Nose, shewing the latter to be the real spiritual essence where- 
by man is guided and guarded, and the former but a mere excresence, 
a sort of bump or organ in the phrenology of Noss, and only worthy of 

i ion in so far as it is an outward manifestation or exponent of 
an ethereal essence. 

Do we accuse Pamir Yoricx of plagiarism? By no means. He is 
a disciple, and one worthy of being an apostle of the Noss philosophy. 
Or if not a disciple then is he a living proof that in discovering and de- 
veloping that philosophy, we have evolved a great truth, founded a 
— system, which is based upon fundamental principles of our nature. 

or it is a well known fact in the history of discoveries, whether of phi- 
losophies, machines, theories, planets or countries, that all those which 
are really great were in process of evolution by different minds at nearly 
the same time. As the world advances it time after time becomes ripe 
for some great discovery, and as if in wise self-protection produces two 
or three minds which can supply the want about to arise, lest, were it 
entrusted to one, accident might destroy him or his labors ere they were 
completed. Thus there is no great fact in metaphysics or morals, medi- 
cine or mechanics, no country, no planet, no art which has not more 
than one claimant to the honor of its discovery. But though there is 
more than one claimant, there is but one who attains the honor, and he 
the one to whom it isdue. The world by its aggregate Nose is always 
directed aright in its award; and so we in bringing forth the Nosz Phi- 
losophy which has | lain dormant in the womb of Nature, will be 
protected in our right of discovery by the very principle whose hidden 
action we have brought to light. 

Sad for the world js it that it has been unknown till now, but doubly 
sai for Danser, Dost; Dasret Dust, Esq., Counsellor at Law,— 
as his address is written in very large letters on many packages covered 
with orange-brown colored paper, tied with red tape with the utmost 
nicety and kept with serapulous neatness in the pigeon holes of his 
dingy office. Daniex Dust—can any one tell Ws so many lawyers 
are called Dawiei? May it not be that their godfathers have a presci- 
ence of their destination, and look upon them as second Daniecs come 
to judgment !—Danret is the only dust in his office, for with a lawyer 
dust is a sign of prosperity. The poor lawyer—and Dante Dost is 

oor, very poor—looks over his papers far too often to have any 
ust accumulate upon them, the rich forgets the existence of reams on 
reams of incomprehensible fiction. Mr. Dist has read over the plead- 
ings which have accumulated around him through long and pote Mane 
of unrequited toil, until he knows the physiognomy of each i ical 
paper, how it is folded and how signed. To him the writing of none of 
them is faded, for he has so watched it as it gradually bleached away 
under the sad gaze of his mild grey eye, that from day to day it appeared 
the same to him that it alwayshad done. He and his papers were 
thrust away in his nook of an office to fade from the sight of the world 
together. They could not keep each other from fading, but they did 
keep each other from growing musty ; and the papers are just as clean 
and shapely as when they first took their places in the pigeon holes, and 
Danis Dust is the same thoroughbred, painstaking, clear headed, up- 
right lawyer that he was when he put them there. 
e is not a jury lawyer, nor chamber connsel, nor conveyancer, nor 
sae pleader, nor simply attorney, counsel, or solicitor, but all these. 
fe has tried causes, drawn pleadings, conveyed, been consulted, filed 
bills, been his own attorney and solicitor, and has done all well, too 


| well, for he has done no one of them better than another, and instead of 
| being Mr. Dost the great Ly Roath! chamber counsel or convey- 


| ancer, is simply Danizt Dust 


r., Attorney and Counsellor at Law, 
and Solicitor in Chancery. He might as well be nothing; for the 
world heeds not the perfectly and equally developed mind, but runs 
after him whose brain is all awry or top-heavy from the use of one part 


| amd the neglect of another, as if a man were all arm or all leg, or as 


many are, all eyes and belly. 





As we said before he is addressed altogether as Counsellor at Law, 
which address his correspondents and brother lawyers seem to take 
ticular dolight in writing in very and distinet letters; the 
seeming to think that by that means they can console him for his brief 
i condition, and the ungenerous choosing that mode of reminding him 
of it. 

Poor Dawizt Dost! he is an Ugly Poor Man with Nose. ‘His Nosz 
has been held to the grindstone by relentless Fate for his whole life, but 
it has in no whit been dimini . Like Prometagvs’ liver it has qon- 
tinually reproduced itself. No man is so pitiable as the ugly man 
with Nosz. No man is so stke ws aagecdiens abd joy the personal 
and worldly advantages which he lacks and with which he is continually 
brought in heart sickening contact by his possession of Nose. He is the 
very antithesis of Narcissus Purse. Narcissus is handsome, Danrer 
is ugly; Mr. Punse is rich, Mr. Dust is poor; the one is without Nosz, 
the other is all Nosz; Mr. Narcissus Purse could not by any posai-< 
bility know Daxiec Dost Esq., but Danier Dus, Esq. because he is 
Daxter Dust Esq., must know Mr. Narcissus Purse. Many a weary 
hour has he spent in searching, for his own clients, the titles of Mr. 
Purse’s property, the exact value and situation of which he knows far 
better than Mr. Purse himself. 

Mr. Dust’s Nose has kept him poor, because he was ugly and poor. 
To a rich and handsome man Nose is a splendidaddition; it makes him 
noble where he would otherwise be but rich. But let a poor and vely 
man with Nose meekly resign himself to otruggling overty; he w 
not starve, his Nose will keep him from that, but wil, get nothing but 
food and raiment and, having Noss, will therewith be content. A man 
with Nose will never do a mean, not to say a dishonorable thing, will 
never be “close ;” and in this our readers can see that Nose is mot 
another word for intelligence or respectability,—as we fear some may 
have thought it,—for “highly intelligent and respectable” men are fre- 
quently mean and close if not dishonorable. One of these intelligent 
and respectable but Nosgless men, ignorant of Mr. Dust’s long ae- 
quired reputation for not being a “sharp” practitioner, desired him to 
“ put the screws” to a defendant, in a case where he felt that he would 
be doing a foul wrong by complying; that although he had the right, 
yet it was not right for him to do it. He declined mildly, bat firmly.— 
“ Why not, sir? why not!” said his grasping, brutal client, getting ex- 
cited and swinging his feet up on the table within six inches of Mr. 
Dust’s nose. But this had no effect on his Nose, and he replied:— 
“ Becanse; sir, I feel that it would not be right.” But why, he eould 
not show; for Nosx acts by instinct and sympathy rather than reason 
and argument, and his client was Nostless, and replied :— 


ste 
nate 
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had | ME | 
== Uy ml 
——_ 


“By G—p, sir! iT must BE DONE, on I AND MY BUSINESS WILL GO 





ELSEWHERE.” 

“Inpeep, str, I cannot po tT,” 
was his reply as he calmly raised his ugly face from which Noss stood 
out as a plainly as nose could stand, and which to any other man would 
have seemed almost handsome, so firm, so upright, so intelligent, was its 
expression, and so self possessed withal, although he knew that he risked 
the losing of that which would have raised him from poverty to co’ 
tence; but to his client it was reproachful, and therefore aglier teen 
ever, and he fled from it and took his business with him as he had 
threatened, and as others had done before him. 
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Mr. Dust is married to a wan, feeble, long-suffering and devoted 
wife who loves him deeply in spite of his poverty and his ugliness. He 
is fally conscious of her affection, so fully that it is altogether needless 
for her to present him a pledge thereof, which she nevertheless does 
almost every year. And cc pledges, like her affection, are unvarying, 
for they are all of the female sex, the most delicate dust in the world.— | 
She has gone on thus adding to the female branches—olive brancles— 
of the Dust family, till she has attained the full dozen and, generous 
creature that she is, promises to make it a baker’s dozen; so that Mr. 
Dvuér when he arrives at home in the evening is completely surrounded 
by the Misses Dust, fairly in a cloud of dust. He, poor man, blesses 
them in his heart, though he does not know what on earth he shall do | 
with them, and does not think of wishing that either of them were a | 
boy, though Mrs. Dust does twenty times a day, that she might have | 
some way of using up Mr. Dust’s old coats and trousers ; as for her 
- - can’t begin to wear out clothes enough to make up for all those 

irls.” 
- Mr. Dust loves Mrs. Dust, but “ no more than reason ;” because he | 
did once love somebody else much more than reason. Beautiful and , 
heartless as she was, she deceived him with the semblance of love for 
him, in spite of his ugliness for he was thought a rising young man, and | 
his ugliness was in his fayer; your ugly man has few enemies, while | 

our handsome man, unless he be rich, bas many, for he is a never 
healing wound to the vanity of those about him, and what right has a 
poor man to wound even unwittingly the vanity of any one, save one 
who is poorer than himself. But when Mr. Dust’s Noss got in other 
people’s way, and consequently in his own, he was dismissed as coolly | 
as a footman would have been. Had he been Noszless he might haye | 
shot himself, but he went on his way unmoved, or if anything, a little 
calmer than before ; and years after when he found that his present wife 
loved him he married her as calmly as he would do anything else. And | 
she too. whom he had loved, married,—who we will see when we speak | 
of the Ucty Ricu Man wirnovrt Nose. 


a—— ——————— | 


Pemale Alterature. 


De.icutrot as is the pretty style of Grack Greenwoop, masculine | 
and beautiful as are the compositions of L. M. C. and altogether inde- 
scribable as are the writings of our feminine hosts; yet must all yield 
the palm to an anonymous lady who is enlivening the chaste and classic 
columns of the Morning Smudge with letters trom Europe under the 
signature of Mrs. J. G. This lady who rejoices in these initials, (of 
doubtful charaeter) has, it appears, been through England, whence (as 
Joux But don’t believe in initials) she speedily removed to France, 
accompanied by some guardian demon of fact, imagination, who writes 
himself Mr. J. G. B. | the misguided and much-to-be-pitied female 
struggled hard to forget what little she knew of her mother-tongue, and 
in her letters (to the Smudge aforesaid) has succeeded in blending a 
charming discord of bad English, worse French, and worst indelicacy. 

But “ Quem Deus vult lere &c.”’ and in a rash hour the guardian 
demon, sprite homunculus, or whatever he may be, who bears about 
with him the double curse of three such initials and one such female, 
(notwithstanding the confessed love of whiskers and adoration of 
Counts and mustathios,) in an evil hour has he consented that she shall 
travel to Genoa alone. Now we are sure Mrs. J. G. B., be she who she 
may, is a lady of that ardent, “ glowing,’ and impetuous temperament, 
that becomes enraptured on the slightest provocation—the sort of crea- 
ture in whose existence we place such charming and unsophisticated 
reliance when we read Don Juan for the first time in our youth. One 
who by “ strong necessity of nature” is compelled.to fall in Jove at first | 
sight—unfortunately at every first sight. ence the skipper of the 
ship that conveys her to Naples becomes rarified into a “ spied Cap- 
tain’ —a dear be-whiskered fellow who “ took off his hat very politely” 
and—and what !—don’t lose your temper, fair lady—no* what you sup- 
pose, but merely “ desixed the steward to show us to ourcabin.”” What | 
an ill-mannered brute of a Captain! what a slow-witted skipper he | 
must have been! Well may Mrs. J. G. B. cut the “ splendid Captain” | 
dead after such un mable conduct. | 

But these loveable natures must have something to lean on, and ac- | 
cordingly our fair (we suppose it's Juiia) introduces herself and her 
readers to one Col. D.—who, like a brute as he was, was actually | 
teaveling with his wife, and consequently could not show all the atten- | 
tions the lady required ; Easdlipeche very properly fell ill. One of | 
the best proofs of a strong mind is the capacity of its possessor to adapt | 
him or herself to circumstances. We have seen a scornful coquette 
marry a widower with a large family. Se when our fair traveler can- 
not make anything of the “ splendid Captain,” nor Colonel, her heart 
yearns toward the crew : 





“There were no female attendants—all men; and such men as it never has 
been my luck to meet with before. The kindest and most loving husband could 
not be more attentive, or more tender, or more watchful of his spouse.” 

Charming creatures! Glorious presen who canst convert seratch- 
ing, swearing lazzaroni into the “ kindest and most loving of men!” 
But this was not all. While they were undressing her maids and put- 
ting them to bed, there was— 

“ One of them unfastening my dress, and cutting away at the lace, and saying 
“ Oh, troppo serro! troppo serro !”"—' Too tight, too tight ;” and | saying “ Che 








, thou when these sea fellows were “ unfastening my 


cosa faté! andote via!” Evi talking was.all lost on him; for I was ill, and that 
was all he thought of. Give me men attendants for the future! No woman 
could have been so watchiul and attentive as they were ; but, really, I] must say 
my modesty was a little shocked when they first commenced their attentions.” 

Oh the romance of sea-sickness! Oh guardian demon, where wert 
dress and cutting 


away at the lace.” 





\ SMOKE. 


Tux Courier and Engtirer and the Tribune have at last found one 
point upon whieh to agree, Eoth acknowledge that smoking in the 
streets is an intolerable nuisance, though neither of them seem to object 
to a private puff; and the ‘I7i/une appears completely given up to the 
Albany Weep. Upon this subject we may therefore expect clouds 
from the Tribune and voluuies from the Cowrter. The latier journal 
says that smoking in the streets is confimed to foreigners and monkies, 
and would have it prohibited by city o: ce ; thus at once advocating 
great egy oma and cruelty to ani . Beside, what is to be done 
imnies and the establishments for roasting chesputs and 





with the 
baking pies for the newsboys? The Tribune becomes ironical,and de- 

nes Elegance—* To puff a nasty cigar in the face of every person you 
meet on the sidewalk ;” and Vulgarity—* To eat an nt apple or 
piece of gingerbread in the stieet.”” This Jast definition is entirely too 
enient. He who would eat an “innocent apple” would be>guilty of | 
downright barbarity, and likewise, as imnocenee is usually very green, 
of very great imprucence, for the apple would doubtless avenge itself 
by a fit of the gripes. But wheean be savage enough to eat innocent | 
apples and unsophisticated gingerbread! However there is some | 
question as to whether‘an apple can be innocent sifce the days of our 
great grandmother Eve, as the apple then evidently contained the seeds 
of all the evil which has since pyrasved in the world. It has been left 
for a mere matter of smoke to bring about this most astounding unan- } 
imity of opinion. Nothmg now remains in the way of newspaper | 
wonder but for the Post and the Globe to agree with each other and 
with the Tribune and Courer. . 





“PICTURES OF PROGRESS. | 


“ The series of physicians is divided into groups, of which each would apply 
itself to a special sy of disease.” 
Godwin's Popular View ef the Doctrines of Fourier. 
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“ Doctor ! Doctor! aREN’T YoU GoINe TO Do somEeTHING? THE 
MAN WILL pis.” / ’ 

“THAT's ALL VERY LIKELY ; BUT IT's NONE OF MY BUSINESs. Don’t 
you sE£ HE HAS Epitepsy? | seLone To THE Scanter Fever croup.” 





THE THANE OF CHOWDER. 

Mr. Ws has been d by his op ts of being a shifting 
politician, an expedieney man, a recreant to his party, &c.; but there 
is ane principle in whici be bas never changed—and that is his public 
dinner principle. 








THE LATEST STYLE. . 
Ir is said that the young ragamuffins, when desirous of being vitupe- 
rative, no longer say “ you're a mean squirt,” but “ you’re a Bowling 
Green Fountain.” 
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Gentleman with the Opera Glass. How very Nick THESE PRIVATE 
BOXES ARE! You CAN SEE THE LADIES IN THEM 80 WELL AND NOT BE 
SEEN AT ALL YOURSELF. IT KEEPS A MODEST MAN FROX BLUSHING. 





ACADEMY OF MEDICINE. 

The President stated that the first business of the meeting was an 
expression of the opinion of the Academy on the subject of the Leth 

Foon the fear that the members if left to themselves should indulge 
in too many conflicting opinions, the tes of the Academy had 
agreed upem several, which the mass were expected to subscribe to, 
after a statement of the reasons. 

In the first place it had been stated that “ we must look among the 
smaller bers of the profession for the ptic,” and as neither the 
President, nor the other men in authority wished to be regarded as small 
men they had determined not te be sceptical about the value of the 
Letheon, and hence “admitted in the fullest manner its safety and its 
efficacy ; but while they acknowledged that the possession of some such 
agent for preventing and removing the agony attending surgical opera- 
tions, had ee a desideratum since the earliest dawn of medicine, and 
cheerfully granted that it is now for the first time happily supplied, yet 
they had come to the deliberate conclusion that none of the members of 
the Academy should use, or countenance the use of the Letheon, under 
pain of unconditional expulsion. 

Ist. Because of the resolution of Dr. Manvy, adopted formally by 
the Academy, forbidding any of its members being guilty of “ new 
practices of peculiar merit.” The President stated that this rule 
admitted of no diseussion, and there was none. 

2. Because of the resolution of Dr. Stevens, also adopted, that ‘the 
Academy deem it unbecoming in any member of the medical profession 
to use secret remedies, or in any way to encourage their use.” The 
President was sorry to state that the Letheon was a secret and patented 
remedy; its discoverer was not contented with the consciousness of 
having benefitted the world, nor with the gratitude of an intelligent 
eommunity, nor even with the praises of the very liberal profession of 
which he was a member, but seemed determined to be paid for the good 
he had done, or even to make a fortune if he could at the expense of 
suffering humanity. It was hoped that there would be but one opinion 
upon these points “ as long as there beats an honest heart in a medical 
bosom, or a medical soul exists capable of aspiring after the honor, the 
dignity, the purity, the utility of its art.” But, No! 

‘Drs Coox & Kitcuen asked how many pots the consciousness of 
having done a good deed would boil? The President requested any 

















member of the Academy who had done a good deed to reply, and 
Yankee Doopte will report the answer as soon as given. 

Dr. Green, junior, asked whether a grateful and intelligent community 
could not be made to Swett a little in a good cause 1 The President 
did not think this question required any answer, whereat Dr. Gnreew 
almost turned Purrre. 

Dr. Green, senior, asked if inventors and discovers always met with 
yates from a liberal profession? and Dr. Purre mistaking himself for 

+ Greet junior, es 7 mage | It of prea book “hy Ae circulation 
of the blood came out, his practice fell o' A ing supposed 
to be mad; like all new decirines it excited omy the deoambage oF the 
profession considerable clamor, and Harver, although their benefactor, 
was assailed with torrents of abuse ;” but Dr. Porece was happy to 
state that “ this liberal and truly great physician had the gratification to 
survive the clamors of Fogger and prejudice which had been raised 
against his doctrine of circulation of the blood.” Dr. Warrs his 
name wanted to know what Green & Purrie meant by this question 
and answer? let bye-gones be bye-gones. Dr, Brown stated that 
Pourrve’s answer was correct; he had seen itin Black and White. Here 
some one sang “ Black Spirits and White, Blue Spirits and Grey,” the 
Brave cried “Order!” and Briss broke a bottle of the Balm of 
Columbia over those doctors who were nearest him ; to the great aston- 
ishment of the company the hair and beard of every doctor sprinkled 
with the Balm began to grow instanter, till they looked like Millerites, 
Buffaloes, or some other strange cattle. Dr. Barser was uested to 
take the hairy members in hand assisted by Dr. Currzr, while Briss | 
was earnestly requested to get along as well as he could the next time 
without the Balm. At the Becx of the President a member arose and 
asked whether in default of the praises of a liberal profession, it would 
not be well for the Academy to make some substantial provision for dis- 
covery of new practices which were not only beneficial to suffering 
humanity, but indirectly to the ket of every individual member of 
the profession, so that there should no longer be any temptation to 
patent remedies or keep them secret ? 

A very Mancy little fellow tried to remind the Academy that his 
father’s resolution would prevent them from having anything to do with 
discovery or discoveries; but Dr. Curistix began to sing “ You're 
very good looking, but you can’t come in, so there’s no use knocking 
at the door.” 

Dr. Bricut attempted to ask the President whether a case of cancer 
of the breast would make “a medical bosom?” when Drs. Gotpise & 
Moneypenny asked why the bers of the Acad should be more 
scrupulous about the use of secret remedies, than Dr. Warren the most 
eminent physician of Boston, and Drs. BiazLow, Pierson, Hayrwoon, 
and Dr. Morr? In fact no one thought of being so, until a certain Dr. 
Face, a noted h pathist in Boston, said that he would not obtain 
or use the Letheon as a secret remedy, nor as a patent one, and the 
Annalist saw fit to endorse Dr. Fiaco’s views as very just and com- 
mendable, and to state that his sentiments were high minded and 
honorable, and ought to be those of every one of us. Drs. G. & M. 
hoped the Academy would spare the purses of its members, and above 
all that it would not admit that a homoeopathist had acted more justly 
and honorably, than their own greatest men. 

Dr. Bricut succeeded in asking—whether Dr. Warren or Dr. 
Frace had “a medical soul?’’ but before he could be answered, the 
Annalist moved that the thanks of the Academy be presented to Dr. 
Frage; it was also moved and seconded that Dr. F. be elected an 
honorary ber of the Academy; both these motions were lost, after 
a stormy diseussion ; but a committee was eo to tax each mem- 
ber in proportion to the nicety of his sense of honor about the impro- 
priety of using secret remedies. . 

Dr. Manty was taxed $50,000, which amount was paid to the dis- 
coverer of the Letheon because Dr. M. was the only member op 
to all new remedies, and it was discovered that Sulphuric Ether—the 
basis of the Letheon—had been in use by the profession since the time 
of Raymonp Lutty in the 13th century. Hence he subscribed roundly 
for the support of an old friend. 

Dr. Brieut insisted upon asking whether it was more disgraceful to 
use the Letheon, than for thousands upon hundred thousands of phy- 
sicians to use Sulpharic Ether for 600 years without discovering the 
most remarkable and useful of its propertied ? 

Dr. Stevens was taxed $25,000, because he thought it unbecoming 
any ber of the profession to use secret remedies ;—hence he ought 
to be willing to subscribe handsomely towards making the useful ones 

ublic. 

Dr. Morr, as he was perfectly willing,to use the Letheon and every 
other useful remedy, whether secret, patented or what not, until he was 
prevented by the combined action of the Academy, was requested to 
subscribe $100. 

Drs. Warren, &c. would be admitted as honorary members and sub- 
scribers on the payment of $5. 

The Annalist, on account of nice sense of honor—its rabid attack on 
Dr. Morton—its unqualified admiration of Dr. FLace’s course—its be- 
lief that “the standard of professional remuneration should not be too 
low, nor the habit of offering it fall into disuse”—was requested to sub- 
scribe $20,000. ; § 

Other subscriptions will be given in next number, 
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Mother. My pear, WHat are you crviNG For? 
Daughter. Wx’ re so LaTE—I aM sure I SHALL LOSE THE FIRST WALTZ. 

















TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Yanxer Doopie has the pleasure of announcing the receipt of the following papers 
from the distinguished persons whose names they bear. He regrets that he can- 
not promise to lay them before his readers, as they were merely submitted to him 
for his judgment upon their merits. The writers express their perfect conscious- 
ness that they could not choose so good a medinm for the diffusion of their senti- 
ments as Yankee Doopte’s own columns, and are deterred from so doing, only 
because they fear that it might be supposed that they intended some jest or satire, 
when the fact is that they are perfectly serious. 

The Vanity of Human Expectations—A Lamentation, Mr. Powx. 


Virtue in Obscurity—A Soliloquy, Mr. Tyver. 
An Essay on the Distinction between Treating and Retreat- 

ing, Gen. Santa Anna. 
Poetry, Dr. Fexix Gouravup. 
Modest Merit, the Fatal Disappointment—An Affecting Tale, Mr. Brewton. 
Charity begins at Home—A Report, The Atms Housz Commissioners. 


Some Thoughts on the question whether the White Cravat 
should ever be worn with Dark Gloves or without a Dress 
Coat. Horace Greecer. 
Dissertation on the difference between the Poles of the Moe. 
net and the Magnate of the Poles, he Empzror Nicworas. 
Organic Remains; also some Remarks upon Forcible Eject- 
ments, Mr. Ritcute. 
The Female Don Quixote—A Tale of the 19th Century, Misa Povcer. 
An Inquiry into the truth of the existence of the Great Old 
Whig Party—Antiquarian Essay. Col. Wess. 
Omboog, or three months residence in the Moon. Herwan Mevvitre. 
The Jesuits outwitted, or the Prime Minister in petticoats ; 
with notes containing hints upon doing without the pet- 
ticoats, : Senora Lora Montez. 
The Influence of Sonthern Atmosphere upen consumptive 
olitical prospects—His third Essay, Dansinc Weasrer. 
Advice to Wives upon managing Husbands—With thoughts” .. & \ 
on the prospects of a large family, Quer Victor. 


The Successful War—Ode to Gen. Taytor, Uncre Sam. 
Hints to Prudent Mothers, or the Match Maker’s Vademe- 

cum, Louis Pamirre. 
The Fine Arts, Tar Man wuo apmirks tae Bowtiwe Garew Fountain. 
The Politics of Ishmael, r. Catnoun. 


The Poetry of Motion—A Mystery in five Cantos corres- 

ponding to the Five Positions, The Kine or Bavaria. 
Truth—A Satire. This MS. without a claimant. 
The Stuff for Trousers; containing the fruits of careful in- 

vestigation, Mr. Marcy. 
The Editor's Friend, or Notice to Quit—A Serio-comic 

Extravaganza. The Pustisuers or tHe Literary Wortp. 








“Oh Dear what am I coming to?”—A 
Parody on “ Oh Dear what can the 


matter be 1” The Qoren or Spain. 
A New Theory of Life without circu- 
lation, Ed. Evening Mirror. 


Somnambulism not Clairvoyance, 
A wEaDeR oF THE Evenixa Mirror. 
Patriotism—A Farce, r. Vaw Buren. 
A light heart and an easy conscience, 
A PAYING suBscRIBER To Yankex Doopie. 





Broadvwayp—Ride np; 


BY PROFESSOR BRIEFBODY. 
The shades of night were falling fast, 
As through Manuarran’s streets there past, 
A youth with ‘Bus, who sounded clear 
His tones upon the evening air, 

roudway! Ride up? 


His hat was smashed ; bis eye below 

Gleamed lurid red with brandy’s flow, 

And like an old tin fish horn rang. 

The accents of that well known tongue, 
Broadway! Ride up? 


In oyster cells he saw the light 

Of brandy ves fight teaghaiy white ; 

Above the gas li shone; 

And from & lips the moan, 
Broadway! Ride up! 


“Try not the pass,” an old_man said; 
“"Phrough this dark hole your road is laid ; 
The yawning sewer’s deep and wide !”’ 
Bat loud the fish horn voice replied, 
Broadway! Ride up? 


“ Oh stop,” a maiden said, your * bus, 
Till I get owt, and land on *Russ!’? 
He opened half his bloedshot eye, 
And shouted as a man went by, 3 
Broadway! Ride up? 


“ Beware the dangerous running tide! 
See there ; one wreck is at your side!” 
This was the lackey’s last good night; 
A voice replied, Go on! All right! 
Broadway! Ride up? 


At break of day, as home he went, 

A Star ov fast all intent, 

Was shocked to hear from out the flood, 

A drunken voice as clear as mud, 
Broad—hie—hie—up ! 


The driver, by a faithful hound, 

Half-baried in che mud was found, 

Still grasping in his hands of ice 

The reins, that ne’er bore such device, 
Broadway! Ride up? 


There in the gas light—worse the luck, 

Lifeless and ugly, there he stuck ! 

And from the sky—dark as despair, 

A voice came thundering through the air, 
Broadway! Ride up? 





Resignation under trying circumstances. 

Asvonisuine as is the fact, yet Yayxex Doopue is au- 
thorized to say that Gen. Tom Tuums Benton positively 
declines vagy * candidate for the Presidency, under any 
conditions. Remembering the terms u which this great 
man offered to sacrifice himself and il eage to the country, 
on a former occasion, we had fo flattered ourselves that 
now those conditions were to be fulfilled—that the sword 
and the purse were to be entrusted to his hands—he would 
not decline once more to come forward to the rescue of a 
forlorn and weeping country. But itie too ate: patriotism 
has its limits ; there are bounds even to self-devotion. Gen. 
Toa Tuume Bextor has been snubbed—he is indignant— 
he owns a saw-mill in Kentuckey. Therefore let not the 
country be surprised that he prefers getting out lumber, as 
usual, on his own account, to be hazards and harrowing ex- 
citements of a presidential contest: and, although he may 
never be inaugerated, he certainly has bored his way to some 
purpose. 
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Mr. Polk. Onw!—whatT A FIX THESE THINGS ARE IN! WILL NOBODY RELP ME? 
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| something about “Once a king.” 
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CINDERELLA. 
pera has been at a premium 
during the past week on account 
of the illness of the petite prima 
donna Signorina Barizu1, and 
consequently the front three hund- 
red have been as melancholy asa 
girl whose pet the 
pip. Some comfort, however 
was derived by the green ones 
from the announcement that the 
American Musical Institute would 
erform Cinderella. It was per- 
ormed: but how? We are 
shocked to be obliged to answer, 
that it was performed without the 
Glass Slipper! Whata swindle! 
"Tis no wonder that the whole of 
Tabernaclery is in an uproar.— 
Cinderella without a glass slip- 
er! Hamlet with the part of 
Scoser omitted would be what 
the bills call a powerful cast com- 
ared with this. True, Mr. 
x1ces may shelter himself under 
the plea that the ee and coma 
ELLA or the Little G Slipper,” 
and not “ CinpERELLa and the 
Little Glass Slipper,” and that 
consequently no one has a right 
to complain because he did not give both. But this is a palpable 
quibble ; a wretched subterfuge which will not shelter him from the just 
wrath of all the young and old who came to see Cinderella “as they 
understood it,” not as he chose to construe it. But the music—Fudge ! 
Who wants music? Cinderella is a fairy story, a play, and all Taber- 
naclery was dying to see it. For all the music, they might as well have 
left their ears athome. And when they fuund that there was not only 
no fairy, no pumpkin, no rats, no mice, no transmogrification and trap- 
doors, but actually no glass slipper, their disappointment and rage is 
not to be wondered at. 

One old gentleman, in his excitement, proposed to furnish the pump- 
kin on the spot out of his own head; a young one volunteered to go 
down to the Park Theatre for a supply of rats, which he felt sure he 
could get in a few minutes; of fairies plenty were to be found in 
the audience, though hardly old enough to satisfy the strict require- 
ments of the piece ; but this deficiency would not be generally objected 
to. But the Giass Slipper? that was a poser. No one knew where 
to go for that, and that was at the bottom of the whole affair, a neces- 
sary thing to the understanding of CivpERe ta, especially in the last 
Without it she was not CinpERELxa but only a woman who sings 
Stuff! They would rather have 





| staid home and heard a story about “Once there was a man.” 


Mr. Meices and the American Musical Institute should know that 
Tabernaclery goes to the Tabernacle because it is the Tabernacle and 


| ‘nothing else,’ just as it goes to Niblo’s Garden; but that when there it 


expects everything quite as brown and spicy as any where else. Cin- | 


derella without the Glass Slipper, indeed ! 





NOTICE TO EUROPEAN MONARCHS. 


r= Sale, or to Let, on very reasonable terms, a most desirable 


CONSTITUTION, which by a little labor may be made as good as 
new. It is especially recommended to Kings of small means, who 
can’t afford to “ very liberal, yet desire, nevertheless, to keep up good 
appearances. The reason why the subscriber wishes to part with it is 
not material to those purchasing; but he will state that it is in conse- 


quence of a strong disposition on the part of the Cabinet at Washington | 


to alter and amend it so as to adapt it to a much larger family than it 
was originally designed for. It is not much the worse for wear as yet ; 
but “as I understand it,” it will shortly be called uponto perferm other 
new and very yo we functions which will mand ruin it un- 
less previously disposed of. Their Majesties of Prussia and Denmark, 
who are expected soon to be in want of this article, or a similar one, 
and who, it being their first gift of consequence to their subjects, are 
expected to be very liberal, are especially invited to send on and 
examine it. It does not matter what the form of government may be 
which it is tended to perpetuate—whether Sennsdibend, Oligarchical, a 
Monarchy limited or a limited hy, its extreme flexibility renders 
this CONSTITUTION above all others just: the thing to be desired. 





| Itis warranted not to be a burdensome property to the purchaser, 


unless he should undertake to live on it, and not by it. 
All orders must be post-paid. Address 


UNCLE SAM, 
UNITED STATES OF AMERICA. 








PALPABLY WRONG. 


Love anpD Insanrty.—A lovely German girl, desperately in love with a 
cery man up town, took a carriage yesterday morning and went to the prem 
of "the man she loved and de ited her effects on the sidewalk, where she 
soon attracted a crowd# She declared that she would be the wife of the man, 
come what might. She was committed to prison as insane, but last night ef- 
fected her escape.— Tri . 

It is not at all surprising that the Tribune declares that society must 
be réorganized, and stands forth as the champion of the rights of woman, 
when it is obliged to record such acts of flagrant injustice and ignorance. 
What, because a lovely German girl is desperately in love with an up- 
town grocery-man,—we like ~—e epithets,—and = to him bag 
and baggage declaring that ehe will be his wife willy-nilly, is she to be 

ronounced insane? We appeal to every woman, is it not monstrous? 
Who pronounced her insane? Men. Because she was desperately in 
love? Nota bit of it. Because she took her effects to her lover ?— 
Still less of it. Never was man known to disapprove of such effect-ion- 
ate devotion. It was evidently because of her determination to have a 
husband, come what might. Now let + Begaree answer, is not this 
positive proof of her pyres sanity 7 m shall woman cease to be 
so oppressed? Had sanity of this one been tried by a jury of her 
peers, our word for it there never would have been found twelve wo- 
men to pronounce her insane, merely because she was determined to 
marry a man, come what might, or rather, come what would. 


THE COCKNEY IN AMERICA. 
No. 13. 
Mr. Syooks sEnpDs US A JOKE. 
Dean Ma. Yankee Doopie.— 

I always take in your paper and am safe to read that part in which 
you chronicle and illustrate my progress through your most extraordi- 
nary country. I am glad to see that you are as much aware as ever of 
the great importance of the presence of a Briton among you. Your 
paper is so good, considering that you are a native, that I send aa 
this joke. A. SNOOKS. 











“ Werry LIKE a walL.’—Hamlet. 





The Planet Taylor. 

The splendid discoveries made by Professor Po.x at the National 
OSaerneney at Washington, and fully confirmed by a personal exami- 
nation of the field of vision by Gen. Tom Taums Benton, are attracting 
the notice of scientific men throughout the country, especially at 
Cambridge. It appears that the magnificent Planet is rapidly approach- 
ing its perihelion, which, according to calculation it 1s expected to 
reach on the 4th of March, 1849. "Phis singular stranger was first dis- 
covered near the Rio Grande and was perceptible to the naked eye. 
It was again seen at Palo Alto, but from the imperfect view obtained of 
it, in consequence of the exceedingly vaporous state of the atmosphere, 
nothing very remarkable was observed in it, save that it was very 
dazzling and appeared to increase in brightness as it moved: across the 
field. At Monterey it was distinctly visible, through a terrible storm 
which visited that section of country; and again at Buena Vista, where 
it became invested with a brilliancy at once sublime. According to 
calculation, it will remain south only a few months longer, and in 
passing its nodes, will be perceptible to the eye at Washington. 


























YANKEE DOODLE. 








THE LAST PUBLIC MOVEMENT. 
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In the olden time, the first day of May was held to be the inspired 
period of Spring: probably because it only came once in a year, and 
at precisely the same time, namely, at the commencement of the third 
spring month. The Maypole, (and who has not some idea of the May- 
pole ?) with its garlands of fresh flowers, only less fair and lovely than 
the rosy cheeks of the bright houris who danced aud blushed beneath 
its clustering canopy of evergreens, and many-colored chaplets of flow- 
ers, was the centre of attraction to the youthful and the beautiful ; but 
it was by no means, as they know who have ever gone a-Maying, the 
centre of gravity. From her lattice of young flowers Nature, (charming 
mother!) looked forth and blessed her happy children; even the Boy- 
God (mischievous young scamp!) beheld with approval these rural 
scenes, and only consented to preside at them along with Fiona (dear 
little soul!) that he might send his malicious arrows into the dancing 
group. 

But going a-Maying in the nineteenth century is quite a different 
thing. It is the time of all others appointed for every body and every 





thing to be continually going but never stopping, like Mr. Dickens's 
Dombey & Son, (the nearest approach yet to perpetual motion); and 
for everybody and every thing to be upside down—a clear case that 
some people are in a right position at least once a year; when kettles 
and pans, and lugubrious pots take to themselves legs and feet and walk 
off to their new quarters, followed by every imaginable article of furni- 
ture. Indeed, the endless panorama of animated inanity does not end 
with merely these auxiliary articles of housewifery, frequently jumping 
off carts and breaking themselves to pieces; but houses, large and small, 
sober and grotesque, have been actually known to stroll across the 
street and sett!e down very leisurely on the first vacant lot. We can’t 
help thinking that the moral effect of these latter-day Maydays is some- 
what equivocal, as it is a decided thing that the tongue in the female 
species elongates just about this period, to the great “ endamagement”’ 
of Mr. Sucru’s temper, while juveniles, that are merely cross on ordin- 
ary days, become most desperately obstreperous and incontrolable. 





STEAMBOAT AMUSEMENTS. 


Tre spring sports at the Whitehall and Brooklyn Ferries are ex- 
pected to be uncommonly diverting the present season, and many in- 
ducements are offered to competitors by those interested. ‘This will no 


| doubt add greatly to the diversions, and enable the proprietors to drive 


a very clean business. The boats of the respective companies are in 


| first rate order, and all the machinery secured by hair-triggers, which 


| deed, if required, without any notice at all. 


| wishing to promote the “ interest 


will enable them to go off very quickly at the shortest notice—and in- 
Passengers about to em- 
bark for Brooklyn, and vice versa, from Brooklyn to New-York, are 
preparing themselves for the campaign, and it is said that the companies 

i fi ’ of the traveling public, have opened 


| extensive grounds on either side, to practise leaping, jumping, spring- 


ing, &c. 


The following regulation will most probably be observed in this ex- 
citing pastime : 
REGULATION. 


Passengers to Brooklyn to wait in the office until the boat has got 
twelve feet from the shore, and, at a given signal, to spring forward.— 
If they reach the boat they are to have their passage to the other side by 

aying the usual fare ; if not, it will be considered a failure, and the de- 
eated competitor to be helped out of the water by the nearest police 


| Officer.—( Standing Rule of the Company.) 


By this arrangement every one will have an equal chance of getting 
safely across to Brooklyn. As this pastime is expected to be produc- 
tive of health, and tend greatly to the developing and perfecting the mus- 
cles, the heads of families could not do better than to accompany their 
children when about to undertake the diversion of a trip to Brooklyn. 





Traveller's Guides. 

The present century will long be known as the age of Charts and 
Guides, which have hitherto been considered useful only to valetudinarians 
seeking reliéf at the mineral springs of Saratoga, or any of the fashiona- 
ble spas, gentlemen tourists, artists, and those in search of amusement. 
But the new characteristics recently displayed at other places of 
“ resort” rendered it necessary that some similar plan should be adopted 
to relieve strangers of a perplexity which must often inevitably ensue. 
In some of our larger hotelsthe Guide Book has beenintroduced to enable 





lodgers to find their way through them without embarrassment, and it only 
remains now to originate a plan by which they may conveniently find their 
way ont of them to make our hotels little paradises of comfort and conve- 
nience. [In those hotels in which the Guide Book has not yet been 
adopted, however, the place is supplied very well by waiters who 
answer every purpose, and who take great pleasure in doing the agreea- 
ble to strangers. The following are deemed the rates, now paid to 
waiters, at which a single gentleman may pass through the Astor on any 
given day of the week, excepting holidays. 





$ cts. 
Showing stranger to room - - : ° - = 25 
Carrying up baggage (one or more trunks) = - - 374 
If therebe a portmanteau - - - + - = 18} 
If portmanteau and umbrella - - : - - 25 
Brushing coat for ordinary - - -~= - bl Ive 18} 

“ pants ‘ o - a z. 4 a 124 
Escort to ordinary - - - : : : ° - 64 
Aiding at toilet for dinner - - - . ° . 25 
Escort to dining room - - - . . ‘ 4 12} 
Brashing boots - - Stee és * . “ 64 

“patent leathers (requiring care) - - - 124 
Sundries to Chambermaids - - - - - 1 00 
¥ e porters &c. - : ° “ ; 50 
Bill of the play - : . ° ° . ‘i 124 
1 copy of Yanxee Doopie | I SS dy RRR 64 
i we 4 to send to frien ‘ - 64 
$3 75 
Thus it would appear that a moderately fashionable man, beside his 
board per diem, will find it y to disp only three dollars and 





seventy-five cents each day, unless he wishes to receive a character 
| which no gentleman should envy. We commend the improvements of 
| the age; they at least show that we are a liberal and uncomplaining 
| people. 








NOT THE FOUNTAIN. 


A stranger being asked by his cicerone if he did not think the Bowl- 
ing Green Fountain natural, said no, but he thought that the architect 
| must be. 





















































| sion of an income not very large, certainly, but still sufficient for a man | 





i guna by the petit maitres of scribling. We confess that the whole 


~ but his pevailing 


situation, in. life that he looks upon it now asa matter of course, nor 
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THE TRIALS OF SMEETH. 


He is a bachelor of our clique, a man of learning of forty years, and an 
unnatural modesty that has been a barrier to his advancement in life.— 
Smexra is by no means a handsome man. He is what some fastidious 
ladies would call at first sight—before they knew him—* a monster,” 
at second sight “bore,” and at the third meeting when they became 
bett@r acquainted with him, they would protest against the hard fate 
that has.clothed so kindly and pleasant a spirit in such an uncouth form. 
His wiry and nervous hair started back from the countenance it ought 
to adorn, and bristles erect, triumphing in suécessful mutiny over all 
human ‘efforta to “ put it down.” His mild blue eyes smile like two 
oases in a wilderness of feature—for his once blooming countenance has 
been converted into a physiognomical desert, a desolate blank, by the 
ravagesof that arch dev —small pox, His nose—there isnoth- 
i an or inhuman like Sueetu’s nose! Compared with the 

ELBINGTON, Or mountainous organ, we would say it is a long, low, 
swampy feature, but as a promontory cannot properly be described 
thus, we will call it a saddleback nose. His emsile is full of sweetness 
and db separ eg color is a peculiar shade betwixt yellow ochre and 
butterr@ille, relieved and illumined by short flame-colored whiskers, and 
a beard of the same hue which he carries like a burning and a shining 
light before him. His hands and feet are rather too large for perfect 
beauty, and his. knees (when his ee are not strapped cruelly 
tight) do Reh anpens skacil symmetrical. 

SNe our reader need shee ater himself back with a sneer at this 
minutie of detail, for herein we but follow the example set us by the 
reat modern masters of the novel who devote half a page to the descrip- 
tion of every feature of their heroes, and a pase or two to their dress, 
astounding the world with their profound knowledge of tailoring, or 





impressing us with the deep insight into human nature that may be ac- 


ing might be done in a paragraph—but let us not be out of the fashion. | 
-Amiable in his ugliness is Smzeru, simple and tender-hearted withal, 

weakness is bashfulness. Ten years of his life he 
assed as usher in. public schools, and ten years as tutor in private fami- 
yes, when Yankee Doopxe discovered and kindly extended his patron- | 
age toyhim. So long has he been accustomed to hold a subordinate 


seeks to move in any but a quiet and humble sphere. From that innate 
yet. concealed scorn which often passes for self-will, and is the 
secret.of many a great man’s success, he is utterly exempt; simplicity 
and love are-his ruling characteristics. Yet is he none the less obser- 
vant of the follies of the world because he fails to rebuke them, or igno- | 
rant of the weakness of human nature because he pities it in silence. 
Smeeru invariably rises from his chair and presents it to any stranger | 
who ‘enters. In winter he always seeks the seat farthest removed 
from the fire; in summer he shows great ingenuity in selecting the 
most a fortable position in a room, and if a prosy story-teller, or | 
any other kind of inveterate bore is present, the fortitude with which 
SmextH undergoes the self imposed martyrdom of his company is suf- 
ficient to raise'the whole human family in one’s estimation. For two 
mortal hours have we watched the patient fellow bending forward with 
his hands clasped across his knee, maintain an encouraging smile while 
some pitiless proser has been improving the unwonted opportunity of | 
torturing one of his fellow creatures. He has lately come into posses- 








| 


of his frugality. It is the only subject on which he ever jokes. The 
idea of being in reality a man of property is so overwhelmingly absurd 
that at four stated periods in the } = jokes upon it—poor sorry jokes 
truly !—but la! they hurt nobody. It is hardly necessary after this that 
we should inform the reader Smxzern dresses inblack. That every 
one took for granted—but there is this peculiarity about his black, it is 
never new, nor ever old—it maintains a respectable middle aged ap- 
pearance, some few removes from “ seediness.” There is extant a dim 
tradition, handed down from his earliest scholars, that a new coat is sub- 
jected to a private “ wearand tear,” to take off the gloss and subdue 
it to the unobtrusive shade of a grave and decorous garment before it 
appears in public. 
ow Smeern fell in love, and this was the manner of it!— | 
May the Genius of good temper hover about you, dear reader, and 
inspire you: with a spirit of forgiveness for our digression; but if we | 
were to die for it, we must pause to give vent to the great feelings of | 
Love, Admiration and Sympathy for a persecuted yet matchless class of 
individuals that at at this moment oppress us. Our wife and maiden 
readers will scorn us,—the married man will hate us—the bachelor will 
laugh at our weakness; yet we proudly declare that of all womankind 
we best love a widow. A young widow of course, for unlike General 
Jackson we would not take the responsibilities. In no respect did the 
ancients err more than in making all their mythological ladies and gen- 
tlemen immortal. By this folly was Olympus deprived of the presence 
of an inestimable class of beings. By this folly were the Goddesses 
prohibited from displaying the full sublimity and beauty of the feminine 
nature, which can only be developed in trying circumstances. And in 
their conduct—oh ye too long-lived husbands! ye inexorable hangers-on 
to uxorious existence! you fortunate man, who have monopolised an 
angel, making her and yourself oxx, and selfishly cling to your bargain, 





| losophies would this, if recognised, knock on the head ? 


| heart” shall be 


ptncing te leave forthe benefit of your fellow creatures a obit of 
ou ——in their disreputable conduct, mark the results of too long- 
ived wedlock. : 

. Certainly, Mespames, certainly! and we thank you for your frank 
concurrence in our views. What would Earth be without widows !— 
Not a word, not a syllable against the other lady species, but a widow is 
our especial deli Who so funny ? who so ing ?. who so cap- 
tivating? Is there not a fascination in the name? hat Widow of 
three months j ever called Mrs. so-and-so ? . “‘ The Widow!” 
“The young Widow!” How our heart 


as we write it! The 
representative in her own person of all that is tin both wife and 


spinster! The personal un of female ! A “ ready made” 
wife! and far referable in. our esteem to any ready maid living.— 
Therefore do we call upon all the nations of the earth to cherish their 
widows. : . << ib . 

Now Serr fell in love with a widow. There are rumors that he 
has been in love before, in his younger years—that he was crossed in 
love, or that adverse circumstances vented the consummation of his 
hopes, which misfortune he bore with the calm resignation of his char- 
acter, he received the blow of disappointment without repining, and if 
tinged the rest of his life with a chastened melancholy, it never soured 

is temper. 

“We would not enter on our list of friends’ the man-bachelor or 
widower—who could “ watch unmoved, dear woman’s tearful eye ;”’ 
but we would hold in utter detestation the wretch would for two 
months dine at the same table with the paragon of widows, and “ watch 


| unmoved” the glisten of her eye—the rapture of her smile—the glory 


of her countenance—the grace of her form—the—the—the very - 
ling of her knife and fork. 
ow this was Smeretn’s case. But before you begin to sneer at our 
connecting love with gastronomy, most respectable citizen, who are 
perhaps one of the ‘‘ heaviest houses” in the city, let us tell you that there 
are more things in Heaven and Earth than your philosophy dreams of, 
and of all these unappreciated things none is of more importance than 
the Philosophy of Eating. Gastronomy has been, and. is, one of the 
chief agents of civilization. The mighty influence it exerts upon the 
morality of a nation has never been properly understood. Diet, and 
the manner of it, form different — in the world’s history. 
If mankind were not continually blind to what is obvious, and ever 
rone to seek in the remote and dim for palpable causes, we should 
ve Professorships of Eating in all our Universities. How many phi- 
How many 
doubts would be cleared up, what mysteries solved, if the world had but 
courage to be just and acknowledge the profound truth that Man is 
ruled by the stomach? ‘The heart, a mere pumping machine, has been 
sadly overrated, and all the praises due to the viscera have been lavished 
upon it. But we feel convinced that the day is not far distant when 
truth will triumph—when this Philosophy shall establish for itself a 
throne 
“Upon the wreck of old opinions,” 


and Will, Courage, Virtue, as national characteristics, shall be confessed 
the offspring of national Diet. The cant phrase of “his head and 

bolished, and a fashionab} pliment shall be— 
‘* Madam, your conduct does honor to your head and digestion.” 

What ingratitude was shown by our ancestors in not “ handing down 
to posterity” (as the newspapers say) the name of the man who invented 
the fork. Knives are of very ancient origin, as old perhaps as the 
sword, they are babarous weapons, but the fork has been a mighty 
agent of civilizati We question if the discovery of the powers of 
steam itself will produce greater changes than have resulted from the 
adoption of the fork. The Chinese are a forkless nation, and we all 
know what kind of people are they. 

But we have been too discursive, and have only space left in the 
present paper to request our readers to bear in mind for six days, that 
Sameera fell in love with a Widow, whom we will shortly introduce to 
them. 














SKELETON FOUND. 


The many very severe jerks and twists by whieh the unlucky 
Constitution has been attacked—enough to sever limb from body—have 
left that famous instrument in a very dilapidated state. Indeed, it ‘will 
—- still further distortion to make it amit the new turn nece to 
afhliate all the conquered territory which the war in Mexico slike 
to bring. It is impossible for anything to endure forever under suc 
zealous efforts at dismemberment. We owe posterity a Constitution— 
(for a people may just as well be born out of wedlock as of law) but 
from present appearances all they are likely to learn of it will be to 
hear that its skeleton has been found by some enterprising antiquary, 
but not, we fear, in a complete state of preservation! 





EXTREME VERDANCY. 


In spite of the cold weather some of the trees are i oy enough to 
come out merely because it is May. They will find the difference be- 
tween may and can, and also, as is often the case, that their Juneiors 
will take leave to overshadow them. 
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TOPOGRAPHY OF BROADWAY. . 

ux lady who waded across Broadway a short time 
, since, Mrs. Forp we presume, and in so doing 
had the skill and daring to preserve her skirts per- 
feetly unsoiled, deserves warmest thanks of 
the community in general, and of her own sex in 
particular. By her boldness and self possession 
she practically demonstrated. that even in the rainy 
season, Broadway is fardable at one spo: for fe- 
male pedestrians. . The place of crossing will 
doubtless be indicated for the benefit of future 
passengers; at other places we propose to have 
piles sunk with a pon ore scale and float at- 
tached, that by this means we may be enabled to 
chronicle the rise and fall of the semi-fluid mud 
which in wet weather has its sluggish course be- 
tween the curb stones. We think it a matter of 
decidedly more interest and importance than the 
- seestuseneel rise and fall of the Ohio. 
We are at loss how to indicate the comparative safety of different 





portions of the t thoroughfare while it is in the transition state ; 
assing from flail to powder, a sort of connecting link between the 
Dismal Swamp and the Desert of Sahara. we doubt if there 


be any com ive safety, but the danger is certainly incomparable, for 
no weiner of its’ kind ever before existed. We = to dread neither 
swamping nor soffocation, but a sprawl. The mud assumes the con- 
sistence of half chewed india rubber or half boiled molasses ae It 
is at once unctuous, adhesive and elastic, and crawls about so like a living 
thing beneath the foot, that one almost feels remorse when treading on 
it, shudders with the consciousness that he is at any moment 
in it at full length, and stick there until he is crushed and 


re 


ladies, a small army of very greasy 
their appearance echent between St. Paul’s and 
being the most frequented part of the street,—armed with hoes and im 
mense besoms, each one containing birch enough to keep Prof. AntHon 
supplied for six months, and, with a hydrophobic dread of the watering 
pot they fall to hoeing and sweeping at such a rate that from the dust 
raised, you would think each one an embodied Simoon, and greasy 
Germans and fuzzy Irishmen !oom through the murky air like ghosts of 
Ossian’s heroes ; whilethe unfortunate wayfarers, after hurring past with 
panting lungs, and blindly blundering foul of each other and the awning 
osts, are as much in need of a thorough cleaning as was the street be- 
ore, . After numberless hills of dust are raised, looking like a promising 
chain of mountains just spronien into existence, they are,—removed ?— 
Most certainly not; that would deprive the operators of work, they are 
left to be scattered again as widely as the principles of the largest liberty 
and defiance to the laws. . 
The face of the country in Broadway is diversified, varying between 
short and unbroken undulations and precipitous mountains, the latter 
redominating. Several attempts have been made to ascertain the 
height of some of these acclivities, but in vain, the surveyors having 
been unable to discover any place sufficiently level for the erection of 
their instruments. However they hope to arrive at some proximate 
estimate by ascertaining the time occupied =< giwen body in falling 
from the peak to the base of one of thene vations,—rather an odd 
way to get at the summit, though they will sum it up in some way by 
applying the principles of falling bodies. Qne omuibus driver has tes- 
tified that he was five minutes and three quarters in felling from the top 
of one of the lowest of these precipices. 





COOL. 


Tur Anglo Sacsun (Saxon) with the most matter of course air sets 
forth its “ turmz advurtizing” (terms for advertising) at 50 cents a 
square, &c. as if it were printed in * known language and could be 
read by any nation under the sun. ut this is almost equal to the 
Evening Mirror, which also has its terms of advertising. It is not quite 
so had to print an advertisement so that it cannot be read as to print it 
where it will never be seen. 





——$—— —} 


Tae worst or att 1sms—Ismism. 


Puventle Rnwocence. 


Protesting editors who, after a long course of crime against the 
strongest bulwark of eivilization—Public Morals—on commencing the 
publication of some new novel or another, find it necessary to caution 
the public that the work will not be offensive, ought in justice to that 
= to give some stronger guaranty than their own weak words.— 

reptile who has once stung his friend has but to strike his rattle to 
awaken alarm. Yankee Doopre loves mirth—reverences humor and 
delights now and then to fling a joke at the head of humanity, as mie- 
chievous boys let off serpentine chasers on Fourth of July evenings; 
but he cannot suffer such satanic gimcrackery as the following to pass 
bee of endeavoring to stamp out the deceptive colors in which it is 
adorned. 


NEW TALE. 


Our readers are informed that in a few weeks we shall publish a new 
work, entitled 


Jovenme Innocence, 
or the 
Dreaprot Hartcaer. 


With a first rate moral to it, and without anything that can be objected to by 
the most fastidious. Subscribers will please send in their orders. 


Thus, then, this “‘ Juvenile Innocence,”’ is to “ be so written as to offer 
nothing that can be objected to.” Indeed, is this the province of the 
press, only “ to offer nothing that can be objected to.” True, the errors 
of education, or a mistaken notion of what is due from editors to their 
readers, may be pleaded in their behalf; but when they undertake to 
be teachers and directors of public taste, the subject becomes too seri- 
ous to allow such weaknesses to have any weight. 


TO DIVES, Jon. 


Strange humans I’ve seen, from their birth incomplete, 
Some born without hands and some born without feet, 
Without eyes, without ears, without palate or chin, 
Some with brain so obtuse that no mind ceuld get in; 
Or if innate, (as honest Jous Locxe holds in doubt), 
With brainpan so thick it could never get out ; 

But you, my st: sir, are a monster 


a ? 
With your form Seah od Renal oben! 


You have wealth quite enough for a nabob’s desire, 

Not earned by yourself, though, but heir’d from your sire ; 
You have houses in town, you have villas in lea, 

You have herds on the hills, you have ships on the sea ; 
You have hirelings alert every wish to forelearn, 

At a glance they spring forth, at a beck they return ; 

You have taste, you have treasures of author and art, 

But alas with all these, not a sign of a heart! 


As the gem to the mine, is the heart to the breast ; 

Without it, the richest is poor at the best ; 

While with it, the beggar may smile to behold 

The heartless flaunt by him in — and gold. 

And take my advice, friend—sell all you are worth, 

Be it launched on the ocean or fast on the earth, 

Nay, welcome the Tempter himself to the mart, - 

And sell your own soul, if you've one, for a heart! 
LAZARUS, Jr. 


MINING AND UNDERMINING. 

The Glister and Fishhook Mining Companies in operation throughoat 
the country—the undermining ones limiting their labors to the city— 
according to their own accounts, continue to raise great quantities of 
“very valuable” ores. How fortunate it would be to those deeply inves- 
ted in these gigantic operations, if they could but manage to turn a very 
small part of hove ores into silver. 











THE MACEDONIAN. 


To the first objection urged against the use of this vessel to send food 
| to Ireland. viz—that it would be ungenerous to send aid to Great Britain 

by a vessel which our Navy had red from it; the Courier and En- 
| quiver has added another, viz—that it would show a wretched though 
| but a seeming Dz Kay in our Naval service. 
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SEonverful fMovern Befences, 


Monterey, Vera Cruz. and Sierra Gordo are of the same class of battles— 
where the victors did all that men could accomplish—all that circumstances 
would permit. But Buena Vista is another Marathon; it is sui generis—it 
stands alone aniong the many wonderful defences’ which history records ; and 
in all human probability, centuries may elapse without an opportunity offering 
for such another signal triumph. We look in vain for anything of the kind in 
the battles of the Revolution or the war of 1812; and even Pavepenn history 
offers nothing superivr, if there be anything equal to it.—Courter and Enquirer. 


The blindness of the Courier and Enquirer in matters apparently 
taking place right unde- its nose, is quite surprising, considering that, 
flanking that nose are two visual organs of considerable keenness. But 
we suppose it to be accounted for on the ground that people with very 
strong eye-sight are unable to see things when pre<ented too closely. 
{ndeed, sir, does it stand * alone among the wonderful defences which 


history records”—this Buena Vista? Weshould like to know what you | 


consider Yankes Doopix’s defence against his ungenerous detractors 
—against the hne and cry and rabid attacks of a pack of vicious mon- 
grels who would fain tear him in order to preserve their own worthless 
hiies. If the defence of Buena Vista be another Marathon, Yanxre 


Doopre’s noble stand against his contemporaries is certainly the other | 


Marathon, with a sprinkling of Salamis, to boot! 





=—= —— = 


THE ILLUMINATION. 





Fathers; and in the matter of our public rejoicings for 
the Victories in Mexico, they caused the people to 
exercise the first while they themselves practised the 


the battles of Palo Alto and Res sca de la Palina were 
fonght and won. ‘They must really have deserved 
some public notice, since they received it, not by a 
spontaneons and immediate burst of enthusiasm, but 
after twelve months of grave deliberation and debate. 
Someti:e since when recording the Illumination of 
other cities, the press of New-York regretted that 
“our city was yet to move in-this matter.” They 
forgot that New-York does all its moving about the 
first of May. 
city which is kept in a perpetual blaze by the publi- 
cation of Yankee Doonie? This consideration 
doubtless had its effect with the Common Council in the delay of the 
festivities. But people will hold rushlights up before the sun and so 
New-York was at last illuminated. 

The first place whose illumination deserves especial notice is un- 
doubtedly the Crry Hatt. That the place of meeting of the Common 
Council was enlightened, even at any expense of blood and treasure, is 
a matter of wonder and sincere public rejoicing. Mrs. Justice 
could have pulled the bandage off her eyes on this occasion with great 
advantage to herself and her—victims. It might, however, have been 
useless, for none are so blind as those who won't see. The clock, too, 
lit up its face and held up its hands for the very largest figure (VIII) in 
honor of this festive time—the only time upor which it has cast any 
light this many a year. 

The Gas Cowrarry illu- 
uinated in its usnal style; 





Gas Company. 


schimnies giving the pub- 
e an excellent idea of the 
ranner in which it habitu- 
illy lights the city, No- 
ling unusual wag at- 
smpted in the windows, 
nd! simply because they 
were the windows of the 
it would have been very much out of character, as 
well as out of pocket, for the Company to have nsed any other material 
for lights than that of its own manufacture ; and as this consu-nption of 
this non-combustible is found to produce much more stench than light, 
it very considerately determined to undertake nothing extraordinary. 








| This was not the only case of prudence on the part of gas makers.— 


The Evening Mirror o'lice was, very prudently, not lighted up. Con- 
sidering the explosive nature of its contents, there is no calculating the 
havoe and devastation which might have been spread aronnd had it at- 
tempted an illumination. The Express, too. wisely kept dark and 
dingy as it usually does It wonld have been fearful to see the Half- 
hourly Hash blown into Minute Minced-meat. By-the-by, the large 
number of persons who have never seen these journals must not con- 
found the dreaded explosions of the ga:—a noxious Damp—generated 
in their offices, with the effects of the Exhilirating Gas found in Yanxere 

Doov.z, which causes explosions indeed, but of langhter. 

_ The Lamp Warehonses, and the Oil. Candle and. Camphene Facto- 
ries fairly blazed with brilliani combinations of patriotism and prudence. 
On this occasion they appeared determined to sperm a city; their oil 
seemed literally the oil of gladness, and the game they played worth any 
amount of candle. They were also remarkable for the manner in 





Soa Arience and Prudence are admirable virtues and | 
f should be constantly exercised. So thought the City | 


last in the most exemplary manner. One year ago | 


Beside, what need of illuminating a | 


which they observed the day of mgurning—thongh it has been said that 
they whaled and blubbered more fOr the living than the dead. 
ut the houses of the rich and the calculating did not monopolize all 
the glory of the evening. The tenant of many a wretched and di- 
| lapidated dwelling illuminated his half of a loop-hole window, whose 
dingy panes hardly permitted the passage of the light which lit up rather 
the squalor within than the rejoicings without. Some who were unfor- 
tunmate enough to have only a decrepit dormer window looking out 
upon a dreary back yard, or who had but an “ ancient light” which had 
been darkened by the hand of improvement and looked across a dim 
and narrow alley upon a blank brick wall, undeterred by these obsta- 
cles, got up illuminations on their own private account. We saw not 
a few of these developements of patriotism nnder difficulties. 

The Drummonp Licut on the } sree ne Museum came out remarka- 
bly strong on this occasion. It threw its t, blazing eye over the 
crowd, aud prying into matters not at all of public concern, nor requi- 
ring any light thrown upon them, made— 


| 





| 





STARTLING REVELATIONS IN THE PARK. 


But the most praiseworthy manifestation of patriotic rejoicing oc- 
curred in Brooklyn. The Common Couneil of that galaxy of gossip 
and godliness having, with the public spirit which is one distinguishing 
characteristic of the city, refused to make any appropriation for an 
illumination, one patriotic person, in the tumult of restrained enthusi- 
asm, made a bonfire of his hose, having insured it the day before for 
twice its value. In event of another illumination it will behoove the 
authorities of Brooklyn to take this fact seriously into consideration. lest 
the whole population. reflecting upon this brilliant little affair, may fol- 
low the example of this disinterested patriot,—like the Chinese who 
first knew froin the burning of a dwelling with its outhonses, the taste 
of roast pig, and hence make the discovery that they might enjoy its 
flavor at any time by burning down a honse with a pig stye attached, — 
and thus the whole city be laid in ashes 


PATHETIC—VERY. 


She leaned upon her harp—that gentle maid! 
One lilly hand fell drooping o’er the strings 
While on her swan-like neck the bright hair laid 
In rich luxuriance, as when Morning flings 

Resplendent wreaths upon a mount of snow, 

And from her lips the soft, delicious flow 
Of silent breathings told how prone and deep 

The thonghts that nestled there—like pensive rays 
Of moonlight on the sea she seemed to sleep ! 

I took one long, entrancing, burning gaze— 
Thinking, if 1 could paint, how pure a light 
That Hebe form would throw upon the sight. 

Softly I went and kissed her queenly brow— 

Whew! what a box! My ears are ringing now ! 
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CHAP TER THE FOURTH. 
T ux HisToniaN RESUMES THE THREAD OF HIS NARRATIVE.— TIME FROM VIRGINIA 
TO Massacuusetts. ‘ 
z have taken a full fortnight to come from 
Virginia to Massachusetts—from the Old Do- 
minion to the Bay State; but we hope the | 
reader will remember that the facilities for | 
traveling at the time of our history were very | 
different from those at present, when locomo- 
tion has become so convenient that ladies of | 
the utmost tenacity find it difficult to keep 
their husbands at home, and Post Masters- 
General advertise mail-routes in Mexico 
merely to keep employed the idle contrac- 
tors and in the present service. All 
things considered, we think two weeks, at | 
the period of which we are writing, quite 
little time enough to perform the journey— 
ecially when it is remembered that the 
rail-roads in those days were made on a very 
different principle from their modern name- 
sakes—that is, the rails were all laid across 
the road. It is not to be denied that New 
England generally is farther from Virginia 
than at the time of the revolution, and t thirty revolutions in a 
minute, of a steam-engine, have not compensated for the backward 
movement from the common charity and brotherhood which then bound 
the colonies together, as Yanxxx Doop.e’s friend Ham Corumsia has it, | 
in his good old song, “like a band of brothers joined.” | 
Massachusetts is celebrated for many things that might eppeopaintely 
be made use of in a comic history. It was founded by one Mr. W 
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canvass to the breeze of popular favor and navigated himself in safety 
to the Rotunda of the Capitol, by which the Rotundaty of his purse 
was increased by the amount of six thousand dollars. Its principal pro- 
ductions are tea, transcendentalists and monuments. Mr. Syooxs, who 
has paid jeular attention to the affairs of this ancient colony, has 
discovered a great number of the latter bye oa some of which the 
natives turn to excellent account—forging at them every thing but histo- 
ries, which require the tinkering o' er and more Learned Black- | 
smiths. It is true that a erg oN wag and romancer of New 
England has produced a Comic History of the United States; but so 
utterly unlike Yanxeez Doovre’s, that, while everybody laughs heartily 
over ours, in the other case they only laugh consumedly at the author. | 

As to the transcendentalists of Massachusetts, they may say what they 
like, Yanzexz Doopixe them with especial favor and has them 
duly chronicled among his pet monstrosities. If they ever write any- 
thing he does not understan ae pee verses he cannot scan, he 
puts his hands in his pockets, eaven that he is not a contributor 
to the Review, and goes whistling about his business; but for the 
many good things and understandable things wn} 20 say, he never fails 
to give them due credit. When such men as Lonerettow, LowzLi 

Emxxsow declare that they have a “ mission” upon e i 
merely amusing; but when they proceed to prove it their inspired 
words, the matter becomes respectable and quite worth looking to. 

A Boston téa-party is so well known that we shall not be expected to 
describe the first of these entertainments in detail. It will be sufficient 
to mention that the tea was made upon a great many scales, and that it 
must have been in stormy weather—-as these entertainments have ever 
since universally gone by the name of tea-squalls. Our readers, we 
presume, have seen many drawings of them. | 

The next thing most especially worthy of note in the history of Mas- 
sachusetts, is the burning of witches—which is a burning disgrace. The 
race, however, was by no means exterminated ¥ this process, nor even 
by the more string-ent method of hanging—as Yankee Doone has in 
his eye at this moment several cases of young gentlemen becomin 
irretrievably lost by yielding to the fascinations of Boston witches. A 
much better cure for the effects of witchcraft than either hanging, burn- 
ing or drowning, has been recently discovered. It is— in your ear, 
madam,—it is—marrying. There was probably never anything serious 
in New-England Witcheraft—for even tragedies written upon it have 
turned out mere farces; and it is altogether likely that the whole matter 
is only worth a joke. } 

Next in order to the burning of quakers, the hanging of witches and 
the drowning of tea, comes the battle of Lexington; but as our hand- 
some Navy Agent and Supervisor General of Public Dinners has writ- 
ten a spirited epic poem upon this great and glorious event, we shall | 

ase it over (the event or the epic, whichever you please;) very lightly. | 
The most remarkable thing about the poem is that no two verses are in | 
the same measure and that no two lines possess each the same number 
of syllables. The artistical effect was doubtless intended to represent | 
the ‘diversified and sometimes doubtful character of the action—now | 
galloping and — along in regular heroic hexameters, and then dodg- | 
ing behind barns and fences in all sorts of quick time, to get a shot at the 





, it is 





hy red-coats. The vraisemblance of the poem is very extraordinary—as the 
COMIC HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES. reader when he finishes it, experiences the same degree of weariness 
and exhaustion as the soldiers w 


GREENE aid-de-eamp—the discontinuance of the Dial,—ihe consecra- 
tion of Faneuil Hall as a Millerite tabernacle,—and various other lead- 


chapter. 


Wier, | 
a man of Jarge views and great enterprise, who fearlessly spread his ' 


assisted on that eventful day. 
The election of Governor Mortox—ihe appointment of Col. 


ing events in the history of Massachusetts, are of too pressing impor- 
tance either to be omitted entirely or crowded into the close of a 





“The girl I left behind me.” 








Ir is well known that the air-of this popular song is played by the 


drums and fifes during the embarkation of an English or American | 


— about to open a foreign campaign. The Mexicans, doubtless 
thinking that there is some virtue in it, have, since the battle of Sierra 
Gordo adopted it in their own army; but in compliment to Santa 
Anna they call it— 


“THE LEG I LEFT BEHIND ME.” 


I’m stumpless quite, since from the shot 
Of Sierra Gordo peggin’, 
I left behind to 


ay the Scorr 
My grub, ans 


gave my leg in. 


I dare not turn to view the place, 
Lest Yankee foes should find me; 

And, mocking, shake before my face 
The leg I left behind me. 


At Buena Vista I was sure 
“That Yankee” must surrender ; 
And bade my men “ Hurrah! for you’re 
All going on a bender.” 


That all my hopes and plans were dashed, 
My scattered troops remind me. 

But though I there got soundly thrashed, 
I left no leg behind me. 


Poxx shall a passport make, 
+ Te given to Berton, 
Ere Santa Anna shall retake 
The dear old peg he went on. 


But should they that three millions pay, 
I'll wish I'd let them find me; 

And eurse the day I ran away, 
And left my leg behind me. 


Should Taytor of my track get scent, 
Or Scort beat up my quarters, 

I may as well just be content 
To go across the waters. 


But e’en should that my fortune be, 
Fate has not quite resigned me ; 
For in the MGseum I'll see 
The leg I left behind me. 





HERALDIC. 


Yanxert Dooprs, Eagle King at Arms, has granted to General Scort | 


to wear his former coat with a difference. He bore :—Upon a field vert, 
in a tyrrhene proper, a soup ladle argent ; for his motto, ‘‘ The dish ran 
away with the spoon.” He now bears:—Upon a field 8; the tyrrh- 
ene and soup ladle obliterated by a dismantled castle :—On a bor- 
dure argent, five Mexican Generals couchant oppressed by a trellis sable. 
For his crest, a wooden leg rampant :—His motto, ‘* Win Field.” 





MOST DEVOUTLY TO BE WISHED. 


If we could pocket our great men, as a successful broker does his 
losses, and only let them out on extraordinary occasions, what a blessing 
would statesmen be, and what a felicitous and prosperous country 
would be ours ! 





TREATING AND RETREATING. 


Santa Anya has illustrated his treatise upon this subject, (not the 
only treaties he will be obliged to make) alluded to in our last number, 
At Sierra Gordo he treated Gen. Scorr—to a dinner—and retreated 
himself. 





Spirit of the Press.—Three extras every afternoon. 
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of the dissolution of the House of Commons, and the winding up of 
THE COCKNEY IN AMERICA. political yarns in Pustlatsent. P 
No. 14. The Prussian General Diet was opened by a from the King, 
but it is quite manifest that the people have little stomach for it—we 
Mr. Sxooxs Mag sic.stoh Seek Getta AXP | mean the speech,—which was intended merely as a su preparative 


| for the bitter pill soon to follow. “It was an extraordinary speech, and 
was as lengthy as it was novel;’”’ meaning, of course, that it was as 
lengthy as it was long. . 


Portuguese affairs are said to be approaching a climax—which me: 
that Great Britain will be called to interfere in behalf of the Queen: 


The arrival of Jessy Linn, the Swedish Nightingale, in London, has 






| created a great excitement among the Fanciers. ere have been sage 
“4 doubts as to the actual existence of this rare songstress ; but her sudden 
hi / appearance after a month’s notice, at Her Majesty’s Opera House, 


threw all these doubts into the pot, along with many others raised as to 
her great wealth and beauty. ‘Ths bouquet has been voted vulgar as an 
opera ornament; and young gentlemen, instead of a bunch of. white 
and yellow flowers in their button holes, carry each a handful of salt ! 


Lovely Jenny Linn! 
Charming Jensy Linp! 








You came, doubtless, to amuse gouty Joun Bott, and it was very good 
| of you; but you have rendered him miserable instead, by contributing 
\' | so largely to raise the price of corned pork! 


The U. S. ship of war Jamestown arrived at Cork on the 12th, with 
| provisions for Ireland: Perhaps among the most noble and pleasi 
ef | features of this crusade against famine, is the fact, that while the Jamestown 
nse , \ NHR : | is heavily laden with provisions, she does not carry a single proviso against 
un See a RN a #3}! | Lrish bills; but intends laying her measures on the table with the view to 
Nin ley SN Ay yes 3 | their general discussion in committee of the whole. Now, “ good diges- 
Li} (Ss A i UP Ate aN -—\ | tion waits on appetite ;” and we say, give appetite a chance, 
XH The Dublin Nation thus lets itself off at this gratifying intelligence : 
. 
ee! Arp rrom Ameritca—Welcomer than ever was k guest is the flag of 
| America to our eyes. We have seen its stare shin’ the night drawn 
by human conjsrings around the land, and we felt that Ireland was not alto- 
gether outcast of nations. 

A nation, steeped to the lips in calamity, can seldom speak as a nation even in 
such straits should. But the same Providence which has raised us friends. 
will some day send us an opportunity of requiting them. May it come soon! 

Till then, let us cherish impatience for it in our hearta. Let us learn to leok 
at this me pe Republic with our own unenvious eyes, 

May her eagle long abide among the stars! 


>| Beyond the influence of this noble outpouring of gratitude it is im- 
- | possible for Americans to go. The “ shades of Curran and of Buaxs,”’ 
invoked to bless Yankee Dooptxz, would have finished the 
picture.—But let us be content with this expression until the good 











New-York Merchant. Harry To MAKE YOUR Acquaintance sir— Work is completed, and until there is not an Irishman in the world 
SHALL BE HAPPY TO SEE YOU HERE WHENEVER You ARE passina Whose beard yet remains to receive the oil of a people steeped to the 
THIS WAY. lips in the fat of the New World. 

Mr. Snooks. Ou!—Yxs!—Taanx you! ——=——= ~-- = 

DIED. 
Foreign folltes. | Ir becomes our painful daty to record the death of an old and 


esteemed citizen, Common Decencr, Esq., who departed this life a few 

Ook attentive correspondent in London, to whom we are in debt-ed for dayssince. Common Decency was supposed to be a cotemporary of 
the following important items, writes us, with great prolixity, several high- Noan from marks on his shins where the water flowed round him at the 
ly valuable articles on the subject of Greens !—an entirely new vegetable time of the flood. A small fragment of gopher wood was also picked 
nutriment which has been introduced and recommended to the [rish.— out from under one of his nails, which would seem to indicate that he 
He says it is composed, two-thirds of shavings and one of verbiage, and was one of the workmen employed in building the Ark, He was an 
readily adapts itself to the idiosyncrasy of the Irish stomach. The excellent swimmer, which served him a valuable purpose at the time 
verbiage is very plentifully supplied by the Liberators out of the “ rint’” of the above mentioned shower, and also a few years afterwards when 
revenue, of which there are very large accummulations in the hands of he swam across the Atlantic after the vessels of one Curisropuxer 
the well-wishers of Ireland. Great Britain, in view of this discovery, Cotumsus, a renowned Navigator who came to this country before the 
has determined to turn that unfortunate country into a vast carpenter's Puritans landed. Our esteemed fellow citizen has lived in the United 
shop, with branches of the House of Commons to supply the verbiage ; States ever since, having resided in all the principal towns and cities 
the movers wisely supposing that this ancient bulwark of Britain’s liber- in the Union before coming here. As many of his friends pre- 
ties may be made useful in liberating the Irish from hunger, now that it dicted, he could not live in our city in consequence of the putrid atmos- 
has succeeded in liberating a very large body from their independence.— phere issuing from some of the public establishments. He died the 
It is confidently hoped that there will be no farther trouble in that day after his arrival in New York, moving, against the advice of lags 
quarter after the coming s ring crop, as each operative will be able to friends, passed up Ann-street He suffered very much d this walk, 
subsist on the product of fis aie, and bid defiance to the potatoe epi- and on arriving opposite the Mirror, office, drew but one breath and 
demic. Our correspondent farther informs | such is the avidity instantly expired. His last moments were attended by his faithful dog 
with which ministers have seized upon this overy as one that will Integrity, and an old lady named Virtue, his constant friends and com- 
henceforth shield them from all further charge: of badly administering panions. 
the laws in Ireland, that Sir Rosert Peer and Lord Brovesam ac- | — f 
tually embraced each other for the first time in twenty years, and have Such was the account brought in by our usually efficient reporter.— 
determined to give a grand barbecue, to which all the nobility of Irish We have however since learned that just as the unfortunate person 
extraction are to be invited. They may well do this, thinks our corres- alluded to was at his last , a well known and benevolent physician, 
pondent, for is it not manifest that their Lordships, and indeed the whole Dr. Y. D.—we give but initials lest we should shock his well 
of the nobility, have been living long ——— on extracts from [re- known modesty—happened to pass the spot, and by the prompt admin- 
land to allow themselves to turn the tables of liberality for once, and istration of a remedy peculiarly his own, in defiance of the Academy of 
‘show their appreciation of the sufferings of the small potatoe family. __ Medicine, rescued the unfortunate patient from the awful death whict 

Great Britain presents the unnatural spectacle of a nation at peice awaited him. It may be well to state that Dr. NM} D.’s remedy was deci- 
with itself! Party feeling, having reached the highest possible point of dedly antipathic in action, though a dose of homeopathic size was all 
rancour, has subsided into dullness. This is no doubt in consequence that was needed. 
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We wonder that some enterprising publisher of illustrated works 


does not get up Broadway Scenery Illustrated. We have Scotland Il- 
lustrated, Switzerland, the Waldenses, Palestine, Syria, and even the 
Cemeteries of America; and yet, till Yankee Doone took the matter 
in hand, the scenery of Broadway, more striking and stupendous than 
that of any other portion of the civilized globe, vanéient unhonored, 
unsung, unillustrated. No New Yorker need go abroad for change of 
scene. Let him but get into an omnibus at the Bowling Green—where 
indeed, a change of scene would be most desirable—and ride to Union 
Square,—so called because it is a circle,—and ere he has reached his 








journey‘s end he will have scaled more mountains, descended into more 
valleys, passed through more gorges, thriddei more defites, tred the 
brinks of more precipices, waded through more morasses, been blinded 
by heavier clouds of sand, crossed more dangerous fords;“in a word, 

assed through more perils by sea and land than if he had been through 
Syria, Switzerland and Scotland, and Oregon to boot. TéGne who is 
tired of the monotomy of the corduroy roads on the Blue Hills of Virginia, 
we commend first a journey through Broadway, next a passage over 
the Harlem Railroad. ~~ :; 





THE INVISIBLE PRINCE, 


Wuicu was so well received in London, and also at the Park Theatre, 
has, it seems, been recently performed in Madrid, the King taking the 
principal part. We cannot say that he has been successful or well 
received. Tle Queen, who is the Treasurer of the establishment, 
seems to think that his performances are worth nothing, although he 
has preserved his iavieibility with such success that she is never able to 
see him, and she has therefore stopped his pay. The consequence is 
that he is at times very ‘hard up,’ as all the world knows; but few of 
our readers are probably aware that he is so very tight as the following 
correspondence shows : 


Escurrat, March 30, 1847. 


The King of Spain presents his compliments to the Queen, and ven- 
tures to request that she will send him three reals by the bearer. He 
would not take the liberty of making this request, but the keeper of the 
coffee-house where he takes his café noir has positively refused him any 
more tick. Beside this his gloves are getting rather out at the fingers ; 
might he venture to ask if Her Majesty would be kind enough to mend 
them. The King hopes that the litde misunderstanding they have had 
will not prevent Ser Majesty from acceeding to his request, as his royal 
honor is concerned in his paying his little bills and keeping his fingers 
covered. 


To Her Majesty the Queen of Spain. 


P. 8S. If Her Majesty could make it fourr cals it would be a real ac- 
commodation. 


Escuriat, March 30th, 1847. 
The Queen of Spaitfhas received His Majesty’s note. She must 
positively decline sending the three reals, at least until His Majesty sat- 
isfies her how and with whom he spends his time and his money. She 





believes the story about the tick and the 5 ge to be all gammon, as 
nobody would be such a fool as to give His Majesty any tick at all.— 
His Majesty may mend his gloves himself, or get some of his fémale 
friends to mend them for him. His pry ant will be kind enough here- 
after, in speaking of the royal honor of Spain, to say oer honor. 





To His Majesty the King of Spain. j 


————— 





A.NIGGER IN DE FENCE. | 


This phrase was never so perfectly illustrated as by the law of Penn- 
sylvania respecting the recovery of fugitive slaves. ‘The constitutional 
right of the owner to his property, wherever he ean find it, is broadly | 
and distinctly acknowledged ; but it is felony for a magistrate to assistin ; 
the recovery of a slave, and everybody trying to. recover one by force | 
is punishable for riot. Some people will be glad to hear of this return- 
ing disposition to cancel bonds on the part-of Pennsylvania. 





Ae ve tiie | | 
AN WBEXPECTED BENEFIT. 





The National Medical Convention, which closed its arduous labors in 
Philadelphia last week, conferred at least one benefit—the patients of 
the various delegates having nearly all recovered during the absence of } 
their physicians on duty at the convention, We learn that petitions are } 
in circulation in the various states praying this learned and scientific | 
body to meet once a month throughout the year. 





SCENES AT THE FERRIES. | 


An elderly gentleman in attempting yesterday aftertnoun to leap on | 
shore from the Whitehall ferry-boat, accidentally fell short about six | 
inches. An artist standing by, immediately venhtalend that it was quite a 
land ’seape ! 
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THE MEXICAN EAGLE BRRORE. THE WAR! ‘THE MEXICAN EAGLE AFTER THE WAR! 
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ACADEMY OF MEDICINE. 

Tue President informed the Academy. that the subject for the eve- 
nin g’s consideration was Homeopathy. According.to custom, he 
would proceed to state the conclusions the elders had come to, and it 
was hardly necessary for him to repeat that it was expected that the 
mass would submit as cheerfully this time, as they had previously to 
dictation on other points. 

Unfortunately the people were now so well informed that it was use- 
less to attempt to misrepresent Homeopathy, hence, as honesty in this 
case was certainly the best policy, he would proceed to make as fair a 
statement of the meri!= and demerits of this new system as the interests 
of the Academy would possibly admit. 

There was not the slightest doubt that there was some, nay, a great 
deal of truth in Homeopathy; but Hannemann and the Homeopathists 
insisted that there was no truth in Medicine, but that contained in their 
system. ‘This was so foul an insult to the intelligence, or the integrity 
of the medical profession, that it was due to the Renee of the Academy 
for it to ignore even the rightful claims of Homeopathy; nay, to oppose 
it in every possible way, until this offensive assumption be abandoned. 
It was again hoped that there would be “ but one opinion on this point, 
as long as there beats an honest heart in a medical bosom, or a medical 
soul exists capable of aspiring after the honor, the dignity, the purity, 
the utility of its art.” [Cries of Shakspeare, Milton, Paradise Lost, &c.} 

At the first pause in the hubbub, br. Bricut again most earnestly 
and humbly preferred his petition to be informed what a “ medical bo- 
som " was; he was an olent admirer of the softer sex, and now was 
constantly laboring under the apprehension that many of them were 
suffering with a most dreadful disease which he did not understand.— 
He was anxious to qualify himself in every department of his profession 


and moved that unless the President would inform the Academy pre- | 


cisely what a “medical bosom” was, that a committee of three be 
appointed. to study it out; and he hoped that the usual custom of 
making the mover of the committee its chairman would not be {or- 
gotten. 

Dr. Curist1z commenced to sing, ‘‘ Come rest on this bosom my 


own stricken dear,’”’ when it seemed to strike the. Bricut one, that | 


possibly every medical man might have a “ medical bosom,” and to 


married, had a “ medical bosom.” 
But Dr. Green succeeded in asking whether it would not be better, 
both for physician and patient, if the profession as a body would adopt 


| all that was true and useful in Homeopathy. »The President replied 


| zealously to render its study more easy, so that in a ve 


that the present professional supremacy and dignity must be sustained | 


at all hazards; and this too, was the easier course, for he had been 
informed that Homeopathy as it now stands is exceedingly difficult to 
learn, and to practice rightly, but many of its adherents were working 
few years a 
comparatively perfect knowledge of it might be gained without the 


expenditure of that intense application which was now required. This | 


| argument he knew would be conclusive to those older members. who 
| like himself had borne the banner of the profession until the flesh was 


| ties of kindred and friendship had often of late been most cruelly snap- | 


weary and the spirit weak, if it were not for one horrible and “ fixed 
fact,” viz: that they were losing the best part of their practice. In fact 
he was forced to say, that it was truly heart-rending to reflect upon the 
cruel desertion they had all met with from ungrateful patients ; the holy 


ped asunder, whenever people found that they could get well more 


| quickly, and certainly more pleasantly, under Homeopathic treatment, 
| whether pure or modified in any way. But as long as there was an 


old medical heart to beat, an old medical bosom to heave, or an old 


| medical soul to wimg its way upwards, he hoped there would be no 





compromise with the Homeopathists on the score of interest, or even | 


of justice, as long as the honor, and dignity of the Academy required 
this sacrifice of principle and interest. [Cries from the old ones of 
Amen! Amen! So be it. 
prophet. ] 

_ Dr. Bricut requested to know how Dr. Stearns, or any old physi- 
cian, was to profit by the course they were going to pursue. 


But the President continued, that the same argument would be con- 





clusive also with the younger s of the pr , if it were not 
for another awful “ fixed fact,” viz; that they could not get into prac- 
tice unless they knew something of Homeopathy. Although the old 
ones could make no concessions, the younger ones might make a par- 
tial compromise. 


—-= 





A REGULAR MAIL. 
Park Bensamin’s new paper, the American Mail, is advertised to be 


issued regularly on every Saturday. There will be some satisfaction 
in having one regular mail in the country. 





MEXICAN COIN. 


Gen. Scott dismissed several Mexican officers upon their parole.— 
Their pay roll has never been thought to be worth much. Scott mus 
have taken their own word for it. 


The Academy is great and Stearuxs is its | 





PUBLIC BENEFACTORS. 
The £ states that Curisty’s Minstrels “ are 
thing before them.” We wish they would carry the 


ing every- 
Bowling Green 
Fountain, while they are about it. 





“UNEASY LIES THE HEAD THAT WEARS A CROWN.” 
Tuis maxim so long believed, has been practically refuted in the 
nee day. It is well known that several of the crowned heads of 
urope lie very easily. 





CONTEMPLATED SUICIDE. 
Mr. Parx Bensamin announces in his prospectus of the American 
Mail, his determination of “‘ waging war upon King Humbug !” 





A NEW FINDING. 
Ir the U nited States were on trial for ite deeds in Mexico in general 
and at Alvarado in particular, what would the Jury find? A-sassy. 
nation. 





AN APPOPRIATE BLUNDER. 


Tue late news from the Gulf perfectly justifies the News- Boys in cry- 
ing, “ ere’s the extre Trybune, got the great baitle in Make-sick-o !’' 





TRIBUTE TO MERIT. 


We understand that at a meeting of American Women held a few 
| nights since, it was unanimously resolved that a committee of three be 
| appointed to endeavor to ascertain who Mrs. J. G. B. is, with a view to 
| present her with a wreath of golden dandeli in testi y of their 
| appreciation of the classic elegance of her style, and her good taste in 
preferring the attentions of those charming sailors; some of whom, it 
is confidently expected she will bring over with her on her return in 
order to civilise these barbarous regions. The wreath isto bear the 
| following appropriate inscription taken from the Sixth Satire of Juvenal. 








HAC INTER NAUTAS ET PRANDET, ET ERRAT 
PER PUPPIM, ET DUROS GAUDET TRACTARE RUDENTES. 
VI, 101. 


Anglice :— 
she plays naughty pranks, and gads about 
With puppies, and delights to write tracts upon hard subjects. 


The glorious little Son will not be forgotten, and it is in contempla- 
tion to send him a primer and spelling book to assist him in commencing 
his studies in the English Language. 





NOSE. 


CHAPTER THE FIFTH 


Or tue Hanpsome Poor Man witnovut Nose 


GrEGI0us in his Nosrlessness as is the Handsome 
Rich Man without Noss, his lack is far less 
prominent and pitiable than that of the Hand- 
some Poor Man in the same needy condition.— 
Alas that any one of Nosekind should need both 
money and Nose! 

This mere lack of money produces at the 
same time a striking difference between these 
two classes of men, while their prettiness and 

Am lack of Nose cause a likeness equally striking 
| and absurd. The Nossless condition of the Handsome Poor Man blinds 
| him as much to the existence of the vast and impassible gulf which 
| wealth has opened between him and the Handsome Rich Man, as to his 
own Nosgless condition; for as idiots are never aware of their lack of 
brains, so are the Nosgless never aware of their deficiency, nor indeed 
do they ever perceive by instinct or deduction that there is such a thing 
as Noss which others have and they lack; and they go through the 
world wondering and fretting that they cannot attain, by their utmost ex- 
ertions, that which others, they know not why, reach with apparent ease 
before their eyes. And the poor man afflicted with Noseless prettiness 
is continually making such herculean exertions as his pigmy proportions 
will permit, to reach that position, to which a wealth utterly unattainable 
| by any efforts of which he is capable, is the _ and sure stepping 

stone. But should he by accident attam that wealth, and by that means 

reach the position he so blindly and foolishly covets, he would after a 
| short time be just as restless and unhappy as he was when poor; for 
| though he would have money enongh, he would still lack even the 
| little Nose required to imbibe or to assume the manner of a thorough- 
| bred Handsome Rich Man without Nose. He would be one, and the 
world would acknowledge him and bow down to him as such: but he 
would ever bear about him the air of one who had been a Handsome 
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Poor Man without Nosr, and the world would see it, and would let 
him know that they saw it, and this by very reason of his wealth would 
be gall and wormwood to his Nosrless soul; as the odor of a nauseous 
drug is more loathsome if detected mingled with sweet perfumes. 

ealth, long possessed wealth constitutes the only radical difference 
between them ; but who would ever think of mistaking TantaLus Try 
for Mr. Narcissus Purse, or of comparing them? Ur who could 
even imagine that the former might by any accident of fortune be made 
the equal of the latter? And yet to resemble Mr. Pvursx is the daily 
endeavor and prayer of Mr. Trr; the only endeavor he makes; the 
only prayer he offers. They cannot be said to differ very much as to 
externals, nay, there is even much actual resemblance of feature and 
form ; and, in so far as the slender pocket and still more slender inge- 
nuity of Fry can accomplish it, their dress is exactly the same. Nar- 
cissus Purse is the glass of fashion and the mould of form for Tanta 
tus Trr. Daily, twice a day if he can get the opportunity, does he 
contemplate himself in that mirror, and measure himself by that monld ; | 
and just so far as he can congratulate himself on the result of his 
efforts, just so far is Tantatus a happy man. 

He has often occasion thus to congratulate himself; for to his 
dull and Noseless perception he often, nay, always reaches that at which 
he aims, and he wonders that among those ignorant of his poverty, he | 
is not received in the same way in which Mr. Purse is received. It is | 
only among these that he hopes to triumph; for that among the knowing | 
ones his gilt copper will not pass for the heavy bullion of a Purse, is 
one of the very few things he knows. It has been beaten into his brain 
by rebuffs without number. But he does not know that he bears about 
him an air of anxiety and restlessness, which points him ont to the 
whole world as a Nos«less poor man endeavoring to appear a Noseless 
rich one He cannot see why it is that the world which heaps homage 
upon the man who receives it with insulting indifference, should sneer- 
ingly refuse to bestow even a tolerant attention upon one who devotes 
his whole energies for the obtaining it. Wre’ched Tantatus Trv! 
pitiful indeed is your Noserless condition which forbids you to discover 
that a Nosrless world bows and cringes to the Nosrless nonchalance of 
a Handsome Rich Man, while it jeers at and spurns the Noseless solici- 
tude of a Handsome Poor Man. That instead of regarding it as a 
merit in you to look like Mr. Pursx, to dress like him, to seek the 
places where he is and shun those where he is not, the world takes it as 
an insult to Mr. Purse, and, in his person, to itself, that you should 
dare to attempt the appearance and the carriage of its wooden 
deity ; nay, that that very personal resemblance upon which you so 











| often congratulate yourself, and which you could not help if yon would, 


| is looked upon as a heinous sin. 
| to look like Narcissus Purse! 


What right have you. Tantatus Try, 
How dare yon hold a disenchanting 
mirror before him, to show the world what a miserable calf is their 
gilded idol, when he has his gold stripped from,him? ~The world sees 
your Nosglessnes:,—or rather the manifestations of it which constantly 
appear in yon, for Nose is necessary to detect the want of Nost,—and 
laughs it to scorn. It sees not the absence of Nose upon the mental 
physiognomy of Mr. Pursx, for skillful Fortune has performed a rhino- 


| plastic operation for him, and he wears a golden imitation of Noss, 
| which does not deceive the world indeed, but which the world thinks, 
| as itdoes about many other things, is much better than the natural Nose. 


Being humane and consideraie as the world goes, we heartily hope 
that Mr. Try will not see this paper; and indeed it is hardly probable 
that he will, for what should a Noskiess man do with Yaykee Doovie ? 
He would be fain to beg some one more fortunate than himself to ex- 
plain it to him. It is, as all other things are save himself, a matterof per- 
fact indifference to Mr. Purse what we or any one else may or may 


| not say of him; but did Mr. Trv know that he was thought of, written 


|. continuation. 


of, and, above all things, printed about otherwise than as ‘Taxtatus Try 
Esq., he would fret himself into a perspiration of* twenty-four hours 
He is exceedingly particular about the Esquire, he even 


| had some cards engraved 


if he be exacting himself upon this point, he is also scrupulous in his 
use of the title. Hebestows it very sparingly save upon-those who are 
not in that world into which he is admitted with contemptuous sufferance. 
He was never known to bestow it upon his tailor save on one very 
pressing occasién, when that worthy sent his bill for the twentieth time 
with a threatening note. Groaning in =a ned Tantatus directed 
the note which he sent in reply to Tryon Mispurtr Esquire, hopin 
much from the mollifying effect of the title. He was not disappointed. 
Tryox Mispnit Esquire was Nosgless, and ‘Tantatus obtained a 
respite of ten days. 

“ Strange that such difference there should be 

*T wixt tweedledum and tweedledee :"— 
say those who ridicule metaphysical dietinctions. But there is a differ- 
ence of a syllable, and that is enough to hang a man; and the difference 
between a Handsome Rich Man without Nose and a Handsome Poor 
Mon without Nose is literally all the ‘ Jifference in the world.’ Mr. 
Purse, as we have seen. is neither a fop nor a fool, Tantatus Try, 
though he imitates Mr. Purse, is both fop and fool, and has full credit 
for both his foppishness and his folly. But the women before whom he 
parades his scanty wardrobe, and to whom he doles out his yet more 
slender stock of nonsense, though they see throngh him and make him 
a laughing stock to each other before his face, and send him away as 
soon as they are tired of him, which is very soon, telling him :— 





“Now, Mr. Try, you REALLY musT Go away. You'RE A VERY 
DANGEROUS MAN”’ 


do not do it because he is a fop and a fool ; nor would they turn from 
him with one whit more contempt, did they know that while he spends 
his time in dawdling round them in white cravats and vests, his ststers, 
who mourn only his poverty and not his Nosxlessness, and think him 


| quite as handsome and far more clever than Mr. Purss.-and who have 
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but on sending one up, which he is always very careful to do when 
making a morning call, he heard such a peal of * ladies’ laughter” from | 
above, that even Noszless as he is, he could not mistake the cause, and | 
maddened at his blunder, rushed instantly from the house to his home 

and cast plate and the pack into the fire, having, in addition to his | 
mortification, the consciousness that he had utterly lost the four dollars | 
which would have bought an embroidered scarf exactly like the one | 
which enveloped the throat of Mr. Pursx when he last met him in the 
morning. He was also known to have refused a letter from the penny 


| postman because it was addressed simply to Mr. Tantatus Try. But 


| savage. 


| toiled with their needles to make for him the limp linen finery which | 
| he displays, are rewarded by being left at home in uncared for loneli- | 











ness. As to Tantatus, when he is told that he is “ a dangerous man,” | 


he believes it; and No«xless ninny that ke is, thinks that he will marry 


| some of his feminine despisers. 


Mr. Purse is not at all flattered or annoyed at the imitation of bim 


has cansed himself to be introduced several times, and each time Mr. 
Purse has bowed and said, “‘ Your servant sir;’’ and the next minute 
has looked him directly in the face without knowing: him. 


| by Tantatrs Try; he does not know such a person. True, Tastacus | 


Nobody | 


knows the Handsome Poor Man without Nose. Reader, you would not | 


| know him if he were introduced to you on one day and you met him 


the next; and you are not Mr. Purse. 


—=——— 


STREET EXCHANGE. 

Since the dissolution of that highly respectable and honest association 
of financial So1.omons, the Public Board of Brokers, the members of it 
may be seen infesting the corners of Wall-street, looking seedy and 

\\ hy don’t they volunteer? They have only to do the enemy 





as they have done their friends to “ conquer a peace” in a jiffy. How- | 


ever, as they never were able to settle their own difficulties, it is doubt- 
ful whether they could succeed with other people’s. 
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| often sail in the very eye of the wind. 
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THE PROSPECTUS. 


Land, it is thought, has risen high enough in Brooklyn now to build 
an Observatory on; and, when this is completed, a newspaper is to be 
established, to give the public Express intelligence of the courses and 
doings of the winds three times a day,—morning, noon and night—in 
corresponding editions. The conception is not pretended to be entirely 
original; many of the papers already in existence having anticipated 
the design in a considerable degree. But, however largely their sheets 
may be blown up by the element alluded to, no rint, it is believed, has 
yet presumed to be a pure, unadulterated bag of wind. This character 
it will be the ambition of the new adventurer to acquire, and if possible, 
to merit and maintain. 

Wherever this subtle essence can be detected, the new comer, which 
is to be called the Molian, will aimrto penetrate. It will therefore con- 
tain reviews and notices of 4th July orations, speeches of the most 
esteemed hack politicians in and out of Congress, and of the sermons 
of tha most noted preachers of the day, where they have added anythin 
of their own to the skeletons in immemorial use. Puffs of singers an 
actors, especially of the handsome, and of public characters generally who 
live on the popular breath, will be furnished in any quantity required ; 
and particular attention will be given to them previous to benefits and 
elections, on terms conformable to established t The putts of 
books will be warranted to bear a scrupulous proportion to the book- 
seller’s name and business, and the compensation poids and publishers 
may rest satisfied that no regard whatever will be had to the contents of 
the works themselves, which, if desired, will not be read. 

This department will be under the particular care of Mr. Bettows, 





the editor, who flatters himself of his ability to breathe into it as much | 
BexrTon, or any other individual whatever, having | 


wind as Tom Tuum 

laid in an ample ik of it at the inception of the project, during the severe 
equinoctial galean Mareh. Notwithstanding this, the editor will occa- 
sionally rely on Prof! Esry for assistance, and on the trapsactions of 
our Historical Societies; and, when in want of these helps, he will 
have recourse, to fill his sails again, to draughts from the messages of the 
president and the governor of the state of New-York, addresses of pro- 
fessors in Medical Colleges, and other flatulent sources. 

As to the department of finance, he is not certain whether he shall 
meddle with it or not; its principle of life being a peculiar gas, and not 
a real, bonafide wind, such as a mayor and alderman rides into office 
on; and is uéed by lawyers and physicians, when blowing their own 
trumpets or pennywhistles, as the case may be. Still the Secretary of 
the Treasury and the Wall-street Exchange contrive sometimes to raise 
a pretty little breeze between them, as at the present time, when they 
struggle for the weathergage. From the former's specimens of tactics 
in these encounters, the conjecture is, that he will be appointed presi- 
dent of the New Exchange Board, now in the pe of resurrection 
from the old one, which has just given up the g 
had on hand at the time of dissolution. 

There are many descriptions of wind, between which the editor will en- 
déavor to discriminate. There is the large bookseller’s and popular au- 
thor’s wind, for example, which blows steadily and strong always in one 
favorable direction. This is denominated the Trade wind; whereas the 
office-hunter needs a variable one, coming from all quarters of the com- 
pass at the same time. It is not always the fortune of this patriotic 


class, who love their country so well—particularly its treasury—to suc- | 


ceed with all thesé helps; they are apt to be short-sighted, though they 
Some quiet people, whom one 
would little suspect of such a thing, delight in a gentle breeze to fan 
them along. Such is your unassuming, yet favor-loving parish minis- 


ter, your lady author, and small philanthropist ; but it is incredible, what 
a quantity of wind it takes to make a General of Volunteers, or leader | 


| of a clique! 


The patronage of Mr. Biusrer and his extensive connections having 
been secured, the proprietors of the Molian are standing at the wind- 
lass in the point of heaving np their anchor. It will be published, as 
soon as the Observatory shall be finished and the telescope is in opera- 
tion, so that they shall be able to see their way clear. As early as prac- 


| tieable after getting under sail, nothing but extras will be printed, and 
| these will be issued on every change of the wind, and, of course, on the 





delivery of each of the speeches of the Reverend Clergy at their ap- 
proaching anniversary week. 


Perhaps it is not known who Mr. Bruster is? A suspicion is abroad, 
that there is more than one ; for the city of Boston, unwilling to be infe- 
rior in any thing, lays claim to a citizen of that character it is said. Yet 
we are certain there isa Mr. Biuster also in New York. Nd one can 
hesitate to recognise him; for his elbows stand out at an angle on both 
sides in consequence of the immense weight of responsibility pressing 
on his shoulders ;—and he steps as he moves along, with a generous 
largeness. He accosts you with “How do you do Sir? Iam glad to 
see you Sir! Rumors are abroad that—” then whispers in your ear, 
that “if the fighting should continue, there will probably be more 
bloodshed.” When one is introduced to such a man, he says, “ I am 
happy to know you sir! When you come to Buncombe, Sir, be sure 
to put me in mind of you, for so many are presented, that my memory 
may notserve me.”’—nor his friends neither. And wherever he goes, an 
uncomfortable current of feeling springs up in his path, while he un- 


ost—the only article it | 


corks and pours out his noisy bottle of beer with the same compla- 
cency, as if it was sparkling champagne itself. 


PROGRESSIVE POETRY. 


“Let me make the songs of a people,” said one who believed that 
men’s laws were made by their hearts and not their hearts by their laws. 
That the Progress People do notso believe may be fairly inferred from 
a goodly number of their songs, which so place matters that progress is 
impossible. As for instance :— 





NEVER FEAR. 


BY GOODWIN BARMBY. 


Though the clouds are black as night, 
Though the lightning’s deadly bright, 
Though the thunderbolt is red, 
Though the shaft of death is sped, 
God is perfect overhead— 

Never fear ! 





? We have always thought that all these matters took place because Gop 
is perfect overhead. But “consistency is a jewel,” and when people 
| believe that men are bad because Society is imperfect, and not that So- 
| ciety is imperfect because men are ra § it is by no means surprising 
| that they should reverse any other order of nature. Surely if Progress 

ever adopt a symbol, it should be a cart before a horse, which vale be 
| wonderfully symbolical of the progress it would make. 








New York and her Sweepers. 

Tue utter state of destitution to which the dirty street party is to be 
abandoned by the old Common Couftcil, has called forth an expression 
| of opinion from the sweepers of crossings which will no doubt penetrate 

into the sanctum of the new city fathers, and cause that learned hody 
to shed tears of sympathy. A few of the most active and zealous 
members of this very able class have decided to call a meeting instanter, 
and invite the new 7 elect to preside ; to open books for subscrip- 
| tion for the benefit of disabled sweepers, and to enable their families to 
keep up appearances. They were formerly enabled to do this very 
well from the proceeds of toll taken from passengers, and to lay up a 
slice for a rainy day besides ; but now that all the streets are to be swept 
by the Common Council, even this means of subsistence is to be taken 
| away from them, and the whole body is to be thrown upon the charity 
of the city. The late season of dry weather, too, has tended greatly to 
decrease the amount of toll; and that, at a season when the liveliest 
business was anticipated. Some had conjectured that something might 
be gained by each sweeper arming himself with a common duster and 
pan, and relieve gentlemen of their ‘“ winged deposits” at so much a coat 
and something for pantaloons; but, this plan was objected to on the 
ground that they would thereby become liable to arrest by the police, 
| for kicking up a dust in the street. 
We cannot conjecture what may be the result of this meeting, should 
it ever take place; but, as friends of these much injured sweepers, we 
conjure them to do nothing hastily. The new Board will undoubtedly 
| enable them to find work enough at the old rates; for nothing can be 
less certain than the protestations of any party to do what all other par- 
| ties have as yet failed in: If New-York must be clean, New-York must 
| look to her sweepers, and we are not a people to allow corporations to 
| interfere with private rights. 


——————————————. 





THE THREE ARCHITECTURAL WONDERS. 


| It is now certain that the present age will never be forgotten. Three 
| such monuments as the Illuminated Clock in Philadelphia, the Common 
in Boston and the Bowling-Green Fountain can never be forgotten. It 
| has been doubted by grave authorities—among whom we may mention 
Mr. Snooxs—whether the two latter could strictly be termed architectu- 
| ral; but as they are decidedly “ nothing else,” they must inevitably re- 
main in that category. We hear a great deal about naves in architec- 
ture—these wonders may very appropriately stand for the fools. 





AID AND COMFORT AT LAST. 
The Law to preserve our Volunteer Troops has passed the Legislature.— 
Courier and Enquirer. 
We hope this salutary statute will not be confined within the limits of 
the State, but be extended as far as Mexico, especially as El Vomito is 
shortly expected to make his appearance in those torrid regions. 


TO THOSE CONCERNED. 
We find the following advertisement in a morning paper : 


ANTED—By a healthy young woman of good character, a child to wet 
nurse in her own house ; she can produce good recommendations for char- 
| acter and responsibility. Apply at the milk depot, 252 Delancey-street. 

We suppose that as soon as this advertisement is satisfactorily 
answered, the “ milk depot, 252 Delancy-street,” will be discontinued. 
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A DOUBTFUL POINT 


Between Aunt Jupiru and Cerina. 


Aunt Judy. A you think, Cerra, there aint some Dutch folks lives 
near our house what milks goats! Yes, child, milks goats! I see the 
white woman myself. 


Cerina. Milks goats! Well that is awful; I bound to b’lieve you 














if you saw it yourself. But you don’t think, now, aunt Jupy, that them 
Dutch is sure enough white people? ’ 

Aunt Judy. Wal, bless your heart, child, they passes for white folks, 
but you don’t catch me pisonin myself with no kind of goat's milk,’ if 1 
don’t never drink milk.—Seems like times is got so hard every body 
cow gone a-most dry. 





“Letters Prom Sop o’ the Brivge.” 


Tue following letters from Nims P. Wisp, Esq., need not a word 
of introduction or eulogy on our part, to call them to the earnest atten- 
tion of our readers. e lightest trifles from his pen are always more 


ighiy prinert and eagerly songht than the most ponderous elaborations 
of others : 


rt Glengopher, Florida, June 16th, 1842. 
My peas Larut. Coronet : 


A skater who was born, brought up, and who remained all his life in 
a warm climate could scarce cut his name-on the ice more awkwardly 
than I write Lieut. Colonel once more on paper—witness the Lieut., so 
defigient in the usual grace of my flourishing caligraphy- 
A voyage from here to Orleans and back, ina Yankee fishing smack, 
ig.a long vacation for the jaws of one whose “daily bread” is to eat 
and drink sour claret; but besides the stiffness resulting from 
this disusage, my mouth is blue blistered without and yellow blistered 
within; still I hoed polygonium, and other weeds out of my cockle 
shelied walks all the day and part of the night now passed, by the light 
of the sun and the moon. 
I find that plats like friendship require presence and care and 
scraping. Mine that I left soft and delicate, have in one brief, hot, dry 
sumer, grown bard and rough, not to be restored to their remembered 


Re but WP ing and and hoeing. 

“Creoles of Jerusalem,”* I guess, that we—I mean, they shall have 
friends and satisfactory notes that they can collect at maturity. Adieu 
my dear Lieut. Col. and believe me ever truly your own. 


NIHILIUS P. WISP. 


Glengopher, June 17th, 1842. 
Yes, my dear Lieut. Colonel, you may believe in trees, mine fulfi 


their promise—Oh, how gloriously! Glengopher is bright with vulcanic 





* A facetious counsellor well known in New Orleans says the Jews are Cre. 
oles of Jerusalem, in the same way that a man born in Louisiana is called a 





Creole of that state. 


It will be one of the joys of the | 


(not volcanic) heat o’ June. The “black jacks’ shed their leaves, 
| which the heat has turned brown, leaving our aching heads with nothing 
but Panamas to keep them cool; fordo you see, these said * black 
jacks” are like umbrellas, only when their covering is not torn off. The 
| long leaf pines stand up as grim as grenadiers and majestic as mussul- 
men. The Gombo grapes refuse their embraces and fall, pretty well 
| used up, to the ground, and the rest of the trees of my Alpha look 
} almost unfamiliar to me as I stand at the kitchen door, their limbs are so 
| crooked and unvigorous. There are some frogs. whose faces are new, 
at all events if I had seen them elsewhere [ shouldn't have known them, 
but the martins and mocking birds appear generally those that were 
here when [ left home. ‘They mock and twitter considerable, I suppose 
in consequence of seeing me and my old white hat once more.— 
Au reecrire, my dear Lieut. Col., and believe me ever faithfully yours. 
NIHILIUS P. WLSP. 





A GOOD REASON—FOR BROOKLYN. 


Dunine the consideration of the proposed Iumination of the City of 
Churches and Chit-chat, one of its worthies witlrface that creamed and 
mantled like a standing pond, said :— He was sorry to hear people 
speak of an [iumination. It was well known that the Ieminuatrwere 
heretics and infidels, and a Christian community should have nothing to 
do with any of their works.” This settled the matter and Brooklyn was 
saved from the iniquity of an Illumination. 








BLAST THAT FOUNTAIN! 


So said a person who is obliged to pass the Bowling-Green twice a 
day. Heis right. Blasting is the best thing that can be done vith it. 
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| ened eyes, detestable nose was hardly a sufficient reason for 
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NOSE. 


CHAPTER THE SIXTH. 





Or tHe Ueiy Kien Maw wrru Noss. 


F “handsome is that handsome 
does” were the fundamental 
principle of the Noss esthetics, 
then would the Ugly Rich Man 
without Noss be an ideal model 
of Nasat beauty. He does every 
thing well ; he even looks well, in 
spite of his teeth, or rather in 
spite of his nose, which is not of 
the handsomest. But it is by no 
means an insignificant nor a disa- 
greeable nose. 

The reader will remember that 
we consider the nose as an out- 
ward and material manifestation 
of the internal and spiritual Nose, 
and that we have briefly spoken 
of it as a smelier, a sneerer, a 
snarler,a snaffer, a sniveller, a 
snorer, a snorter, and a sneezer, 
and also of its capacity to combine 
these various functions. With 
regard to these latter qualities 
and capabilities most men have 
proper estimation of each other's 
noses, for a little observation and 
experience will soon enable any 
one to tell a snoring nose from a 
smelling nose, a snivelling nose 
from a snorting nose, &c. But 

| let all beware how they attempt 





to decide upon a nose in its rep- 
\ resentative relation He must be 
| deeply imbued with the Nose 
philosophy who can determine 
the quantity and quality of a man’s Nose from the size, 
form and expression of his nose. But it has ever been the 
case that all newly discovered sciences have been crushed 
and hampered in their developement by the daring attempis 
of tyros to wie d the new power whose weight they are not 





able to grasp, and whose uses they do not yet comprehend. 
Has not Phrenology been made riaiculous by those who just | 
knew No. | from No. 13, ponncing upon skulls with all the | 
avidity of a Fow.rr and pronouncing upon them with more | 
than the confidence ofa Spurzuemm? Has not the Interna- 
tional Copyright Law been strangled by the embraces of | 
some few of the little ones to whom it gave their literary | 
being? And is it unreasonable to suppose that the Noss | 
philosophy has been retarded in its development by the pre- | 
mature application of its principles while yet scarcely more | 
than in embryo in the mind of him who ventured to use 
them? By no means. History furnishes us with many | 
instances in which a misunderstood or hastily judged nose | 
has brought persecution and even death on its possessor. | 
Among these cases of misconceived noses, one—the case, | 
not the nose—is sufficiently prominent to serve us as a) 
striking example. and be to the world a fearful warning. We 
allude to Socrates. How much time and labor has been 
wasted in vain endeavor to ascertain why he was obliged to | 
drink hemlock instead of Chian wine, and which would have 
been saved had the Nose philosophy been fully understood 
and promulgated. Had Zenopuon read Yayxer Doopse 
he would not have introduced his Memorabilia with a disser- 
tation upon the causes which led to the persecution of his 
venerated master; he would have known that Socrates 
was put to death because of his nose. The rulers, the dem- 
agogties and those over whom they had influence could not 
bear the sight of his nose, and were determined to blot it out 
of their sight. But as even then, an ugly, and to unenlight- 





putting a man to death, they made a State matter of it, and 
accused him of attempting to undermine the morals of the 
community. And considering their benighted state with 
regard to the true meaning and highest use of the nose, we 
eannot blame them. ‘Take the nose of Socrates and 
detach it from the rest of his countenance thus. 

Look at it by itself and see if to men unenlight- } 
ened by the Noss philosophy the mere possession a 


' ef such a nose might not reasonably be deemed 


sufficient evidence that the owner was worthy of death.— 
Every one must acknowledge that it might. And yet that 








— 
nose, pug though it is, even a deformed pug with a tendency to thé bottle, is, 
to the learned, acute and judicions studemt of Nos«, a full and forcible ex t of 
all the noble qualities of mind and heart, in short of the admirable Nose of the ques 
tioning philosopher. If in @ ease so marked the indications of the nose may be so 
fearfully and fatally mistaken, how conscientiously scrupulous should those who are 
just opening their eyes to the signi of their nei r’s noses be in judging of 
that significance ! : 

We have said that the Ugly Rich Man with Noss has a nose which is none of the 
handsomest. It is more, it is positively ugly, and yet as we have also said itis by no 
means an insignificant or a di eable nose. It isa nose of a decided character, 
and of firm, benevolent and intelligent expression. In short a nose that rn 
understands itself and other noses, and one that is noi to be sneezed at; though it 
decidedly one to be sneezed with, its is so profound, so hearty and so genial. 
We must admit that it sometimes sneers and snarls, but then it never snivels nor 
snorts ; and, if it do snore, it snores in loneliness and disturbs no one, for it is almost 
invariably a bachelor nose. Tt is prominent, but with a modest r of its 
promi , blushes continually though delicately, that it is thus obliged to. thrust 
itself forward in the world. 

Bucxstone Evee is an Ugly Rich man with Nose. He was always ugly and 
always possessed Nosx; indeed, as is usually the ease with this variety of Nosekind, 
his Noss developed itself and attracted some attention before his nose, which was in 
his earlier years exceedingly diminutive, being both a pug and asnub. But he:was 
not always rich. He is a bachelor; fixed,immovable in his bachelor mood, altho 
for thirty of his forty-seven years his warm heart has yearned for a partner for its 
many joys and few sorrows, and still yearns, and still does he flexibly condemn it to 
grow old in loneliness. No not grow old, for he has kept and ever will keep his 
heart in the pure freshness of youth. Not that his.is a virgin heart, oh no! Vir- 
ginity iso more an indispensable requisite of freshness, than is freshness an inevi- 
table accompaniment of virginity. He has the credit of having broken the heart of 
one Miss Keen and of having in turn had his own broken by one Barsana Buanp. 
Bat in spite of the belief that ‘‘ Miss Buanp’s affair broke his heart,” and the constant 
remarks upon “ the shocking manner in which he behaved to Miss Keen,” he 











has at any time since then found the larger portion of the female world quite willing 
to bind up his heart and to dare the same danger tuat Miss Kern has so well sur- 
vived. And now, though twenty years have since passed over him, he may be found 
in some deserted corner at almost any evening party, listening with a sneer, the only 
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one in which he ever indalges. to some voung coquette, or ancient prude, or both, as 
they vie with each other in dashing or desperate efforts to cast their toils about him. 
But “in vain is the net spread in the sight of any bird,” and Bocasrons Enver is 
a “bird,” a decided “ bird,” and an old bird to boot. He loathes the creatures, but 
it seems his greatest enjoyment to subject himself to their wiles, he throws. himself 
in their way, and by his glittering politeness attracts the attention of the whole sister- 
hood. But an angel could not win from him one tone of tenderness, nor a Venus 
seduce him to give her one caress. 

Ere he was a rich man, but when he had attained the fullness of his ugliness, he 
met and sued to a pretty Noseless girl. Her parents did not say no, neither did she, 
for in spite of his ugliness she loved him as well perhaps as she knew how ; and in 
truth he was a man to be loved by any woman in spite of his ugliness, and who was 
loved by many men perhaps by reason of it. But though Mr. and Mrs, Kexn did not 
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say yes, for they were not keen enough to see that Bucxsronz Epcr 
must inevitably be rich, and although Miss Kern being Nossless, had 
neither the energy to say yes when pepe and mama did not, nor the 
warmth of feeling to care whether they did orno, Bucxstone Ence 
lived on, endeavoring to make both her and himeelf believe that he 
would not be happy without each other. He succeeded but ill, for 
neither she nor he was the least unhappy or even restless. And thus 
matters stood between them when he first met Barzara Branp. Two 
weeks bad not elapsed ere he had no need to persuade himself that un- 
less Barnans Bianp said yes to him he would ask no other woman to 
say it, He almost literally forgot the existence of Miss Kezn and 
threw himself body and soul, for good or for ill at the feet of the poor 
and hanghty Barzara, who seemed to have peculiar attractions for 
Ugly men with ‘Noss, for she it was who crushed the heart of Danixi 
Dost, our Ugly Poor man with Nosz. To Bucxstonz Ence she was 


were poor, Bucxsrone was a merchant and Daniex a lawyer, and she 
The Krens save 


which each suitor threw into the matrimonial scale. 
a little wonnded vanity seemed and were well content 


ere night he was known to the world as the prams possessor of 
wealth, and a prospective millionaire. A pang of dread mingled itself 
with the joy 
thought that Barsara might now give encouragement to his suit.— 
This fear was realized. Startled by a strong demonstration on the part 
of the Krens from the eelf possession, which otherwise would have 
made her change of manner so gradual that even Bucxstone Ener, 
with all his Nosz, would not have perceived it, she received him with a 
sudden graciousness, and was even imprudent enough to allude to 
“the evidently mercenary motives of those Krens.’’ From that day 
she received nothing but cold politeness from Bucxstone Ever. She 
Wass0 enraged at hum and with herself, that could she have slain him by 
a glance when they next met she would have done it; but she was 


too oratty. 

seen, to this day he passes for one of her rejected suitors. He wis 
indifferent to the reputation and she rejoiced that she at least gained the 
@redit of rejecting him ; it was so much added matrimonial capital.— 
“ Miss Buarp cannot be mercenary in her views, for all the world 
knows that she rejected Bucxstore Ence just after he made his for- 
tune.” The Kerns were neither so prudent nor so well bred, and 
paraded the blighted affections of their daughter and trumpeted the 
forfeited honor of the man who three months before might have mar- 
ried his chambermaid unchallenged by the world matrinfonial. But all 
in vain; their noise and Miss Bianp’s silence were alike unheeded, 
and Ener lived on pogreting no past, and hoping no future from wo- 
man, but enjoying his wealth with his friends as becomes a man 
having Noss, and as only a man having Nose can enjoy either wealth 
or friends. 

To one of these friends who hinted to him that some thought that he 
was in honor bound to her to whom he first sued, or whom he first 
“ addressed,” they had it, he answered, “ Honor! In what wasI bound 
toher? And h 


that while he sought a woman with one character, she, though assuming 


his arms one woman, all thoughts of whom another has not only driven 
from his heart, but rendered repulsive to him. Honor indeed! What 
can be more dishonorable than to bind one’s self to one when the 
thoughts and passions, the whole being is centered on another ?” 

“ But,” suggested the friend, “ you neither married her you did not 
love nor her you; did. The whole world knew you loved Barbara 
Biawp.” 

“ She,” cried Bucxstove, “she is foul, she is—pah! I'd rather buy 
a woman in a slave market than take such aone. There at least woul 
be an honest matter of bargain and sale without any profanation of a 
holy sentiment and a divine institution. She! she who had kept me 
aloof before, then gave me her taper fingers, and I bent over them and 
_— have kissed them, but thank God my lips knew no such pollution, 
and the hand she thought I relinquished in respect I dropped in disgust. 
Reciprocity in love is that alone which should retain man’s respect 
while it wins him to more tenderness and deeper passion. She who 
bestows the least, the lightest favor from any other inducement than 
routual love is a loathsome thing in the eyes of any man who is not 
pitiably blind or disgustingly sensual and selfish. Let woman seek a 
quid pro quo for her person, whether it be marriage, the pride of con- 
| wy or so much money, whether she give herself up before a priest 
or her life or in the streets for a time, she is equally unchaste, and a 
harlot, for she has her price. You are startled at the new light in which 
this places many women round you. You are right. As women now 
are educated most of them do have their price, which is either fortune, 
family, station, or in some cases mere marriage, that is the superior 
privileges and consideration properly given by society to niarried 
women. They know that the world is obliged to consider a married 
woman “an honest woman ;” marriage is ordained of God, and thus, 
foul hypocrites as they are, they ‘ steal the livery of heaven to serve the 
Devil in,’ thinking that it needs bat a ring and a Bishop to make a mar 





even less eomplaisant than at first to Daniex Dust; for though both | 


calculated to the estimation of a hair in her balancing of the weight | 
In the midst of this, Buexstoyz Enex woke one morning rich, and | 


with which he heard the news, for he trembled at the |. 


too prudent as her admiring mamma said, to Jet her wrath be | 


I been, does honor bind a man to marriage with one | 
to whom his feelings have completely changed, who has shown him | 


it forthe nonce, hadeally another; or does it require him to take to | 


a 


riage. Fools, that cannot or will not see the difference between mar- 
riage and the Solemnization of Matrimony. They prate about their 
honor and affect to consider life as naught in comparison with it, and 
yet a few words without meaning, a soulless, worse, a desecrated cere- 
mony will remove all their scruples and make him who before was 
fee to them, the unquestioned master of their persons, if not of 
} 

| 


| 





their souls. Their honor is their stock in trade and their modesty the 
French well call prudence. (sagesse) Their shame alone keeps them 
from being abandoned, and when they lose that they are worse than 
brutes.” 

Thus thinks, and when alene and in his excited mocds, thus talks 
Bucxstonxe | vcr, an Ugly Rich Men with Nosx, and his ugliness and 
his riches have united to produce the events which have given birth to 
such sentiments in his heart. He does notspeak thus in public because 
he says “ Society will not allow such things to be said with impunity, 
and perkaps society is right.” At ail events, Le kas too much Noss to 
tilt against the windmill which swings its huge arms blindly around in 
the mechanical execution of the duty it is made to perform. If it 
erush one it feeds many. But Bucxstoxe Ener is honest; he has net 
two codes, one for men and the other for women, but holds the man 
and the women who violate this alike impure. . 





MOSE IN BOSTON. 
“x, © the Havana Opera Company have at last 
“performed Mose in Egitto in Boston. We 
thought that the Mayor had waited upon them 
with a pious — that’ they should not 
» perform it, and that they very properly and 
considerately consented to avoid shocking the 
sanctity of that devoutly orthodox community. 
But it has been performed. How could this 
be? Did the mayor or the city change their 
theological views in three days, and thus find 
orthodox on Thursday what was heterodox 
on Monday? Not unlikely, for religion is 
very progressive in Boston. Otherwise we 
cannot imagine how the Mayor, Common 
Council and citizens could have existed 
through the night undestroyed by the fear 
that the Common would open and swallow 
the city. 
It would be well if Boston would keep a 
standing aaveiuserrent in the prcminemt pepers of the» priveipal 
cities of this country and Europe, stating what may end what may not 
| be done within its precints. All the world knows that smoking and 
many other diversions are prohibited in its streets, but we are very 
mack in the dark upen musico-theclogical subjects. Thus where musi- 
| cal societies are allowed to perform the Creation and the Messiuh, end 
religious societies publicly to worrhip Rumanity end deify their pas- 
sions, we cannot see the consitiency of the attempted prohibition of 
| poor Mose in Fgitto. 








COUNT THE COST. 
_ ‘Tue Spaniards are indulging themselves in brilliant rejoicings on ac- 
| count of the reconciliation of their King and Queen. IH the conee- 
| quences of royal connnbial felicity be the same in Spain as in England. 
| the Dons bad better save their meney. It wil] soon be needed for other 
purposes. 





| 

} 

THE BOOT ON THE OTHER LEG. 

Tue mirerable donkeys who conspired against the Dorr have tsbot 
| their granny’ instead of their papa. ‘They intended to aveassinate his 
Holiness but only succeeded in acs-ass-inating themselves. 





FIAT JUSTITIA. 

Ir is very unjust to call Santa Anna weak or a coward because he 

did not beat General Taytorn. We might as well sneer at a gnat for 
not swallowing a camel. 


= 





NEXT OF KIN. 
Amone the new books advertised, we see one of * Anam’s Three 


Divine Sisters.” We were not before aware that Apam had any 
sisters. 





FROM MR. SNOOKS. 
Mr. Yasxer Dooprte.—Sir. You insinuate that, becatse Parx 
Bewsamin, in his prospectus to the American Mail, declares war op 
King Humbug he contemplates snicide. What various constructions 
| may be put on the same expression! Row, you see, I took it simply for 
| a manifestation of perpetual oppugnancy to Yarxre Doovre. 
A. SNOOKS. 
Mr. Sxooxs has shown himself perfectly equal to his reputation.— 
is exactly the construction which we expected and desired from 
im. 



































: YANKEE 


DOODLE. 63 








TO MARY. 


Dear Yanxez Doone: 


My lines on or rather to Ex1zasern, having been received 
with shouts of applause by large and fashionable audiences, 
allow me to do something by way of immortalizing Mary. 
Jut1a may fook out the next time. 


Musical, majestic Mary, 

Aren’t you an enchanting fairy ? 
Of your charms you are not chary, 
Most melodious maiden, Mary. 


Hands as whiie as any dairy, 
Cheeks quite extra-ordinary, 
Sylph-like figure, motions airy 
Mark my most mellifluous Mary. 


When I see you I am wary 

Lest your beauty you should vary : 
Sure am I that there is ne’er a 
One to be compared to Mary ! 


THE CONNECTICUT BARD. 


PARTY MOVEMENTS. 


A meeting has been held in Buck’s County, Penn. to form 
a Society for “‘ Protection” against horse thieves. A counter 
call was instantly put forth to carry out the principles of 
“ Free Trade” in horse flesh. 








SMOKING. 
It is said that Gen. Scorr, although sedulously eschewing 
cigars, was induced at Sierra Gordo to take a stump from 
Santa Anna. 








A KNOCKDOWN ARGUMENT. 


Ar arecent meeting of the American Ethnological Society, 
a very satisfactory and conclusive letter was read from Baron 
Von Hammer. If he couldn’t hit the nail on the head, we 
don’t know who could. 





Old lady. 

Young gent. (fiercely.) S’xire Rockare..orn’s THUN. 

Old lady, (indignantly.) Wo0's son—you Bap Boy? 

Young gent. Go To THUNDER, YOU OLD THUN OF AGuN! I GUETH YoU UNDERTH - 
STAND THAT. 


YOU NGAMERICA. 














Pious old lady. Wuosk son are you? 
Young gent. \’ru S’xtre RockaFe.iora’s THunN. 


Wuo’s son? 








COMIC HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES. 


CHAPTER THE FIFTH. 

Tuas Hrsrortan sHOWErM HIMSELF A TRUE YANKEE BY GETTING AWAY FROM 
New ENGLAND AS SOON AS PO33IBLE, AND COMING To New-Yorx. Waar 
HAPPENED THERE—AND WHERE. 

Taere never has been known a New-Englander of any note who 
did not manifest a disposition, as soon as he arrived at years of discre- 
tion, for emigrating to New-York—much to the discomfort, doubtless, 
of the doughty smokers and sleepers who whilome grew their cabbages 
and fermented their saer kraut on the peaceful shores of Manahatta.— 
But all this was foreordained; and a Datchman is as “safe” to be 
stirred up by the incursion of the Yankees, as the saer kraut is to be 
eaten. ‘The intermixture of Puritan and Knickerbocker blood has pro- 
duced such a fermentation a3 you shall observe in a tumbler of wa'er 
into which you first put a powder of super carbonate of soda and then 
a similar quantity of tartaric, ér devilish, acid—which of course creates 
a most infernal frothing and hissing. This human effervescence is the 
peculiar and pervading characteristic of New-York unto the present 
day; and if posterity ever hear of the place, it will be, most probably, 
as a vast champagne patch; and we anticipate the time when Yayxee 
Doopte, with a company of choice spirits of the next century, shall dine 
at Decmovico’s in the metropolis of Polyuesia, and sparkle after dinner 
over the true “ New-York brand.” 

Everybody says that New-Yorkers are always crazy—thus showing 
that we are ahead at least of all the rest of the world, which has only 
reached the stupid stage. Hereafter, they perhaps may be so fortunate 
as to fall into fermentation, when New-York has chrystalized. But how 
any one can imagine that New-York is crazy, I find it difficult to under- 
stand. I have often heard Mr. Yanyxer Doopte say that he never 
knew a place in his life where there was so much common sense as in 
New-York—and, as he always is, he was exactly right. Before he 
started his paper, there positively was nothing higher than common 
sense to be met with in the whole newspaper press of the city; while 
three quarters of it was of every conceivable range below, down to the 
jokes of the Journal of Commerce and the political leaders of the 
Evening Mirror! 














time chronicles of Grorrrey Crayon; and this is written in so grave 
and literal a style of mere dry fact, that very few except the closest stu - 
dents and most confirmed antiquarians, have the skill to penetrate its 
mighty mysteries. [It is generally believed that New-York was origin- 
ally settled by the Kickshaw tribe—a trifling and dishonest people, 
whose gaudy tents may still be seen in Broadway and many other parts 
of the city. The great Wigwam of St. Tawmany has never failed to 
keep the whigs warm in the coldest seasons. 


The two great men of New-York are Mr. Barnum and Captain 
Rysvers. The latter is chiefly celebrated for his devotion to the fine 
arts and his antipathy to vulgar associations. He has frequently orna- 
mented the portraits of his friends in the most “ scientific” manner, 
while his “fancy” is unquestioned and difficult to be resisted. He 
draws, too, with much force and spirit, as the claret so frequently drawn 
from the noses of his enemies abundantly testifies. As to his musical 
capacities, it is perhaps sufficient to say that he knows Yanxer Doopte, 
Mr. Baavyom, the other celebrity of New-York, is little less distinguished. 
in his way, than the courteous Captain. He is webb-footed and fin- 
gered, and spreads himself out from city to city like a vast purse and 
nest combined—catching indiscriminately all the gold and gudgeons 
afloat. is principal bait is flounders, which he uses after the most 
liberal fashion and with the greatest effect. As an author he is un- 

nestionably without parallel in the world. His original works, the 

eejee Mermaid, Joice Heath and Tom Thumb, will remain to the latest 
posterity asthe most splendid monuments of human gullability. His 
vast museum embraces already several curiosities as old as the Evening 
Mirror’s jokes and as interes‘ing as its leaders. Among the latter ma 
be enumerated the Twin Caffres, which are evidently very much in 
want of a Tartor. 


The manners of the New-Yorkers are a very piquant and exciti 
mixture, made up of the cast off habit of every nation, tribe and peo 
under heaven. What is known as “‘ fashionable society” in New-York 
is nothing but a kind of old clotheman’s assortment of etiquette and 
second-hand finery, selected from Paris, Londonand Florence. The only 
appropriate device for the city arms would be a chiffonier in the act of 

hing the pockets of a second-hand pair of pantaloons. A i 
to the last census, the fathers of the city have about four hundred 
thousand children. 
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PICTURES OF “PROGRESS. 


“Hetp” in THE TRANSITION 
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Servant. Wrut, Misses Dooritrie, I Guess you AND YOUR HUSBA 
I’ve BEEN AT IT THIS LON@ WHILE. 
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ND'D BETTER MAKE YOURSELVES AT HUM, AND SIT DOWN TO BREAKFA S58 
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“Qetters Prom Top o* the Brivge.” 
Guencopuer, June 18, 1842, 

Taking breath over my hoe yesterday, (I am short winded, having 
lost my wind in attempting to sing some of my own sweet songs some 
sixteen years since,) 1 fell to dancing the Cracovienne, the air of which 
was being whistled by a little nigger pulling weeds near me, and from 
that to thinking of ELusier, and the furor of her admirers in which | 
left them in town. I did not think it worth while, in town, to take to 
my heels by telling you that there was a better dancer in the world ; 
but at this distance, with nothing of mine in your clutch, except a Pen- 
sacola bank note, (which you may buy gin with if you can) [ venture 
to assure you that there are four grades o’ jumping above EvisiEer’s 
that are void, except when Taeion1 is hoisted up into the seventh, and 
floats about, supported by cords and other invisible machinery. The 
third grade, however, is pretty considerable jumping, and ELisiEr is a 
showy creature, worthy of all observation of the far sighted lovers of 
the art; and, as far as Lam concerned, welcome to all the dollars she 
will take from us, io make her, when her legs give out, a Baroness in 
the Low Conntries. In the two marked qualities of her dancing, 
Jriskyness and starchness, she is only surpassed by the goddess of her 

rofession. Her sister, (not the Goddegs’s mater) HERESA, dances and 
ooks like a pair of tongs; and Duvernsy and Avcusta content them- 
selves with aiming solely at the pit. 

Fanny Evvsier can walk on the tip of her toes in a way that Ani. 
and Tactsows would never think of imitating, and I have seen her jump 
higher, = longer in the air, and show more agility, than | ever saw 
dancer before, and certainly in giving a starch, smirking, saney, signifi- 
cant and insinuating expression to a dance, she is preéminently sue- 
cessful. When she attempts merely a movement of grace, she comes 
at once to the level of the half dozen who dispute the field with her; 
and as to soul—but I must speak of that in Tacriont, in Artet, too, I 
would, but poor creature he’s dead. 

Adieu, dear Lieut. Col. 
Faithfully yours, 
NIHILIUS P. WISP. 





Glengopher, June 19th, 1842. 
I have ransacked my brain, (a sweating task in the hot month of 








June) in vain for an image which will express te you fully the contras 
between the movement a la cherubim of Taaniont aud the dead weight of | 
Extster. It annoys me to compare them at all, but as egoesion wae, 
previously asked in Pensacola, which is the better daneer, 1 must try to. 
get my impressions on paper by hook or by erook—-What shall I say? | 
It is the jump of the grasshopper to the float ofthe eherubim—the~ 
glide of a locomotive to the attendant flight of the Seraphim. The 
grasshopper and locomotive (curious jaxta ition isn’t it?) seem 
doing their utmost against inertia and gravitation, and so does Evtster. 
The cherubim and seraphim seem at ease and so does Taciion1.— 
“ ELLSLER reserves nothing and you see thatshe does not,” and when 
she has finished her pas, she holds down her panting lungs, and steadies 
her quivering legs with difficult effort, smiles with a look rather dead 
weightyieh, and with a gesture of her hand, says, “there !’’ It is the exe- 
cution of a most difficult task perseveringly ae with and accu- 
rately accomplished by a woman, whose body limbs are well formed | 
for dancing, but with whom both the effort and effect are purely physi- 
cal, of the earth earthy, and of stareh starchy. You do not even think 
of the character she represents in the ballet. It is Eurster; Evvsier's | 
limbs, Extsier’s step, nothing but EvcsiEr, SS. gravitating, | 
ground and lofty tumbling E.tster; and admirable and dazzling to the 
spectator as these qualities are, she compares in the same character to 

AGLION1, as the marble Venvs, holding down her lungs, and steadying 
her legs on her pedestal in December’s day, to the warm and perspiring 
woman in the month of June in the island of St. Domingo! 


Bye, bye! my dear Lieut. Col. 
Ever truly yours, 


NIHILIUS P. WISP. 
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THE TRIAL DANCE, 
From La Bayadere. 


Zo.or, Mure. Zacnart Taytor. 
Fatima, Mapame Henri Cray. 
Tur Unxnown, Mons. Yanxer Doone. 
Bavaperes, Mespames Daniette Wenster, Jemez 





Po._k anv Perit Povcset Brewton. 
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ALDERMANIC ELOQUENCE. 


HE disposition to make long and effective speeches 
in the Senate Chamber, the Halls of the Legis- 
lature, the Courts, and in the Common Coun- 
cil, has been stringently rebuked by the Presi- 
dent elect of the Assistant Board of Aldermen 
of the city of New-York. No precept has 
ever gone so far as example to cure abuses— 
the most intolerable of which is a lengthened 
harangue when the sense of every hearer calls 

for short and well-directed applications of the three parts of speech. 





“ Gentlemen of the Board of Assistant Aldermen, the distinguished honor 
you have conferred upon me by selecting me as your presiding officer, calls for 
my warmest acknowledgements.” 





So spake Assistant Alderman Stevens. It is impossible for Demos- 
THENES to have said more in the same number of words. Weare not | 
inclined to be critical, but we think Dr. Jonnson would have counselled | 
the omission of the word “ distinguished,” as quite superfluous; on | 
the ground that any honor conferred by the votes of that grave body 
must necessarily be distinguished. On taking the platform the “ dis- | 
tinguished” recipient of Aldermanic suffrage was only required to 
make a salaam, to have signified his sense of “ the honor.” This would 
have been sufficient and delivered his beautiful oration of at least one 
expletive. But, on the whole, the modesty and pithiness of the remark 
silence us forever. 

After very properly acknowledging his “ insufficiency to do justice” | 
to his “ arduous as well as delicate and important duties,” Ass. Alder- | 
man Stevens goes on to say that there are duties of the “ most | 
grave and important character before us.” Now he should have de- | 
clined the Presidency point-blank when he found out his incapacity to 
perform with due precision the “ distinguished” functions appertaining 
to that office. Many a less modest man would. But there is no looking 
into an Alderman’s heart. 


“The public eye is upon us’”—Aye, and Yaxxer Doopre’s too.— | 
“The public will, in characters not to be mistaken, demands at our 
hands reform on every side.” This is the hand-writing on the wall, 
Mr. Stevens. The public will is too often found in the hands of dis- 
reputable characters. We shall ring the changes on this theme till you | 
hear us; we shall call for the abrogation of all unnecessary burdens on 
the people ; sir. we shall call for the abregation of both Boards of Alder- 
men, and go in for making the public its own Mayor and Common 
Council. 

We should never have imagined that, after the introductory sentence 
of the talented President,—*“ distinguished honor” and all,—we should 
find him “ begging the question” in almost the next breath. 

“Inexperience must be my plea.” Now this very inexperience has 
been put into the mouth of all weak-minded men for the last century ; 
it has been their bread and their butter, because when a man talks of 
his inexperience no one is expected to believe him, especially if he 
have come to be an Assistant Alderman. 

But we forgive all this; indeed, we could forgive almost anything, 
after what follows. Such self-devotion and self-sacrifice to the public 
interest, are, to say the least, affecting : 


Inexperience must be my plea for much that I may not do aright, but let us 
hope that fergetting all minor objects,we shall in our measures so keep in view | 
the one primary object—the promotion of the public weal; that at the time of 
our close of office we shall not only have earned the approba'ion of our own | 
minds, but the confidence of that community in whose interests we all have so 
deep a stake. 

| 

“ The promotion of the public weal.” } 
of the worthy President’s speech. He could have meant no such thing. 
He evidently had the public veal in his mind’s eye, when he looked 
around him. We are the more inclined to believe that such is the true 
reading of the word especially when at the conclusion he speaks of 


| impart a fair knowledge of spelling, reading, writing, fi 





This is evidently a misprint | 


Zducation without study. 


Tue efforts everywhere made by our publie schools to spread the 
principles of learning and to guide aright the dreamy range of the in- 
tellect, have been somewhat repaid by a premature developement of 
a wide spread general intelligence. The young idea has not only been 
taught to shoot, but it has outgrown itself and run to seed. As much 
poy is to be apprehended from this overdeveloping of the germ 
as could be produced by a much more moderate attainment of tlhe ju- 
venile intellect. We have machinery for manufacturing Sausages, 
Wooden Nutmegs, — and Stump Speeches; and we cannot see 
what there is about that “ little learning” which every body seems to pos- 
sess in an eminent degree, that cannot, equally with other things, become 
the product of labor-saving machines. 


“Never too Orp ro Leanxn.—To ladies and gentlemen who partially or 
wholly neglected their education in youth, the advertiser pledges himself to 


res, geography, gram. 
mar, composition and 8 ay y 8 


kkeeping, in three months, without stu 

May we not look upon the above announcement purporting to teach 
spelling, reading, writing, figures, geo, hy, grammar, composition, 
bookeepking, &c. wi study, as clearly indicating the ultimate reduc- 
tion of every branch of education to the capacity of machinery? If we 
can make a sausage by simply turning a crank, why not make an epic 
poem by the same process? But ay will say, both these things are daily 
accomplished—the sausage and the epic; and we say, granted; but it 


| is by different methods; whereas the evident tendency of vay bay od 


toward the highest state of perfection requires that they be done by the 
same machine, and that machine applied to all the general educational pur- 
poses of life. We would make no distinction in favor of the epic; but 
we would cleim for the sausage equal privileges to be born in the same 


| womb; it being a well-known fact that many a maker of epics would 


be glad to make the acquaintance of an article which Mr. Sawyer has 
rendered classical. 
We believe the present age capable of doing anything, and we stead- 
fastly look forward to the time when a schoolmaster, or Latin and Greek 
receptor, may only be seen in preparation at a museum, at so much a 
head, and the name of Coss. that torturer of the infant mind, be only 
remembered in connexion with the transition stages of the language. 
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“that community in whose interests we all have so deep a stake” —that | 3a 


is veal stake! Verily,to be an Alderman is to be an epicure and a wit. 





omer 
“ANOTHER BENEFICE.” 

The progress of Mr. Wesster through the South, will long be 
looked upon by future histerians as the age of Gastronomy. The four 
hundred and eighty-fifth public dinner given to this gentleman has re- 
cently taken place at Charleston; at which report says “the dis- 
tinguished guest was himself in the highest spirits.” This we cannot 
doubt, when just before we are told that wine flowed abundantly.— 
Wherever Mr. Wenster is expected, we notice a large demand for 
“‘ The Complete Cook,” and a corresponding excitement among barn- 
fowls. The question with Mr. Wesster is no longer “ Where shall 
I go next?” but “ Where shall I get the next dinner ?” 


OFFICIAL FROM THE WAR OFFICE. 


Axy man who shall attempt to make political capital out of the dis- 
patches of General Tartor which have been received at the seat of 
war, shall be sewed for breeches of the peace and find 50 cents for every 
such offence. Ws. L. MARCY, Sec. War. 








Gort uP BY Ax Ass 
wHo sELL Yankee Doopie, AND WHO WERE S0LICITOUS FOR THE 
HONOR OF THE city! 


CIATION OF INDIGNANT AND PATRIOTIC Newszoys, 
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THE COCKNEY IN AMERICA. 
No. 15. 
Mr. Syooks COMMENCES BIS ORTHOEPIC RESEARCHES, 








Mr. Snooks. 
REMARKABLY WELL FOR A NATIVE. VoON’T YOU OBLIGE ME WITH A LITTLE American ? 
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You MUST ALLOW ME TO COMPIA4ENT YOU ON SPEAKING HinGuisu 


THE-PRUSSIANS AND DR. BRANDRETH. 


Tue Prussians and their friends appear.to be both cha- 
grined and outraged that Frepexick Wittiam has. given 
them no written constitution. What matter? “ What is 
the constitution ?”’ ask the Prussians and Dr. Branpretu, 
“ That which constitutes :’”’ reply the King and.the Deetor. 
And will nota royal word constitute as well as royal parch 
ment? The Prussians.are green, very green. They have 
never had a constitution and so they do not know that a 
written charter can be made to mean anything or nothing as 
well as spoken words. “ The constitution as [un 
it” settles the matter as well in Prussia as America, as well 
in a Republic as in a Monarchy. The upshot of the matter 
is that Dr. Branpretu’s patients are obliged to take a pill 
and his definition of the constitution in two doses, and the 
King of Prussia’s subjects take a pill and a constitution at 
one dose. The dose is in both cases very gentle, and we 
think both sufferers will live under the operation, 








AN OFFER. 


We learn that the democrats of Philadelphia have offered 
$10,000 to the Whig General Committee if they will aban- 
don Gen. Taytor and let him be nominated by them,.— 
Yasxez Doorre thinks that old Roven and Reavy may 
perhaps be elecied without the assistance of either party, 








EXCELLENT PLAN. 


The Pennsylvania Academy of Design have now their 
pictures all hung in new fire proof galleries—so that when 
the paintings are burned next time the Academy will have 
tbe.best end of the bargain, and bang onto the walls. 








APPLY AT THE BOX OFFICE. 


Burton, of the Arch, where Buayay has lately been ex- 
hibiting her grand pag and other interesting but mute rela- 
tions, says very archfy that there’s nothing like a popular 
dancer for balancing the accounts of a theatrical estab- 
lishment. 








War News for the use of Schools. 

It has been a matter of some surprise to us that among the improve- 
ments constantly made in education, the stirring events of the day are 
not given to young gentlemen as subjects upon which to exercise 
themselves in composition. This would relieve them and their teach- 
ers of the continual embarassment now felt by both in selecting from 
such abstract subjects as “ Steam,” “ Liberty,” “ Truth,” and “ The 
Press,” and would beside keep them well up in the most important 
passing events. For instance, a recent incident in the Mexican War 
might be set forth, by Master Goon, as follows. 


THE STORY OF CHARLEY HUNTER. 


Little Cuartey Hunter has been a bad boy and done what he 
oughter not. This was the way he did it. 

One day Mister Perry wanted to have a chowder of Mexicano a 
lV Alvarado and was going to let all the School go down and see him eat 
it;—and he had asked Mister Scott to go down with his School too ;— 
bat Mister Scorr had just been eating soup a Ulloa and he did not 
care a pin for Mexicano a |’ Alvarado; so he told usher Qorrman that 
he might take some of the boys and go. Then Mister Perry told 
Master Hunter who had just come to school, to go down and watch 
the Alvarado and keep anything from getting inte it, till he could 
come. For Mister Perry conld not go fast. - 

But Master Huwrer was a greedy boy. and had not been well brought 
up and did not care; and a saucy bey, and had no respect for his 
betters, aud his parents should have been whipped for not whipping him 
more. ° For s@ soon as he got where it was he-ate up all the Alvarado 
and more too.’ He was very hungry and had gone a good ways; but 
he hadnt orter done so. For when Mister Perry and Usher Quit- 
MAN camé, they could get nothing to eat, and had to go back feeling 
worse than aftybody. ever felt before or ever will feel again. Then 
Mister Perry shat Mastery Cuartey-up till he and the ushers could find 
out what to do with him; and one of the ushers thought they ought to 
puta piece of rope around his neck and tie him'up to the yard-arm. 
But Mister Perry did not dare to that, for little Cuarcey had twenty 
million friends who would have done so to him if he had done so to 
Cuarter.—So all that Mister Perry could do was to send him away 
from school; bat he gave a smart man two shillings and sixpence to 
write a reprimand on Master Howrer, and told all the ushers to read 
in their divisions. But you see Cuartey does not care. O he is a bad 
boy! and will get somewhere if he don’t stop. And so will you if you 
do so. 
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THICK AND THIN. 


Great Britain has found an excellent apologist in the person of one 
Mr. Dovustepay for the rapid depopulation of her home territory. We 
cannot imagine what induced Mr. Dows:enay to write such nonsense 
as he has in the face of facts broadly and thickly cast over the land. But 
the duetility of Mr. Dountepay, with regard to the requirements of 
the conntry, is only another chain in the mystery which has always 
governed Great Britain in her policy. When she requires any new 
territory, she has only to send Missionaries to preach English doctrines 
to the natives, all the better for their not being understood. The. Mis- 
sionaries as she too well-knows, soon become repugnant, and, write 
home that they are not safe—that they have been interfered with in the 
inalienable rights of Englishmen: and straightway Great Britain sends 
a ship of war, and a General to settle the difficulty. Everybody knows 
what then ensues! — But to require a national apologist is not won- 


| derful, since she has had apologies for rulers for so many centuries. 





But hear Mr. Dova.zpar: 





“populations are uniformly found thin in pastoral countriew, where the 
food is animal food chiefly ; denser, where it is mixed partially with © able 
element ; denser still, where it ix vegetable only, bat with plenty ; and densest 
of all where it is vegetable, but with scarcity superadded.” 


Now we take it that Ireland is a pastoral country; and though animal 
food is abundant, yet the majority die entirely on vegetable food.— 
Who ever heard of an Irishman appropriating to his own table a lamb 
of the manv thousand herds which yearly feed upon the hills of that 
country. Here the food is vegetable, but the people thin. 


We have within the last five years made some discoveries in political 
economy ; and have learned that it is absolutely unhealthy for a people 
to export the animal produce of the couniry, with the view of achieving 
rotundity of numbers or of persons on vegetable diet. In the barrenest 
parts of France. the peasantry live on buckwheat without the luxury of 
Orange County butter. So, also, in parts of Germany, the greater the 
abstinence in animal food, the smaller the numerical numbers of the 
population. How then, can Mr. Dovatenay. cite animal food as the 
depopulating principle, when, in fact, it is the want of this material 
which has reduced Ireland nearly a quarter of a million within a couple 
of years. 
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Academy of Medicine. 


The President opened the last meeting by expressing his surprise at 


the very small quantity of scientific matter which had been offered the | 1 
| Academy by its members. In looking over the minutes of their pro- | Reform Associations, Anti-Slavery Societies, &c., &c., &c., it would 


ceedings he found them as weary, stale, flat and unprofitable as well 
could be imagined ; and if it were not for their staunch and able ie | 
ta Aah , muc 
less an imposing report of their doings, so insignificant were they. In 
order to produce some vigor and variety in its labors, it would be ne- 
for him to suggest topics, and he would request Dr. Manvy to 
state what were the particular articles of faith in “the best systems of 
Physiology and Pathology as taught in “ the best schools in Europe in 
this country.” The President requested the bers to maintain 
silence and decorum, as the answer would doubtless be instructive and 
important; in fact upon it depended, in a great measure, the direction 
in which the Academy would draw the line of separation between the 
regulars and irregulars. 
avored by the most papers silence, Dr. M. stated that he was 
not quite prepared ; most of his medical books were twenty-five or fifty 
years old, and of course could not be expected to treat of the best systems 
now taught in the medical schools of Europe, or this country ; but he beg- 
ged that the Academy would grant him time to import a number of new 
oks, or even to allow him or his representative tu visit the best 
schools abroad, and obtain the desired information, which he would then 
report most faithfully to the Academy. This very reasonable request 
was of course granted at once, although the President stated with a 
most affecting touch of piety, that he thought it doubtful whether Dr. 
M. or any of the older members ought to have anything to do with new 
and so called best systems, for the Good Book said: “ Train up achildin 
the way he should go, and when he is old, he will not depart froin it;” 
hence he did not see how any old christian physician could now depart 
from the ways he had been taught to go, when a child in medicine. 
Dr. Bricut suggested that as some might have entered, or were 








about entering their second childhood, it might be lawful for thei to | 


learn something new. 

The President and the ancient Academicians thought this a happy 
suggestion, and agreed to supply themselves with the new text books 
now in use in the colleges. Dr. Bricur sat down feeling infinitely de- 
lighted with having opened new sources of amusement and instruction 
to those who were so much in want of both. 

The President finding it utterly impossible to squeeze a drop more of 
scientific matter out of the Academy, volunteered to give a short outline 
of the History of Medicine, in order that the present race of regular doc- 
tors might become perfectly acquainted with the historical grounds upon 
which were founded their right to intellectual, sucial and pecuniary su- 
premacy over all innovators in medicine. In that learned and pious 
manner which is the grand characteristic of the President, and which 
sheds such lustre over the proceedings of the Academy, he proceeded 
to evolve the origin of diseases, death and inedicine. From that ancient 
and erudite work “The Copy Book” he learned that 


“In Adam’s fall 
We sinned all.” 


and from the “ Book of Books,” that “the wages of sin is death." 
This close alliance between Sin and Death, and of course also with the 
great ally of Death, viz: Disease, satisfactorily explained, what had 
mever been explained before ;—viz: why priests were the original 
doetors, and the charms and mummeries of priestcraft were the first 
medicines employed against disease. It also very satisfactorily explains 
the extraordinary piety which has always been one of the grand charae- 
teristics of the medical profession. 

After a certain amount of medical experience had been gained by 
lay folks from those random trials which pain and discomfort ¢ften lead, 
we find that a certain number of old women, slaves, quacks, and a very 
few learned and philanthropic volunteers were added to the array of 
Priest-Doctors. These of course could not be drawn up in a scientific 
line of battle against disease, neither could they carry out a Jearned and 
skilful plan of warfare, but were obliged to forgo all semblance of order 
and break up into small bands and predatory parties with a huge num- 
ber of single skirmishers, who hurried to cal fro, and by day and by 
night in hot and active pursuit of disease, seeking and asking no other 
reward than the approval of their own consciences and a few gold 
pieces. The place of leaders and arms was supplied by fragmentary 
superstition, tradition, and a very little philosophy and still less common 
sense, by simple and domestic remedies, by incantatations and charms, 
some poisonous minerals and plants, by lances, knives, scissors, ligatures 
and what not; particularly the last. 

Here was the fountain-head of all that beautiful order, harmony and 
unanimity which had always characterized the medical professiun. 

The President concluded by earnestly entreating every member of 
the Academy never to forget the lofty origin of legitimate medicine and 


Dr. Curistiz 4 
4 Tall Woops from little acorns grow, 
Big Rivers from little fountains flow, 
Great sticks make little Posts you know, 
And Stearns are made to spank I trow.” 


| «PACILIS EST DBSCENSUS: AVERNI.” 


Wuicu means, “It is very easy to go to the Devil.” It might have 
| been a very easy thing in Viner’s time, but now-a-days what with 
Bible Societies, Tract Sacieties, Temperance Societies, Female Moral 


| seem almost impossible to get within speaking distance of his Devilship. 
| We say it would seem,—it would, if we did not know that it is not, but 
that on the contrary, inspite of these manifold associations, Satin seems 
to have rather more. friends and adherents on earth than ever he had 
before. . Viraat in his descent to a place where it is continual summer, 
| was obliged to make on foot quite a long joumals though an easy one ; 
now though we have increased the difficulties we shorten the time 


of the passage, and one may go to the Devil by railroad. But if he 
go by he Harlaem Rail Road he has the couesialin of knowing that 
ten chances to one he will be killed before he gets there; as every one 
must have thought on seeing— 
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THE HARLEM TRAIN ENTERING THE TUNNEL. 








LAW REPORTS, 


The Court of Errors at its last session was occupied with some 
very profound cases touching the domestic relations of wife and 
man, and in that time many points of much importance have been con- 
sidered. One of them the Court has decided, and we have it reported 
expressly for Yankee Doopre by one of the Hon, Ass, Judges.— 
The balance yet consumes the time of the Court, tugether with much 
brandy and snuff. 

Spanker vs. Spanker :—In this case the Court held;—That where a 
man falsely represents himself as possessed of large property and 
secures a wife by such representations, a suit for obtaining goods under 
false pretences may be sustained—the court considering the woman, in 
such case, in the light of baggage. 

J. Snar_:—Diassents. 

J. Focsoc :—Expressed doubts. Thought there could be but one 
opinion as to the justice of such decision; but, in the case of , v8. 
Spoke et al. 6 Noodle, p. 992, the Court seemed to establish a different 
principle: There it is laid down that when a man marrying makes a 
special agreement to pay in lieu of dower one dollar. per week during 
his natural life—his wife to do his reasonable washing—the heirs brought 
suit to set aside—claiming damages on the ground of frand—the Court 
held that washing was a quantum merut. This J. Focsoe thought 
very clear. 

Point Reserved :—Whether reverse of above case would hold? For 
instance when a woman secures a husband by means of a large bustle 
—whether said bustle would be a proper foundation for a suit ? 





A landlady advertising in the Ledger for ‘a number of respectable 
boarders, was not very agreeably surprised, the next day, at the visit of 
a jdivision of marines from a vessel of war in the harbor, who called 
pike in hand, headed by their sergeant, each man with a certificate of 
character in his tarpaulin. «The lady declined the eng t, and the 
next day hauled down her advertisement. Pi 








PROGRESS OF HOMOEOPATHY. 
It is said that the sale of more than three pennyweights of calomel at 
one time has been prohibited in England. This—the prohibition, not the 
calomel—will be a hard thing for the Academy of Medicine to swallow. 
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LADY JUMPERS. ° 


Tax introduction during the last few months of several new dances 
into the fashionable world, has created so extraordinary a demand for 
danci on all occasions of social gatherings, balls, tea-fights 
and even amateur concerts, that notwi ing the large stock 
of that commodity already on hand on the opening of the winter, and 
the immense amount since manufactured and daily sent to market by 
Mad’lle Axcetma and her associates, the supply, to the ineffable sor- 
row of the ladies, has been by no means ate to the demand.— 
Countless days and:ni have been spent by the ruling deities of “ the 
light fantastic” ve v ia 7 = the best _ to oy one 
for satisfying “ the mi r” heels. Speeches have been 
delive =. abandoned work basics meee allowed to ww toh 
eases, neighborhoods organized into Bees, immigration o uced 
Polish Counts ee wy om fortune-tellers consulted, the multiplication 


| table seratinized, and a hundred other expedients resorted to, but with- 


Out success. 

At length, driven to extremities, the ladies one fine morning enlisted 
the services of an ingenious Yankee, distingui for several improve- 
ments in the Mariner's Compass, Homenr’s [lliad, Gunpowder, Buck- 
wheat Cakes, Indian Mounds and Pumpkin Pies, who after six weeks 
of concentrated and Promethean lation, has succeeded in 
imventing @ machine to be called the Lapy Jumper, which will far sur- 


the of the most sanguine, being in every respect equal 
Fr not su mh. age dancing man. en 
Like this latter article, its shape is human, and seems to all appear- 


ances aman. Its feet, by a curious piece of mechatiism, are made to 
move'to the Waltz, Polka, Cinq-Temps, Redowa or Jig, as the music 
direct. Cotillions, however, it abstains from—and likewise con- 
Versation parties. From time to time, when a lady is passing, it treads 
om her feet, and once a week or so, while performing the 
Soe sae th upon the floor. The hands are 
to a fan gl oy grace, taking care at intervals to 
the richer ones. dress is exquisite,—shirt collars moist 
tendency downwards ;” coat, blue cloth with brass buttons, 
over with melted spermacetti. Between the dance, the lips 
can be miade to utter a few phrases, such as: ‘* How d'ye do, Miss 
Douser? “I'm very well, I thank you !”’ or, “ A fine day to day;” or, 
“How do you like the Opera!” This small supply once discharged, 
the same is resumed with variations, substituting ‘ Academy” for 
“ Opera,” and “ wet night” for “ fine day” and so on. 

When the Lady Jumper cannot find a , it goes up to some 
lady who is dancing and, beckoning to her with its forefinger, exclaims 
with a patronizing air, “ take a turn ?”—which request is usually com- 
plied with. 

At other times, it goes to the gentlemen’s dressing room and batters 
up beaver hats, pilfers cigars from overcoats, and exchanges night keys. 
re invest the table and shutting off all approach, 
attack it at all points, beginning with ice cream and chicken salad, and 
winding up with Charlotte Russe and boned turkey. 

At small parties, where gloves are sometimes forgotten, the Lady 
Jumper has the advantage over its rival of not affecting the color of 
silk dresses with the moisture of the hand. 

The eyes of the machine have a somewhat, vapid stare, and the head 
in general seems incomplete; but this, the connaisseurs say, proves the 
skill of the artist, the height of art being to imitate nature. 

Parties supplied on reasonable terms, “in lots to suit purchasers’ — 
can be seen week days at evening parties, and Sundays hanging round 
fashionable church doors. . 

N: B. This article mast not be confounded with the brilliant instalment 
of “ the rising generations” which “came out” in the early part of the 
winter, beihg shogether a much superior machine. 


it 





VERY NATURAL. 


Ovr Southern friends are already revelling in the sweets of ‘ green 
peas,’ and they boast of it, too, as if such a piece of information would 
cause jealousy among us peaceful citizens of the North. Now all men 
know that a Southern clime is most congenial to the developement of 
precocious greenness in the vegetable credtion. Thanking those edi- 
tors who are so kind as to give us annually the spring news of the 
Southern market, we would advise them to mind their own peas and 
cues a little more than they do—and ‘ i in pace’—don’t 
bother us about your greens. 





LEGAL. 


Sawra Awna recently left a leg, I see, to General Scorr—being a 
part severed from the main body of his personal estate. It is not sub- 
to the statute of limbitations, though remainders are barred;—which 

tter accounts for the owner's not staying any longer at Sierra Gordo. 
As General Scorr is already legally provided for, it is proposed that he 
bequeath this legacy to the foundation of a National Museum in con- 
nection with the Smithsonian Institute. We are quite confident it will 
not be V-toed—we mean the proposition, not the leg, whose notoriety 





would render any such attempt entirely bootless. 
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TO A MUSISAL CRITIC. 
Mos? musicaL aND AMUSING FRIEND: 


You have a little knowledge, and more knowledge than cleverness; 
and you seem very determined that the world shall be constantly in- 
formed of the full extent of your acquirements and abilities. You are 
admirably successful. You not only show to a crotchet all the little 
i do know, but of necessity also all the much you do not know ; thus 

illing two birds with one stone. But, Incky marksman that you are, 
the one at which you do not aim is enormously larger than the one at 
whieh you do. ‘ 

You have a passable knowledge of the technicalities of the mechan- 
ical part of musie and musical performance, a good ear, with the advan- 
tage of not a litte cultivation. Hence, you have done some things 
very good of their kind, and would you avoid speaking of matters of 
which you are not able to ak you might acquire some influence 
where now you have none. Undeceive yourself: the knowledge you 
— will no more make you a musical critic than the knowledge of 

ick-making would make you an architect. Do not essay to meddle 
with the tics of art, the distinctions of schools or the analysis of 
design, lest, being found incompetent on these points you should nat- 
urally be thought incompetent op all, and thus receive injustice. Con- 
fine K igoney’ to assuring your readers that a bassoon is a fagotto, a 
double bass player a contrabassist, tha’ here the tempo changes to 2-2, 
that there is a modulation to G flat, that this passage almost chills the 
blood of the hearers and thatthe other is more beautiful than can be 
described or imagined,—do this and you will escape some ridicule if 
you do not win much commendation. 

You can crawl over the architecture of music, and discover the — 
veins and the flaws in the stones of which it is constructed ; nay should 
some of its beauties hereafter have power to lull you to a Jong and 
silent dream of reverential admiration, you might on some bright day, 
awake with wings which would enable you to flit about poe see in 
detail what others now take in ata glance. But until then attempt not 
to speak of beauties which tower ve you in unseen grandeur; and 
even then essay no vain speculations upon the design of what would 
be to you but a place wherein to disport yourself. Ne. sutor ultre 
crepidam applies as well to musical cobblers as to others. And even 
your shoe squeaks. 

I tell you this in all kindness, and with the earnest desire that you 
may see your error, for you have enough knowledge to make your 
wasting it to be regretted, as critics go now-a-days with us. Should yeu 
heed it you may acquire an influence which mow you have not, and 
have the satisfaction of knowing that you have done some good in your 
day and generation. But I have not the slightest hope that you will do 
so. It is not the ‘natur of the beast’ to be guided by interest or pro 
priety to do what is wise, and I expect to remain, hereafter as hereto” 

, with silent compassion for you and your readers. 
foat sincere well-wisher, 


YANKEE DOODLE. 
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NOSE WANTING. 

Tux traveller on the Hudson misses the familiar face of good old St. 
Antony, whose fine features have been gazed upon by thousands with 
admiration and wonder. That renowned nose has snuffed the breezes 
of centuries, and the storm-tears have for ages trickled down those 
shaggy brows. The fierce rays of the summer’s sun have scorched and 
blackened, while again and again have the wintry snows chilled that 
noble countenance. There it stood—one of the wonders of the world 
—as it were, peering forth from some huge cavern on the mountain’s 
side and guarding the Hudson which rolls its dark waters beneath.— 
But it is gone; the hand of the Vandal has been upon it,and the pasger- 
by, as he looks for this world renowned object, is pointed to the spot 
where Axtnory’s face ‘once was.’ Shame be to the spoiler of Nature’s 
beautiful handiwork, who to gain a few paltry pennies has robbed the 
Highlands of their finest ornament. Such a man, besides being ob- 
noxious to public displeasure, richly deserves to be forever haunted by 
the unappeased nianes of the dear departed St. Antwoxy. He was 
Nosrless himself, amd a fox without a tail. 





WASHING DONE HERE. 


Mexico and Mexicans are proverbially dirty, which we suppose is 
the reason why Gen. Taytor sends out so many parties te “ seour the 
country.” 





CHARITY BEGINS AT HOME. 


Tue Italian Opera Company announce their first charitable concert 
for the benefit of * a distressed family.” : 








uted at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, by 
3. A. Prarras & Co., and pu EVERY SATURDAY MORNING at 116 Nassau- 
street, (near dnn,) New York. Price, 6} cts. per copy, or $3 per annum, in 
advance. Applications by mail for subscription, or remittances in money, 
must PR 5 nm paid, “ Yankee Doodle, J. A. Fraetas & Co., No. 116 
| Nassau-street, New York. 


te V. B. Parwen is duly authorized to receive subscriptions for Yanxux 
Doonxe, and to receipt therefor. 
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COMIC HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES. 


CHAPTER THE SIXTH. 


New York CONTINUED.—THE QUESTION OF ITS DISCONTINUANTE CONSIDERED AND 
4LSO THE PAYMENT OF RENT BY ANY HAVING 4 MIND TO DO 80. 


uz State ef New York is sometimes 
called the Empire State—a name ex- 
—_ of the state of the Empire 

lub, which is chiefly used for knock- 
ing down le. Hence we see 
accounted the vast amount of 
auctioneering going on, besides a 
— deal that is never accounted 

r. Among the latter may be in- 
voiced editors, lawyers, and politi- 
cians sold to the highest bidder.— 
New York is chiefly remarkable for 
its rents and anti-rents. The first 
of these interests is mainly repre- 
sented by Governor Marcy, while 
Szwarp, or as it is sometimes pro- 
nounced, Szw-nakp, is the most act- 
ive exponent of the latter faction, 
and never even hears of a rent than 
mean stitches—to close it up and 





he immediately takes ste we 
sholish aed 


New York is celebrated for the liberality and democracy of its insti- 
tutions. Among the latter is the law permitting the people to elect 
their own judges. By this provision the people themselves are consti- 
tated judges; and since it is not conceivably more difficult to judge a 
case jadge a judge, it is fairly to be presumed that one of the acts 
passed by our next legislature will be entitled “ An Act creating every 
mau his own judge and constable.” This, as soon as the invaluable 
right of suffrage is extended to thieves, burglars and homicides will add 
greatly to the peace of the community, and serve to materially lessen 
the namber of cases upon the records of our criminal courts. In fact, 
it is believed that in a short time, courts and police officers will become 
mementoes of the past, and that the guilt or innocence of the inhabitants 
will be voted by parishes and school-districts. This will be a great 
saving of constables, magistrates and wear and tear of conscience on the 
part of witnesses, and will moreover ensure at all times exact justice 
upon all. The candidates for judgeships ought to be men of great dis- 
cernment—as they will have to look sharp to keep their places. 

The political and social history of New-York is so intimately con- 
nected with the opera that I have great hesitation in dwelling at the 
present moment upon great and important public questions, when it is 
actually as yet a matter of uncertainty whether the new prima donna is 
in better health than the young one. As to the general tenor of events 
and the opera, Beneperti has given a new tone to everything and 
should justly so a large benefit to result from his high and well-sus- 
tained efforts. In whatever measure he raises his voice, he is sure of a 
respectful hearing. So accurate is his intonation that he has even given 
the pitch to ladies’ bonnets, which are now all set at the captivating 
tenor. Bantirt being a soprano juste, is warmly spoken of as a candi- 
date for judge of the Court of Appeals. But Yanxex Doopie appears 
to the Signorita not to subject herself to the humiliation of soliciting the 
“ most sweet voices” of the million, since her own voice is sufficiently 
in her favor. 

Among the distinguished men of New-York I had almost forgotten 
Biographer-General Heavier, who, with an audacity as unparalleled as 
his success has been triumphant, has boldly attempted the lives of all 
the leading military characters of France and America. Bonaparte 
and Wassineron he has already done for; and his next achievement it 
is supposed will be a history of ‘General Morris and his Lyricals.”— 
The writer of the present history is happy to state that these prepara- 
tory exercises and studies of the reverend gentleman are only for the 
purpose of getting his hand in a little for fighting the spiritual battle 
upon which he is about to enter; and that it may be reasonably hoped 
that in a few months we shall see the Life of Old Splitfoot in the hands 
of the Reverend Biographer General. 





OPEN AND SHUT. 


NEOLECT.—There were found open, in one 


SinevuLar lice district on Thure- 
day night, ninety-two doors which were closed and guar 


by the police. 
Sunday 


This is, indeed, the most singular piece of neglect we ever heard of ; 
and we are glad to hear that the veteran editor has aroused himself and 
his readers to the subject of closed doors. 


“ All we have to say is, that ninety-two places ought to have been entered by 
burglars just to teach the inmates a lessen.”— Times. 

Now what astonishes us most ia, that considering those ninety-two 
doors were guarded by (as many?) policemen, we read of no burglaries 
in the direction indicated the next day. 











ve Academy of Medicine... 


Tue President opened the last meeting by stating that he hoped that 
the members of the were now sufficiently well drilled to be 
able to stand by him and elders in every attempt to secure and 
further the interests of the Academy, and, as a matter of course, to cur- 
tail not only the interests but the rights of every one else. He would 
briefly and modestly remind them-of the and glorious steps which 
had already been taken to insure these objects. 

ist. A certain, and that no small number of the most able aud sac: 
cessful physicians had been declared “ Irregulars,” and publicly sti 


E 


When an onset was made, in the 15th or 16th centuries, by the chemical 
phycisinnpegueetaey pewel aad eaten al doctrines which 
magnates of the Academy still profess, the Galenical physicians 

deavored to o themselves mto colleges, as now into 
and attempted to stop the progress of the new’ doctrines 
licenses to practice, or Letters of Marque’ 
to all those who were infected with a zeal 


physicians who were disapproved of were rejected, and their characters 
attempted to be damveped 
lewd and unlearned empiries 


i. 


sented eminent practitioners as lewd or unlearned empiries, -— 
by their own shewing, these vores pases SS neeee serene ; 
education, travelled abroad to the medical 
brated for their scientific acquirements. The Academy 
scruples about following the example of their forefathers, for-the 
dent would vouch for the truth of the above statement; for he had,im 
the course of his multifarious and profound researches into hintary 
of medicine, found it in alittle book entitled “ Professional Anecdotes,’ 

2d. The Academy had not only cut off the present i i- 
tioners, but had taken stringent steps to prevent any more being made; 
for none of the medical colleges or societies under the influence. and 
fear of the Academy would receive the certificate of preceptorship from 
a student whose medical preceptor is avowedly and noteriously stigma- 
tized by the Academy as an irre practitioner, whether he 
the degree of M. D. or not. is was a bold and efficient ; it 
would throw all the honors and emoluments arising from i 
medical students into the hands of the Academicians; and would preven 
young men from being indoctrinated into ‘(new practices of peculiar 
merit.”” (Nine cheers, and a little one for the President.) 

3d. But the Academy made war not only with the irregulars, but also 
with all who were not members; they admitted whom they chose, kept 
out and stigmatized whom they chose, and turned their against 
every one who was not one of them. The Academ 
to itself for baving hit upon a very ingenious meth 
the rising generation of doct The Academy had 
with the fact that many students, who pass excellent examinations, do 
not succeed in obtaining practice, and after a lapse of years fall behind 
others—their jnferiors in professional attainment—not in their success 
only, but absolutely in their knowledge. How does this happen ?— 
Why, the well read student, conscious of his own superior acquire- 
ments, often takes no pains to obtain patients, ly gets none, be- 
comes morose and discontented at seeing his inferiors outstrip him, and 
grows rusty in his practical knowledge; while the other who has pa- 
tients is constantly improving-himself by practice. The one starts on a 
small capital of knowledge and increases it; the other lives upon his 
larger capital and consequently decreases it. Therefore the Academy 
had determined to raise the standard both of the preliminary and actual 
study of medicine, in order to render the degree of M. D. more diffiéult 
of attainment, and render the learned and modest physician who did 
not go about trying to “obtain patients less capable of competing 
with the active and unscrupulous Academicians. 
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PUBLIC PATRIOTISM. 


It is not generally known that shopkeepers as a class, are the most 
patriotic people in the coun Scarcely a battle is fought or a victory 
won but what some new article of merchandise is strai oa So 
with the name of the event: For instance, we have long Rough 
and Ready bonnets for ladies; Buena Vista neck-cloths for gentlemen ; 
which, by the way, as their name ingots, in many instances have sig- 
nally failed in giving a good view to the wearer; but we read in an ex- 
change paper the other day an announcement of Cerro Gordo pam oh 
books! It only remains now for the pulpit to profit by these pop 
names; we think the | t church might be filled by the announce- 
ment of a Rough and sermon. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


“J.P.” We do not consider the Academy of Design a design upon 
the public. 
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AERETAN OR. SEBEPCAR, TES ~ ‘And walked way up the fiddle ile, : 
1 2 tow lpeara To shes ter size; 
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Ps gentleman. En! Wuar's tHat! Anotmxr victory! 
. I say, Buz, ont’st THAT FAT MAN TO BE INDICTED FOR 
OBSTRUCTING THE PUBLIC VIEW! 





THOUGHTS ON BEING IN ALMIGHTY ROME—THE 
TOWN OF THE CEASARS. 





TO SOPHINA ANN. 


Well! here I’m in Etarnal Rome ; 
But Ann, I guess we're got to home 
A grand sight more than here— 
In goin thro the crooked street 
I’m pester'd so in both my feet 
The pave’s so bad, my knees will meet, 
And corns will ripen queer. 


I’ve been to see the ruins, all, 
But only see’d some old red wall 
That couldn’t stand alone. 
I vow I never felt so mean, 
For half them walls weren’t to be seen; 
Cause, Ivy with a creepin green 
Jist eat up bricks, and lime, and stone. 


They took me down to see St. Peters; 
Bat on the way the blam’d muskiters 
Most made me blind. 
Tho Ann—I guess—with half an eye, 
You'd see a buildin most as high 
As from down here up to the sky 
And so refin'd. 


In middle of a square, what's round, 

They've got two fountains, which, I’m bound 
Spout pesky well. 

Lord! what a place to do a washin, 

Some fifty gals might be a swashin; 

And if soap’s cheap, I guess the sposhin 
Would pay a spell. 


And all about’s a lot of pene. 

And on the top a row of millers 
Rigged out in white; 

“And some’s a dancin with the jiggers, 

While here and there's a few I sniggers, 

A most as black as Georgy niggers, 
Lord what a sight! 


* Rather a severe criticism upon the works of Becnini and his pupils, which 
surmount the Colonade 











And when I'd done, 'twas my concludin, 

That being so big it was confusin, 

A meetin house !—that's so amusin— : 
One feels quite wise. 44 


Some babies stand and hold a puddle _ 
Of dirty water; which, folks muddle - 
* "When they come in. 
And them what's sizmers, right off go 
Up to a nigger image~oh ! 
And kiss its 4 toe, 
pisening sin. 


We clumb up to the cupulo, 
At every step I stubbed my toe, 
And lost my wind. 
At last we got so far from ground, 
We could‘nt see, nor hear a sound ; 
The world seem’d turning round and round, 


As if "twould ‘grind. 


Q 
But valet says, I must be thro, 
Because the mail starts half-past two, 


I’m tarnal vext. 
Jist kiss the babies one by one, me atho me 
And eat your onions underdone ; eines ale 
When I get time I’ve lots of fun i 


To write you next. 





P. 8. I've found that Poesy’s my forte, 

And guess hereafter, that I'l court 

But I must finish my glth Yhyin 

at my yine, 
And give you more another time, 
When you shall have tip top sublime 
From you know who. bs 
FG. B. 
Romo Marzo, 1847. 
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ROUGH AND READY BONNETS IN ENGLAND. 

“ Several ladies,” says an English paper, “residents and natives 
of the principal commercial city of thé United States of America, 
intend presenting Her Most Gracious Majesty the Queen, with a bon- 
net, the material of which is worked by their own fair hands. Now, if 
it be of the “ Rough and Ready” pattern, we most heartily commend it 
to Her Most Gracious Majesty's brow, not only for its intrinsic value, 
but as a memento of the efforts America is making in the same kind of 
ivieten of which Great Britain gave us an example, in her crusade 
in India. 

Punch takes advantage of this interchunge of bonnets and compli- 
ments, as he does of everything else that is funny, and remarks: 

“America sends a bonnet to England. How can such civility be reciproca- 
ted? We have it,—let England send a crown to America.” 

Not so, friend Punch:—though we can readily appreciate your 
anxiety te get rid of all old encumbrances. It is no fault of 
Britain that we are not already crowned. Kings have got to be so 
cheap that they are not worth having; and it requires a very few bags 
of corn to get a supply of sovereigns. But Mr. Punch would have 
Great Britain reciprocate : let her avoid the necessity of America giving 
= 2 hen wy as well as bonnets to the Queen, and America wi 

well paid. 





From our Turkish Correspondent. 

Why is a good employer like the strait which leads to the Golden 
Horn? Because he is the bos for us. . 

Why is the Golden Horn like the Great Turkish Council? Because 
it is a sublime port. 

Why was Hercurss a good Turk? Because he was a muscle-man. 

Why is Turkey like a fashionable drawing room? _ Because it is the 
Ottoman Empire. 

Why are our soldiers in Mexico like black eunuchs? Because they 
have harem scare’em work. 

Why is a harem like an American Post Office 1 Because it is so diffi- 
eult for's male to get in, but if once in it will probably never be heard 
of again. 

very natural faet would puzzle an English poulterer in Smyrna ? 
That turkey in Europe is not turkey in Asia. . 

Why would a Syrian dandy prove a lasting acquaintance whether 

you would or no? Because you teuta D blade. 
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FEMALE NIMRODS. 
CHAPTER I. 


MRS. WIMPLE DECLARES. HERSELF IN THE POSSESSION OF AN 
INDEA; AT WHICH AOC RAAN SMIRK BECOMES 
INCREDULOUS. 


—, ns. Wampce, like her prototype Nurop, of 
old, was a great hunter, or rather hintress ; 
but, unlike the feats of the renowned Van 
Awnuren of the forest,,all her achieve- 
ments were confined within doors. She 
hunted a house or a family with an intoxi- 
cating spirit: She was really, and in 
truth a wimple to many of her friends—to 
all of her — in fact, but Mrs. sige ea 
sous ; she no passion greater 
; << ‘another, unless it was for house-hunting, 
NS. ' > S< _ which enabled her to appear in public a 
rs ‘4 Hines very different personage from what she 
Ae : was at home—that is, a very inquisitive 
Sa = hae sa 
Bi We > we IMPLE was a Vat before she saw 
———— Winpre; and in considering the fact 
that Wimrisz was a rich man, it immediately struck her whether it 
not be a conversion to ogg thy into a wares as = 
humoro expressed it. She a very pretty face, 
Wiuere = war sale face. Even at that early age, (she was only 
seventeen, ) she discovered that WimrLE was always ly affected by 
poeta oes, This she told Wiu«rxe ; and, instead of being shocked at 
the discovery of comely. Miss. Vari, he affected to be proud to be dis- 
mgui ao 6 man canes sieched &. wrety Mende. 
‘In two months after Miss Vu. was Mrs. Wimrve. 

Had. Mrs. Woercs been ‘a man, and lived early enough she would 
undoubtedly have rivalled Corumsus ; she would have plauted a colony 
of Wimpves to grow, and fructify into stalwart hunters, and not, like 
that unfortunate adventurer, haye left only a name On the sand of the 
New World which each successive wave has rendered less and less dis- 
tinct. When we say Mrs. Wimpxe had a passion for house-hunting, we 
mean no more of her than hundreds of others who have passions for 
much less creditable thi For instance ; : 





The ion of Attorney Bos, is for his fee ;—the only strong point 
in his ter, save his admiration of his clients. 

The: passion of Gen. Tom Tuums Benton is for his Constituents ; 
although it has been whispered that he would have loved still better the 


baton of Lieutenant General. LPs 

Dancey Wessrer has a decided passion for public dinners. 

Alderman Smirx, who has professsed unbounded admiration of Mrs. 
Wirtz, in consequence of her discovering the weak point in his char- 
acter—the learned father never before supposing that he had any char- 
acter, at all—nevertheless is a worshipper of turtle and champaigne ; 
and herein lies Smmx’s great passion. 

»)'The Editor of the , is afflicted with a passion for puff-money, 

known by the heroic soubriquet of black moll ; but we rather think it 
should have been white male, never having known of an instance in 
which those darker subjects—the Congo Minstrels,—have beenas yet laid 
under contribution. 

It is true, Mrs. Wiupce’s passion, (and herein we mean weakness ) 
was for none of these. She never could endure turtle, nor bear to 
hear Mr. Wiurte 5 of his constituents, (hie had at one time been 
to the Assembly) ; maintained an entire disgust for public dinners, 
though she has been known to sit till twelve o’clock over a dish of tea 
and salad and Marmalade, at Mrs. Lirriesonn’s. Mrs. WimpLe was 
never known to read the Herald, only when Mrs. Brenner's letters 
were in it, for fear of having 4 patent pill puff blown at her at every 
line. .But Mrs. B’s letters were suis generis—they were so purely 
unique ! and, therefore, she loved them; she loved tread about those 
darling , and to have the satisfaction of knowing that there 
was no fiction in it—that it was all true. Mrs. Wimrce might almost 
be said to have a for brigands, like Mrs. B. And then the sea- 
voyage to Naples! How often has Mrs. Wimr_e wondered if she was 
ever to see Naples! 





Mrs. Lirrizsony,”’ Mrs. Wimpce would say. 


“ But then my dear 

“ Lor! now, Mrs. Wimrte—do you?” Mrs. Lirriesoun would re- 
ply. ‘Did you ever!” n 

“Tam shocked! It is shocking! And, Mrs. Lirrixsonn, I think I 


can safely place my hand here, and A ‘ Never, ~ — — could 
not have imagined my feelings. ly to think of Mrs. B’s going to 
Italy without her husband. Poor Wimrte! I wonder what would in- 
duee me to—do so!” ! ‘ 

And Mrs. Wimpece hid her face in her hands, and appeared quite agi- 
tated. Oh! Winpce, Wimpte, you’re a happy man! 

Mrs. Wirt lived in Bond-street, in a onable house with fash- 
ionable furniture, to replenish which, quiet, easy Wiurix was feign to 
draw largely on hia banker once every year; not that Mrs. Wiurce 
was a fashionable woman, or that the juvenile Wimrtrs were many 
enough or strong enough to demolish it so fast. Mrs. Lirtixzonn fur- 


nished regularly every spring, and gave an opportunity to many poor 








oe ow come in and look at the nice articles of gold and black walnut, 
fore they were. knocked down by the auctioneer’s hammer at 10 per 
cent. more than prime cost. These were considerations to which itr. 

he 


Wimpxe always yielded; and it was to keep up appearances, that 
might Seonenen tons et stead at his litte othce with behind ear, 
ledger before him. - ide annual expenses, was Mrs. 


Wimp vr’s pin-money, and the young Wimex's pocket money ; there was 
the milliner’s bill, and the haberdasher’sbill ; there were nice little tete 4 
tetes to be got up, and e-French cook hired ; 


there was favorite port for 
Alderman Suimx, and 


e and } , which made his heart 
aS 

ie rae of ths ig 
ides her +s 


; 
ace ~ . 
: erative, 












co in 

New Orleans that conte through in fourteen days. “The Post Office is 

improving ! and my informs me that cotten is up a frac- 
tion en the pound. FE 

“ Well, I should dearly love to know what it is,” remarked “Mrs. Lat- 


TLxJ0nN, leaning still further over the table. Mrs. Larriesonn, fearful 
that the reply of Wiuecte would lead ‘to a political an =e" from 
Alderman Smirx, repeated her solicitation, A iss Mrs. W tupxe, after a 
short , Went on to say: 

“ Yes,—I've an idea, and it is this:’ You know, my ‘deat! Mrs. 
LittLesoun, what abarbdrous world it is we live in?” 

“ Frightful !” replied Mrs. Lirrixsonn, painfully. 

** Willanous !” muttered Alderman Sumx. 

“ Criminal!’ whis Attorney Bos. 

Mrs. Wimrve nodded respectively to all these interjections: “ And I 
might add, very deceptive. But the idea is, that as one half of the world 
knows nothing of how the other half lives, [ wish to propose that 
we forthwith resolve ourselves into a Mutual Investigating Society, 
whose duty it shall be to solve this mystery, and thus leave to posterity 
a legacy worth henasing and preserving. 

“ Excellent!’ cried Mrs. Lirriasoun. 

a . Bend en " = aor ra Suir. 

“T think such a Society wo legal,” Attorney Bos. 

“Mrs. Wipes,” replied Wime.x with Lie gdh I Sener your sug- 
gestion. It is profound. Mrs. Wimpxe, it is very profound. But I 
shall incontinently object, if, in the legacy you propose Presenting that 
——— people—posterity —with, you intend to include the new Post- 
office Law. 


INTELLECTUAL AND MORAL STARVATION. 


Tue Quincy Herald, Mlinois, dated May 7, rep rey wey: 
grievous wrong which it weekly suffers at the hands of the Post O: 
and, poor Herald, it has many companions in its bereavement : 
“Yankee Doopte.—Half the numbers for February have just come 
sod ty a Pee, en eR Ba thee 
of the . M 
p= five ever reaches our ofice’ _ etait 
How Mr. Cave Jonnsow can sleep o’ nights with such sins as these 
upon his shoulders we t imagine. To keep honest folks waiting 
three months for a sight of Yanxex Dooptr! It is bad enough not to 
send them their letters and other 3,—but Yanxze Doopie !— 
Does Mr. Cave Jounson really believe that there is any bad place? 
We fear not. We fear that all his “ progress” is in his creed, for he 
certainly has none in his Post Office. If the condition of the starving 
Irish who lacked only bread had such claims upon our sympathies, 
what deep commiseration must we not feel for the unfortunate editor 
of the Quincy Herald,—worthy, alas! a better fate,—actually suffering 
atrophy of both head and heart for want of the nourishment only to be 
found in Yasxex Doopte. 





of a 
flice, 








_ VERY MODEST. 


That Gen. Tom Tuums Benton in his Louisville speech must needs 
allude to Mr. Porx and the promised Lieutenant Generalship. 


—— 
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THE DIVER—A FEARFUL VERSION OF SCHILLER. 


Tux many daring feats which have been recently performed at the Bowling Green Fountain, have suggested the following improvement on 
Scurrer’s Diver! A friend writes us (we have not, ourselves, ventured in that direction for the last two ears,) that the fountain still remains 
the source of great wonder to travelers and strangers. We hear further from others that the vicinity has of late been quite deserted; and strangers 
who happen to be canght near ‘it after sundown, hurry past the spot as past a haunted burial ground. Verily, we had neyed that the age 
of superstition had passsed. But it seems that it has not; and ar ng of the very sensible clamor for public bathe by the people, they cannot 

induced to avail themselves of this locality, so admirably adapted to such a purpose that it seems to have been constructed with that sole end in 
view. It is hoped however that after several desirable prizes have been cast into and rescued from this fearful place,—as suggested by the follow- 
ing verses,—the apparently well founded popular terror of the spot may be’ sufficiently abated to allow it to be appropriated to its proper uses. 

, where is the wight or the burgher so bold, And the wights and the .orghers loafer- 
<> to ‘ive fom those atenes to bottom below?t| Stood mute and fixed — * a news —" I emery Neg bag tg Sr aoe 


The path through the riven black pool shuts again. 
I cast in the whirlpool the medal | hold, eyes. ‘ Hark! a shout from the wights—“ what a terrible 
Made of brass from the face of an artist I trow. They gazed on the terrible rocks in air, smash | 
Wiheover to me shall Vile mote) =, a And =e peril seared back every thought of the And see! He is caught in the mouth of the apete » 
is guerdon shall be the brass medal 4 me. : And o'er him the Croton's m ly rolied : 
And thrice spoke the Mayor: “ The medal to Saw ever before wight a loafer so bold ! 


He apoke, and the medal from terrible steep ! win, 
That, ugly and grimly, hung over the po Is there never a loafer will venture ia 1” 














Cra , 

Of the endless (because tis an oval) vast deep, tw wied Sank gant dark -the unspeakable 
Swirled iato the maeistrome that blackemed the | And all (as is usual.) heard in silence the Mayor ; Salamander—snake—dragon—miashapen and vast 
And whote tothe Diver 60 ptont to go— ante Tromulves tein’ beue rummy and flat, Devour the poor loafer.boy—food for the worme ! 

“ And whe . ; 3 A 

I ask again—down to the deep below ?” lig gubattoned his jack t and threw of hia bat. nn} a ssadive es, 0 from such height him 

avve-atricken wigh as ivgp ported ebendor Who for. the medal of brass dared the Fountain |!!! 
On the loafer-Doy tous wonder. At the bottom, I wist, some day he'll be found iu. 


‘Oe 


LAW versus THE EVIL ONE. A NOVELTY AT LAST: 


We go to the Express for our blunders as naturally as we turn to we Tax Opera Company, in a fit of desperation we suppose, have an- 
pended Mirror for our best jokes! “ ‘4 mounced something : new. The bills for Monday last, set forth 


enurel 
in very large létters that Domaxetve Opera I Lombards would be 
“ Porty Boprwe has, by the aid of good counsel and family money, at lastsuc- | formed for that avening. We were not aware that Donizetti Mad 


ceeded in putting the laws at deflance.—Zung. Express, written an opera calle I Lombardi. Perhaps this is @ mistake for 
We were not before aware that they are good counsellors who enable | V*®>1’s great pantomine of the same name in which Signor Benrven- 
the guilty to set the law at defiance. tt is evident that Pouy was coun- | 74%° takes the part evidently written for Gasrrer Raver. 
selled we A lawyers and — f... bed 3 ~ melee, law has 
shown itself altogether composed of the better stuff of the two. Eve 
imroad made by the pro, — of civilization on the notoriously p= 4 PUBLIC IMPROVEMENTS. 
domains of His Black Majesty ought to be hailed with delight: Let us WE notice a gent mortality among the awnmg posts in Broadway. 
therefore, no longer stigmatise lawyers as a selfish and useless class, | We hope for best effects on the morals of sha keepers from the 
when here is a case in which they have beat the devil in counsel ! consequent glimpses of the sun in those hitherto shady districts. 
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SPORTS TO COME OFF AT THE CAPITOL—CLIMBING THE GREASED POLE. 


COMPETITORS: 





ROUGH AND READY.— Winner of the Buena Vista stakes. - - - - Backed by Mr. Yanuzr Dooprs. 
GENERAL SCOTT.— Winner of Santa Anna’s dinner at Cerro Gordo. 

THE THANE OF CHOWDER.—Feats unknown. 

THE MILL BOY OF THE SLASHES. do. do. 
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WHINING AND SNARLING. 


ANKEE Doopte has rejoiced to see that a 
discerning few of his children have appre- 
ciated the philanthropy and humor of 
his respected friend . Se much 
does Yarxex Doopre admire them him- 
self that he has been grieved of late at see- 
ing that in the heat of philanthropy his 
friend has sometimes allowed his benevo- 
lence to become maudlin and his humor- 
ous satire to d rate into bitter abuse. 
This is unworthy of him; unworthy of 
what he hes done and what he will yet do 
for the right. It is undignified and un- 
manly for him thus to whine for the petty 

and imaginary wrongs of some whose only misfortune is that others are 
more fortunate, and to snarl at these fortunate ones merely for their 
good fortune. All such whimpering he should leave to his dog Toby 
“ for 'tis his nature to,” as Dr. Warts forcibly remarks. But we doubt 
if Tozy would risk his reputation by doing such things; for it is only 
your cur who whines snarls because another dog is bigger than he 
and has more meat on his bone. The cur too does it on his own hook, 
and does not let himself out to whine and snarl for other people, and in 
that is infinitely more respectable than some modern men who let 
themselves out to snivel, , like the mourners at ancient funerals, make 
their living by doing up the grief of others at so much a groan. 

It seems more the end of true philanthrophy to teach men that “ con- 
tentment which is great gain,” to breed in them that discontent 
which is the root of all the unhappiness and evil which ever sprang up 
in this fair world. A man is better and happier if he bear the burden 
of this life with a stout heart and a contented spirit, than if he have the 
burden taken away but lose therewith his fortitude and content. It is 
better for Hercures to bid us to rouse and put our shoulders to the 
wheel, and not lie grovelling in the mud, and whining because some 

od will not come and help us, than for him to come and do our work 
‘orus. We are not all Pavts but we all have a thorn in our side and 
God knows best whether it is better that it should be taken away or that 
we should have strength given us to bear it. This is no new thing, and 
some people know it as well as others; but it does not suit some people 
who do know it to practise it. Demagogues have always been and 
always will be, but we have now a new form of them,—demagogues of 
sentiment, which are demagogues of the very worst kind. Whiners for 
the million who are or should be, too hard at work grappling with the 
ills of life to whine for themselves. Truly there is nothing new under 





the sun; names change but not things. The one man sovereign had his 
whipping boy who was hired to bear the ap and do the howling which 
was properly the function of royalty itself, and now the sovereign mil- 





lion enough who for “ a con-sid-e-ra-tion” will step into their shoes 
and whine moan most lustily. 
NOTHING IS MADE IN VAIN. 
Tats 


eat truth was never more forcibly nor pertinently exemplified 
than lately in the case of a farmer who was one of those who think that 
every farm should be a “ clearing,”’ and that a “clearing’’ signifies a 
place from which all the trees have been cleared ; a sort of farmer, by- 
the-way, which is very plentiful about “these diggins.” This indi- 
vidual having cut down three noble trees on his own ground cooly 
walked over to a neighbor and kindly volunteered to cut down gratis 
two magnificent emperor elms, which drooped their arms over a mossy 
stone near the door of his friend. The astonished and horrified neigh- 
bor, had the self command to be able tu restrain his just indignation, and 
with great presence of mind began to recite in a slow and impressive 
manner the immortal lyric ‘‘ Woodman spare that tree.” The Goth 
was struck with this novel manner of meeting his proposition. He 
listened attentively to the first lines; as the song went on he dropped 
his sap-thirsty axe, and his countenance fell with it, and as the 
reciter concluded, he sank down upon a log, buried his head in his hands 
and wept aloud. : 

Since that time he has had a raving arbor-phobia. He will not ride 
in a wagon because it has ax-le-trees; has 
refused to & to the menagerie lest he should see an elephant with a 
trunk ; and actually dreads to look at Yanyxes Doopie because it con- 
tains leaves and wood cuts! 





THE TRIBUNE MAKES A CONCESSION. 


In its review of the general conduct of the Association discussion, the 
says :— 

For example in our first article we said : 

“*In the beginning Gop created the heaven and the earth.’” 


It is gratifying in the extreme to see the Tribwne so frankly concede 
a point of such moment. 


illed his dog because he | 
barks ; flogged his son because he is a sap stopped drinking root beer ; 
0 


om 1) 
i 





“[’vEe GOT A HORSE KNOWS NOTHIN ELSE BUT TROT.” 
“T gow 1T.” 


Provivential Bisttation. 


Monday.—Within the memory of the oldest inhabitant, there has 
never been known so dry a Spring as the present. The consequencés of 
this has been a high rate of provisions, and an advance in the price of 
grass. No one is expected to be so seriously affected by the drought as 
those who are always dry—among which may be classed every species 
of vegetables, from the most inconsequential sprig ef vagrant grass to 
the pompous cabbage head :-— 

But we have at last a prospect of a continual rain. Yesterday there 
was quite an arrival of the revivifying element, together with a deputa- 
tion of Broad-Brims, on whose footsteps from time immemorial the ele- 
ments seem to have hung, ready to pour out their libations upon the 
earth. Flowers for the fair a | hay for the horse—these are thy offer- 
ings, Oh genial Goddess of the watering we 

Tuesday.—We were never more mistaken in our lives. Though this 
is what is called good growing weather—meaning for children as well 
as for vegetables—yet there is still required a further instalment of rain. 
The sun is bright and cloudless, with evident signs of its continuing so. 

Wednesday. Still no rain. ‘“ What shall the poor farmers do?” is 
heard on every side. ‘‘ Where are the Quakers?” every body is ex- 
claimi Who will guarantee that if thinge continue so many weeks, 
we shall not have to stop the Macedonian in her voyage to the famish- 
ing Irish, and keep the flour forhome consumption? The millionaires 
are greatly distressed at the prices provisions are bringing; and it is 
said that Mr. Astor has serious doubts of getting through. 

Thursday. The Earth has opened its mouth and caught a drop or 
two. Now the great fear is she may take a drop too much. This con- 
tingency is seriously alarming the temp people ; and well ma 
it—for if the earth should set us the example of drinking, who 
attempt to prevent mankind from imitating her when he is thirsty ? 

Friday. We go to press to-day, and have only space to say that the 
atmosphere remains in the same 
place ; by turns bright and hazy. 

P. 8S. The Quakers have arrived and it rains like thunder; all dry, 
however in the western part of the state: A deputation of farmers has 
just arrived, and are in treaty with them on the subject of holding a 
meeting in the western part of the state instanter. 








state—no alteration having taken 





AN I-DEAL SPEECH. 


Some people wonder that Gen. Tom Tuums Bentow: did not wind 
up his Louisville with the usual dulce et decorum est pro patria 
mori. 'The reason is very plain; he could not have got more | into his 
8 " 

















A ROSE BY ANOTHER NAME. 
“ Gisrte or the Willis?” said a rather maidenish looking lady, as 
she inspected her play-bill and ex Braney,—*‘ Gisetie or the 
Willis? I've heard of the Wixt1s before, but I thought his name was 
N. P.” 
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Pictorial Constitutions. 


Consiperine the rage for illustrating everything, and the tendency of 
the age to reduce all knowledge to the meanest capacity, it is a matter 
of no little astonishment that the various new legal and political enact: 
ments are not published “ by authority” in a cheap form for the million: 
say the laws of a session of State Legislature 64 cts, the Acts of Con- 
gress at 124 cts, and a new Constitution at 25 cts. True these works 
would be of such inordinate length that the publishers could make but 
little on them at these prices; but the continual new editions which 
they would have to publish and the necessarily large demand, for 
ignorantia legis neminem excusat, would enable their large sales to com- 
pensate for their small profits. 

These works would necessarily be illustrated and would afford a 
fertile field for the artists. As for instance the following illustration of 
some provisions of the New Constitution of New York: 


i 


a, 
Kt wh ‘if 








1. No Person SHALL BE RENDERED INCOMPETENT TO BF A WITNESS 
ON ACCOUNT OF HIS OPINIONS ON MATTERS OF RELIGIOUS BELIEF. 





2. WuiTNEsses SHALL NOT BE UNREASONABLY DETAINED. 





4. No PRIVATE OR LOCAL BILL 
TO EMBRACK MORE THAN ONE 
SUBJECT. 


3. Persons OF COLOR TO ENTI- 
TLE THEM TO A VOTE SHALL BE 
SEIZED OF A FREEHOLD. 











5 » 
5. Tue Stare Enoiveer swat BE A PRACTICAL ENGINEER. 


THE KECESS oF THE LeGisLaTURE. 





PAY THE CANAL DEBT. 





| SHALL BE 
| WHERE. 

















6. Tue TreasureR MAY BE SUSPENDED BY THE GOVERNOR DURING 





7. A SINKING FOND TO BE PROVIDED OUT OF THE CANAL REVENUES TO 








8. For any SPEECH OR DEBATE 9. THE PEOPLE BY BAWLOUT 
IN EITHER HOUSE NO MEMBER | (BALLOT) ATAGENERAL ELECTION, 
QUESTIONED ELSE-| MAY CALL FOR A CONVENTION TO 

| ALTER THE CONSTITUTION. 





Xnteresting Correspondence. 


Ma. Yanxes Doopie :;— 
Before the election, the Aldermanic candidates promised, in case they should 
be elected, to attend faithfully to the wants and wishes of the people, and to 
porhom their duties honestly. Have they fulfitled their promises? I answer— 
Yo! Is not this a glaring i i y, this p ising end not performing t— 
Have they kept their words as Aldermen should ? 
ONE OF THE PEOPLE. 








My Innocent Frienp :— 

Your ideas are very primitive. You find fault without 1 oe rang | 
the characters of whom you speak, or the age in which you live. It 
is the duty of a political candidate, in these days, to promise every 
thing. Once in office, he does not expect, nor is he expected, to either 
understand or know how to perform his official duties. Therefore, for 
him to promise and not fulfil, is not consistent. The inconsistency 
would be in his ing his promise. In Yarxex Doovte’s opinion, 
our Aldermen have kept their promises like Aldermen, and as—accord- 


ing to custom—all Aldermen should. 
YANKEE DOODLE. 


= 


THE FLOATING FEATHER. 


Amone other notables in fine audiences whose heads M’lle Bianey 
has been turning by turning her own heels, was an Indian. After look- 
ing at her very attentively during the whole evening, he named her 
Mo-ha-na-wa, (the Floating Feather. )—the word is original if not abo- 
riginal. We did not hear to what tribe he belonged, but from his admi- 
ration of dancing it is evident that he was not one of the Kick-a-poohs. 
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“Letters from Top_o’ the Brivge.” 
Giencorner, June 20, 1842. 


Ou, my dear Lt. Colonel, how differently does the Goddess of Dance 
do her work! But this hot June’s sun is too overpowering for me to 
describe her here on top o’ the bridge. Imagine her without legs, she is 
a perfect cherubim—but with legs she is a perfect seraphim in petticoats 
of gossamer stuff, without wings. And thos she floats before our wan- 
dering eyes, as if within her seraphié frame slumbered some heavenly 
thought or purpose, achieving its end or expression by this marvellous 
harmony of motion. The dance igs pure—the woman, her legs and 

etite chemise are forgotten—a dreamy vision is before our eyes, 
Peavenlly music around us. You forget to tremble for Mrs. A. at your 
side, or for the imterpretation of the grosser spirit in the pit. The illu- 
sion is complete, a seraph is present, and so gently it glides away, that 
you are not aware, until awoke from your dream by the surly scene 
shifter letting down the old green baize curtain ! 

Let me say, that Tactioni never appears tired. You would as soon 
think of asking a cherubim to take a seat, as her! 

Au plaisir! dear Lt. Col. 
Ever truly yours, 
NIHILIUS P. WISP. 


GuLencopHER, June 21, 1842. 


My neighbors seem glad to see me back again. They tell me I must 
be a bold man to venture so often on the stormy gulf in a frail fishing 
smack. I say to them, in a fishing smack going to far off] places, as on 
the top of my bridget feel equally secure of fame, ete | distinction 
and long life! They say it is pleasant, when not in a hurry, to stop 
their carts once more below the bridge, and look up and chat with me. 
One’brought me a “‘ dug out’ (canoe) which he found last summer on 
the sea shore and which he had kept carefully till I returned, thinking 
I might like it for a duck puddle. It is large enough for a cherubim to 
bathe in, and an old muscovy drake is now splashing in it with infinite 


melons, which I think they sell at reasonahle rates. 

Once out of my bed, I realize I am in America and at home, though 
at first waking I am puzzled to know whether I am in England, or Ire- 
land, on top of my bridge or in the old fishing smack. Familiar and 
sailor like are my breeches without suspenders, fastened securely with 
a broad Strap about the loins. Comfortable and without restraint is this 
extensive old blue domestic jacket. Away with all palaces, since I can 
enter them only im toleration, and welcome my cottage with its creeping 
honeysucklejand above all my bridge on tép of which I spend most of 
my happy houts. 

My nidge is in good order, one of the beams isa little rotten, but 
why should it be exempt from the common lot? Alas! too soon in cold 
obstruction must we all lie. It wants paint sadly, but the times are hard 
and besidesmany autographs would be effaced by anew coat. I find 
it beserbbled with names and poetry. Here are specimens: 

Lord Mervitte, 1 April, 1841; Lord Asnsurron, 1 April, 1842; 
Lord Mureraye, 1 April, 1842; Count D’Orsay, 1 April, 1841, and 
Mrs. D’Orsay; Lady Marcuamp,1 April, 1842; Lady Beaucnamp, 
1 April, 1842; Lady Decuamp, 1 April, 1840; Lady Crearcuamr, 1 
Ape 1840; The Countess of Nevescamp, 1 April, 1841; &c. &c. 

he names are well enough but the poetry wretched, as this: 


HadT the power of the Senate’s Daniex, 
Or that of the poet Narsanizt, 
With the obsequieness of a spaniel, 
I would cease to wear flannell, 
So warm would be my friendship 
For thee 
Dear Niaz P——! 
Count D’Orsay—July 4, 1842. 


God knows there is not a pleonasm in this; but what bombastic 
brevity and senseless sentiment, faugh! 


CHEAP LITERATURE. 

When the two dollar novel was sold for two shillings, the shilling 
weekly for sixpence, and the sixpenny daily for two cents, literature 
seemed to have reached the very bathos of cheapness. But there were 
yet lower depths to be sounded, and now we have the Home Journal 
offering the public a premium to subscribe for it. “ subseribe for 
the Home Journal,” say the publishers, “and we will give you Dombey 
& Son for doing so.” 

In this connexion Dombey & Son may be ih two lighits.— 
Either as a reward of merit for the praiseworthy att of sabscribing for 
the Home Journal, or a “ boot” thrown into induce subscribers to “put 
their foot in it.” 

We expect soon to see advertisements like the following. 


GREAT REWARD! 
WHO CAN REFUSE TO SUBSCRIBE for THE 
WEEKLY UNIVERSE 
FOR THREE MONTHS, WHEN FOR SO DOING HE WILL RECEIVE 
A COMPLETE EDITION OF THE WAVERLY NOVELS? 
N. B. A large discount and the Border Minstrelsy to those who take 
a pe 
r again :— , 
STOP! BUY AND READ 
A COPY OF THE UNEQUALLED 
SATURDAY SMILE 
AND TAKE GRATIS 
A POCKET EDITION OF THE 
DELPHIN CLASSICS. 
THOSE WHO PREFER IT MAY RECEIVE INSTEAD 
THE MUSEE FRANCAIS AND MUSEE ROYALE, 


COMPLETE AND IN A PORTABLE FORM. 





A BOARDER LAY 
AFTER POPE. 


Now is the early hour of fragrant morn, 

When children bawl, and sing their matin psalm ; 
And now the youngest,—only six months born, 
Begins to cry, and sound his loud alarm. 


The father wakes and d——s the little boy, 
And loudly calls for housemaid or for nurse ; 
They both rush in, with horror and with joy ;— 
Joy for the infant—horror for the curse ! 


The mother takes the infant to her breast, 
And tries to calm him with some baby-talk. 
The father seeks to mend his broken rest, 
And leaves the mother on her cold night walk. 


The babe asleep is wee put to bed,— 

The mother tries to snatch some short repose, 
While papa buried in the bed-clothes to his head. 
Is snoring like a Stentor through his nose. 





REMARKABLE FIDELITY. 
The Courier and Enquirer in its wind up, if not its knock-down ar- 
gument upon Association as the Tribune understands it, says :—> 
The adoration of i es was simply the form which an idolizing spirit among 


the Jews assumed, in its outward manifestation. A change of.circumstances 
may have changed the form, but is the Tribune sure it has destroyed the spirit 





Adieu, my dear Lieut. Colonel, 
And believe me ever faithfully yours, 
To Lieut. Colonel Stamm, NIHILIUS P. WISP. 
American Hotel, New York. 


— 





“I DRUNK 1?”—Othello. 


Beavutirut !—At the Webster dinner at Richmond, the following toast was 
drunk with enthusiasm :— 
“ The States of the Union! distinct like the billows, but onc like the sea.” 


of idolatry ¢ 
‘It may have changed the form, but it certainly has not changed the 


| Substance of their idolatry ; for we never hear of their worshipping any 
| but golden images. 





WITCHCRAFT. 


Within the last two weeks the audience at the Bowery Theatre has 
been frequently amused by the representation of a new tragedy, called 
| Witchcraft. In all our knowledge of the black art, it: necessary 

for the necromancer to be suecessfnl, that he have codliiiaress in con- 
nection with the grand rg Sg design ; but we are ¢ompelled to say 
that the Witcheraft at the Bowery Theatre is completely wanting in 





Providence Transcript. | these auxiliaries. 


We have heard of men being “drunk with enthusiasm,” delight, 
&c.; but this is the first time we ever heard of a toast being in such a | 





LATEST WAR NEWS. 


condition, or that such inebriation is at all beautiful. However itisa| It is said that the windyness of Gen. Tom Tuums Benron has de 


matter of some doubt whether the Transcript admires the dinner, the 
toast, the enthusiasm, or the fact that the toast was drunk. We have 
no doubt that Mr. Wessrer admires them all. 


termined the War De to send him to tdke the Gulf of Mexico 
by storm ; but that he declines the appointment unless his commission 
includes the Pacific Ocean. 
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CRIGINAL MISCELLANY. 


“ @0 IT WHILE YOU'RE Youna.””*- 


® occasion of the May meeting of 
the Connecticut Ours i ; 
a scene of novel and peculiar in- 
terest occurred. A learned r 
upon the shad, blue laws, pampkan 
ies and wooden uutmegs the 
ar famed Connecticutians, had hor- 
rified the members so confoundedly 
that ny: bape forgotten to adjourn. 
When reader at le drew up 
for want of breath and hearers— 
pretty much every body being 
sound asleep—a member of the 
society stretched himself and stated 
tbat there was a veritable Connec- 
ticutian present—a real, full-blooded 
last of the Mehicans, and no’ mis- 
take. The President, the Hon. 
Carvin Ranpisu, calorieally con- 
: gratulated the intimation, and an 
Indian (don’t be frightened, reader, now don’t ;) with all the character- | 
istics of his race, a blue panther, a red hatchet and a green sea-serpent, 
strongly printed, as if by a double Napier, upon his frontispiece, glided | 
io wader the shadow of the book-cases and planted himself upon the | 
oor. 

The Red-man grinned and grunted with graceful self-possession at | 
the round of applause which astounded him—not being used to anything | 
of the \ind—~abd then with remarkable address he riddled to shivers every | 

art of the learned dissertation which had just been read on shad, blue 

ws and wooden nutmegs in language at once figurative and obscure, 
and delivered with just that degree of hesitation which would charater- 
ize a speaker, who has been taking a drop too much. At last he made 
his way to a sentence in which his white predecessor upon the floor had 
said—*“ The Mohicans had left no monuments.” His response to this 
was & most explosive burst of savage grandeur; d from that 
moment his speech was the most gorgeous, superb, magnificent, digni- 
fied, superior, outpouring appeal ever listened to by any body whatso- 
ever—even the countrymen of Demosthenes and Cicero ; — the 
Society to walk the chalk, toe the mark, foot up the balance with the 
Mohicans, with whom they were grievously in arrears. 

He said: ‘ 

The Hon. gentleman has told you that the Mohicans have no monu- 
ments. Ugh! Pshaw! ooo—ooo! Ha they haint! Oh no! 
White man—he say that Connecticut, the Wooden Nutmeg state—as | 
you like call em, was “ laced by our trails,” from’ Hartford to Norwich, 
trails a hunder year ole, and—yah! maybe more: And I guess them 
very trails haint been used’by your folks for tarnpikes. . Walla balloo! 
Ugh ! Pshaw! I tell you what—we got plenty monument—the whole 
state is monument. Besides Col. Stowe lay de corner of monument 
fore he die—he did on de burying ground of Uncas—Ugh! going to 
de falls, opposite de Blue light meeting-house in Norwich. ‘ Mohicans 
live all b 4 panel x like the beavers of the untrodden wilderness, half 
way to New London—and they get very drunk on whiskey—every day 
—they do. Ugh! Doctor—white medicine man he tell us—we no live 
much longer—get delirian trimmings and kick bucket. One satisfaction 
is that we all shall be buried—no doubt—a the expense of the parish— 
Ugh! Beooooo!—Bah! : 

he deep and respectful silence, with which these words were 
listened to, was broken the next moment b obstreperous guffaws at the | 











tear gathered in his 7 but didn’t stay there. He caught it between 
his fingers ‘and held it before the admiring gaze of the 
Society with such resolute firmness that it was thought he could never 
let go of it, while his eye became glazed with the gathering emotion 
which words alone could notrelieve. We never witnessed (!) a stronger 
sensation in any assemb ; it was greater than that of the U. 8. 
Senate on hearing Hewry Crar’s farewell the Connecti- 
cut Curiosity Society immediately took order for having the old stone 
bottles, molasses and whiskey-jugs of the Mohitans bongl.t up 
and de d in an old cellar.—Yet it seems a very to pre- 
serve these things, when the Mohicans themselves would be lad 2b be 
placed in as comfortable quarters. p 

The name of this eloquent Mohican is Yough-wow-wa-wWa-chunk, or 
“ Go it while you're young.” 





A PRETTY STRONG GAME. . - * 
The gambling fraternity—Yanxer Doopte begs their pardon, ‘he 
means the sporting gentlemen—have had rather poor picking, . 
Whether from the general spread of gambling principles, and @ diff 
of the tricks of the trade, among the mercantile and financial el. or 
from some other equally probable cause, it is lamentably true thatthe 
profession of gambling, like that of medicine, has rapidly declined, and 


that many of its most eminent practitioners view with founded 
alarm the inroads made upon their position and perquisites. ‘We have 
learned with deep i- that many of the most gor; gambli 

palaces in Broadway, Park Place and Chesnut-street hays ‘obliged 


to forego their sore and sirens, and to. depend altogether upen the 
lain Schuylkill Croton, diluted with a moderate quantity. of 
randy, for the principal “ inducements” held out to young gentlemen 


| and strangers to “drop in and leave their cards.” 


In this state of the case, a notable scheme for the melioration of the 
mbling fraternity has been hit upon, and is now in active and success- 
ul operation in Philadelphia, preparatory to its and trium 
someneeaien pk pe! ine pat, Gamay as “ re al gawbler, ba 
en lecturi ublishi re, i most ast 
Soden of the systematic frauds end viii by which 
sional publ wh tet victors, The details of pore matters 
exciting, . Grezy—who is a young man 0! simplicity, 
recinoa and sincerity of manner~evidenty speak by the ae 
well as from his own actual experience. was all very 
Yayxer Doopre has regarded the movement as one that 
be peodnatice ¢ graet Renal bas the vy es nog Neeee it i 
arce, . Gaezn, his sup right bower, m id will 
turn out to be a knave of Toes amypelong Finding that the gems dda 
o on very rapidly, a Mr. Frezmas—of whom it is only necessary to say 
Sat be io wi j to featiee anit on sree  for- 
ward and Mr. Green to a public discussion. e, 
after many difficulties, was accepted—the discussion 
curiosity. had been greatly infamed—and the 
Chinese Museum was to pepletion with ladies! and gentlemen. 
Freeman stormed and spluttered, blasphemed and blaekguarded; Grezx 
be modest, nate, pious and peperacng: ph sige hg and ugly, 
REEN is you interesting. clergy were inv: te superin- 
tend the doclens a vote was taken ; Green_with his demure face and 
silken locks, carried it hollow against Freeman with his blacked hair 
and weather-beaten visage—and so the farce ended. “ 
We have given the history of this nice little operation at some lenges, 
to 







| that it might.furnish a hint to other uishing professions by wh 
as lenish har 


retrieve their waning rity and re diminishing purses. 
Our seadioal Glamis it taene.ea ha eae turn thig papa 40 1 





Indian’s wit, the funniest part of which was that he called himself “ a | 
Native American,” thereby plainly signifving that ‘that party’ was as 
effectually used up as the Indians themsélves. He was so obliging as 
to express his approval of philanthrophy in.generst and of supporting 
the Mohicans on beef and whiskey in particular. He thought it might 
be just as well as not for white men to allow that Indians were fond of 
their papooses and their squaws, whom they only beat twice a day, and 
made do all the hard work of the family. " y ’ 

His gesticulations here became fieree in the extreme. He knocked 
over the President, Vice President, Secretary and .Treasurer: of the 
Society, and upset a whole table of notions and other fixins. Turning 
then to the President he addressed him in the following lucid style—in 
his own tongue: nope deg 

“ Row pow di ou puh ny oma ee Datars philarhahah ! rah! 

ou joury nimedusti flingareedeedidde mins pi, eam tu, | 
Re, &c.”—whieh being qe! reweg signifieth that if Indians 
had got the upper hand of the whites, the whites never would have got 
the Soper baud of the Indians. Here his feelings overcame him and 
blubbered right out. 

Indeed, as the Mohican thus spoke, his dark features'were compres- 
sed from awe eee RL wong He was of tehder years—young, 





handsome and been goimg it rather too strong. A big 





who doubts the trath of this account, can see its 


| ding and q 





* Aw . counterpart in 
the No. of The Literary World. The only difference between the two is 
that the Literary World's is the more ridiculous. 


vantage. Suppose, for instance, that those two lights of the age, The 
Academy of Medicine and the Pathological Society, should set upon 
each other by the ears, tell all the truths each knows of the other, “ ex- 
hibit’”’ to the patient public the nostrums, the quackeries, the tricks, the 
ignorance, the arro of their members, just as if they really were 
mad with each other and determined upom oné another’s anni ! 
Wouldn't there be a precious excitement! adelicious row! and wonldn’t 


‘dear Doctor B——>p and Professor P——n and Drs. P—nr M—-tr, 


and S——re, draw splendid audiences to their respective lectures !— 
Yanxex Doopis imagines he can see these learned gentlemen, after 
the doors -have closed and the audience departed, counting over, divi- 
ing about the receipts ! err 
In law—now seriously threatened in some of its dearest and most in- 
alienable perquisi in divinity—in almost every ramification of the 
great professions,= these hints, Yarnez Doopxe feels sure, will be 
seized with avidity, d acted upon successfully. . He charges only six- 
pence for his inva)’ ble prescription. 





YANKEE DOODLE is at No. 7 New York, b 
i. Faarras & Co., and pu EVERY we at 116 Nansen. 
street, annum, in 


(near Ann.) New York. Price, CW 

must be AT gs tn. tie 
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FEMALE NIMRODS. 
CHAPTER II. 


MR. BOB'S IDEA OF MRS. WIMPLE: K SBNSIBLY AFPECTED 
BY BOB'S eee (PLES Visit TO THE 


Arrounny Bos protested, as soon as Mrs. Win- 
pie and Mrs. ) Poopneenten withdrew, that she, 
Mrs. Wimece. was the century plant ef her 
sex; and that was glad to number her 
among the Fe Nimrods. What he meant 
by the term century plant may be gathered from 
his sabsequent profound observation—an ob- 
servation on which he prided himself. It was 

_usual with him always to clothe his ideas in 
darkness, which was very annoying to simple 
men, and particularly perplexing to Alderman 
Smiax, on the principle- that-two-dark bodies 
acting on each other irr produce the 
sublime of confusion. ‘This (the darkness of 
his idéas) Attorney Bor averred was suggested 
to him by the picture presented by Nature when 
in the state of nature. ‘‘ The grand idea of the 
earth, primarily,” he observed, “‘ was darkness 
—chaos—while the auxiliary idea was light.” 

“ Imagine,” continued Attorney Bos trinm- 
hantly, “Imagine the first effect of light on 
arkness!”’ 

“Glorious,” observed Summ, sticking with his quill tooth-pick at the 

little flame emitted from the lamp, “ Glarious! How the Heavens and 

the Farth must have blushed and grown red and pane and white.” 

*t Sublime!’ nodded Bos: “The essentials of beauty sublimated ! 

the anion of two vital principles—acting in concert—and both tendi 





At a late hour the parties separated without either Swurex or Bon 
Srila icine a emeuiegy erent 
‘or Mutual Inv : ey im i 
belief that Mrs. Winrce was destined to redrganise the discordant cle. 


of soviéty, and to the world in possession of every material 

faet it¥ relation to he ‘7 tT. OG av ty 

The ided of werione te “every of the 
city—npon fences, and brick Slush in 
their nbvonuientte ao © idea. No civiliced of 
street décoram coald ever have nted it, 
lie; to sustain sickly by notices of 
“ Baby Jumpers,” “ f i Offices,” t 
momaresy len Br go 2 Bien 9 ” : 
bare by Cindiing the‘edaevet lies how te-annaane us 
as a prosperous people—a conn cae g » A 
movement pe christian and busi , tof 





boximg up humanity in deal beards, and 
head and et ts through = 
top—as ing advertisements, setting ments of. 
crockery, tin-kettles and now and then am orthodox or teed 
seete one in red letters. These itinerant 
mon of themselves; and, thomgh we lay half i of ‘eve 
city at the door of the public = ny . 


it 
i 


machinery, devised by comming tradesmen, in the press has Jittle 
interest, indeed no interest at all ;—it is wholly a device in.spite of the 
ress. It is notorious how clean and smart the dingy gates.of the 


urk look every Sabbath morning, with their new coats of 
ed bills! The city has an ordimance against it, however 
heeds the corporation erdnance unless it be on Fourth of 
ings? And so the mould and the filth of the huge brown stone 
wae, —< wonton pres by quack adzactnmanin’ ; are 

ut the principle of indiscriminate public. pasting be 

ported during the fall months of the year, The non ourem 
oO hk 


: 


| ¥ 
< 


3 





etice an idea in a state of nature—that is, 


to the — effect. 
in ‘you will perceive, is doubly engrossing when suddenly 


eve the range of a Inminous body. If the world were on 


Ser er a ong Mr. Bos, “‘ we should no doubt see something 
tt.” 
Dine < 


4 How t man!” thought Alderman Surmx. “ But you 
we fawhy Mrs: Wixere is the centary 





it of her sex.” 
| n explanation being thus decidedly called for, Mr. Bos rose, and 
“pla his hands under his coat tails, as was ustial with him, when 

| dlarly exeited,—said : 

| “Sir, the ba gg and the ope of -_ 8 ing op but 

| Ghee in a century: are t of a great: and original idea:— 
None like them has ever been dsbh-—tnce ever will be peoutt ! And thas 
far, you will observe, the world ph eee hs but one Mrs. Wimrce, 

the auspices of whose great original mind humanity is to be 

| @filightened. We shall row be able to look into futurity—to read the 

| of the Sph 

| 


ynxee—" 
“If yon mean,” interjected Alderman Sairx, “the sphynxes at the | 
y' P 


Tombs, it will be w great discovery: it will be just what is wanted 

to a complete uriderstanding of the willains.” 
| _ “Sir,” replied Mr. Bos, with great contempt, “ my mind was in 
| Egypt—fgypt the dark! I was among'that benighted people ; butyou 
| have called me back—yoa have interrupted the happy m, and I 
| return again to Mrs. Wimece. [Here Wivere gave evident signs of 
deep concern.] We shall now be able to look into futurity,” resumed 
| Mr. Bos,—“‘to read the riddle of the Sphynxes, and to solve those 
| mysteries which have perplexed the female mind for the last two thou- 
| sand years. It is not a question of how the Sirus or the Jonrsxs 
| live, you will pereeive, or of how the Mirrurnctons or the Coppiinetrons 
“make oat.” Ata glaneé T have been able to see through Mrs. 
Wimp ze, and I assure you her heart is the largest part of her; and that 
| she is influenced by notions which must command for her the respect 
| of the opposite sex. Yes, Sir—the respect of the opposite sex—and I 


hope I have not to tell gentlemen how landable it 1s to command our | 


respect. Is there not misery to be alleviated? Are there not broken 
| hearts to be mended? Sir, are there not homes to be made happy 
| again? How is all this to be done unless we search out the miserable 
| —unless we scent the hearts that are broken, and apply the proper re- 
| ves—itnless we visit the hearths that require consolation, and the 
wounds that are gaping for our balm? Now, Sir,” he continued, “ can 
any-man ask why Mrs. Wixrvx is the century plant of her sex? I 
| think not; it would be impugning the novelty and originality of the 
idea.” 
| ‘The speech of Attorney Bor had a deep effect on his auditors,—so 
deep, indeed, that Suirx was fain to relieve himself by a vigorous at- 
| tack on the bottle of sherry. ‘‘ How it restores one!” he observed 
faintly, as he sat down the glass, and looked Mr. Wimpve in the face 
for some minutes. 
Getting abstract got Mr. Box into pt—getting into Egypt got Mr. 
| Bos into law—getting into law got, Mr. Bos to imagining that he was 
addressing a Court, and that in rman Smirk were embodied those 
“twelve intelligent and respectable gentlemen,” who are at orice the 
| stability and the bulwark of the country. 





get it then, and emalate the fences, nine ti 
rival them in the number of their advertisements. . 
eee “ be ;” ““ wan ” “ This House to Let ” ‘fae 
edroom to Let,” mar ress of the age, 
finger-post and the index for the Female Niuean There is mat 
Winrre whose susceptible heart has been set throbbing by. 
pare there is a a Wipe whom Smita could never 
ave actually dissolved like Nope on reading ‘‘ Spare Rdoms to 
enquire within.” And all this comes of, or rather precedes the ad wight 
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lia of the First of May of this most christian era, one thousand 
hundred and forty-seven ! " 
' “Bless my soul!. No! Yes! Well, if there is'nt a bill ipém the 
| door !” 
“ Homespun, no doubt, has found a smaller house moré convenient.” 
“ Really, now; my dear Mrs. Lirrizsons! De yout Well, 1 at- 
| tributed it to a desire in Homespun to live more economically.” 
* Bless your soul, Mrs. Wipe, such is the report. I never could 
see the necessity for Homesrun’s putting his small family in such a 
monstrous fortress !”’ 
|  ‘ And it is said he is a perfect bear!”’ replied Mrs. Wimete. “ And 
that dear, good woman, Mrs. Homespun, and the Misses Homzsren— 
| they are patterns of ‘affection !” 
| “Well, if Homespun. is such a bear he bas certainly got into e very 
appropriate cage—such an odd looking affair ashe has rented,” returned 
ts. Lirriesomy, with a very faint smile. “It is seareely half the 
size of this house.” 
| Reader! The conversation we have detailed took ina carriage 
with the coat of arms of the Wimpres painted on Soop 
pannels. Without intimation the footman stopped before Mr. Home- 
spun’s door, just as he had stopped before every other door on which 
a bill was to be found—and proceeded to let down the steps. 

“ Twelve o'clock, ma'm,” said the footman on the steps. 

“Well, it wants only half an hour to twelve,” rematked Mrs. 
Wimpere. “I dont see why the Homzspuns should be so particular. 
It will certainly make no difference.” 

Mrs. Wimpce and Mrs. Litrcesonn descended to the street and rang 
the bell. Notwithstanding the notice was perémptory, that the 
Homrspoxs would not receive visiters till twelve, the door was quickl 
vpened, and Miss Homespun, a slight, pale-looking, but interesting ad. 
ushered them into the drawing room. 








Zeck on the Human Understanding. 


Locx-work of late has become as intricate as Locx’s work has ever 
been, and. the subject of almost as much.and as incom ible and 
fruitless discussion. But in alively dispute now going on upon the sub- 
ject it appeare that one, manufacturer, tho pane at tuna! 

a pipe, and a revolving cap” constracted a which, contrary to his 
expectations, was soon pi What else could he expect? After 
cigs combienw and a pipe he mighs just. as well have left off his re- 
volving cap... iis head and his ideas must have spun round without 
any further assistance. Under such circumstances we wonder that he 
could construet any lock except a further lock on his understanding. 
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THE MARKET. 


Very different from the renowned Mr. Granam, we are fond of flesh; __ 


and, unlike also his friends, the Hebrews, prefer it dead. We make a 
point of never butchering for ourselves, unless by accident in the case of 
equivocal eggs and cheese mit f time. Sooner than hurt a living erea- 
ture at our peaceful meals, i 

that we should be content to fast on oysters and plum pudding. 


To gratify this propensity for animal food under these restrictions, one 
has now and then to visit those repositories of the dead—our markets. 


we could help it, we seriously believe | 


They are among the lions of the city, though containing, as many others | 


thus styled often do, somewhat more of lamb in them after all. West- 
minster Abbey bag roused to meditation many a careless visitor; but 
what is the sight of a few dead men’s remains to Noan’s collection of 
natural history slaughtered and bung up here on hooks for sale ?— 
What rows of entire men and quarters of beef; of humanity and pork! 
What a congregation of women, eloquent as auctioneers ; what multi- 
tudes of deaf and dumb among the hallibut and haddock! But, sad to 
relate, they are dead !—all, except the men and women, who are com- 
monly wide enough awake, and the fishes, who are always “alive that 
morning.”” When one visits the scene early in the day, he cannot help 
being ed by the complicated sufferings, which have been caused 
by our inordinate propensity for flesh. But, as dinner time approaches, 

is fine sensibility, we are grieved to ray, wears off. Men and women 
of as much humanity as there is extant, are known to sit down to a tender 
turkey or oily sirloin, with no other tears than such as are caused by the 
piquancy of the sauces. Slaughter, alas! seems unavoidable, yet still, 
is it not advisable that such creatures as we do not wish to eat when 
killed,—the Mexicans for instance,—should be left, for the saving of 
expense, to do their bntchering for themselves ? 


On inquiry among the gentlemen at the stalls, we are assured that 
each one makes it an invariable practice to sell for less than anybod 
else, and always below cost. It is a way they learnt of the ‘apron 
dealers, and one by which they are both supposed to thrive best. 
thus it hap 
common. 
out, that Ohio hogs are emigrating to Great Britain in such numbers to 
supply a vacuum there, which nature abhors, though swine it seems do 
not, as to endanger the representation of that noble state in Congress. 
However that may be, it is considered certain that the customary al- 


And 
ns, that sirloins, as low as fifty cents a pound, are very 


ut I am sorry to say, that the pork merchants are giving | 


lowance of pocket sausages to Mr. Sawyer will pe seriously curtailed. | 


a are dear yet, and it is thought by those most intimately acquainted 
the plans of the poultry, that hens will not be able to afford their 
productions at much less than the present prices during the season. 


as well as turtle soup. Whatever else they may neglect, a matter now 
to be mentioned ought never to be forgotten. Can it be possible, they 
are aware of the uncomfortable situation of calves within their juris- 
diction? I suppose that they must die, but I put it to the heart—aye, 
to the entire pluck of the butchers—to render their exit from the world 
as agreeable as possible. Perhaps it is necessary to let out all their 
bloed, then tie them up into a hard knot and throw them into the winter 
snow or summer sun to mellow. In many instances their heads, des- 


tined to repair an Alderman’s brains perhaps, are tipped over the edge- | 


stone into the gutter fer a forenoon seasoning, or hanging frum the cart 
tail, or over the raves grinding against the wheels for several miles. If 
this is done. to i the delicacy and volume of the brain, as capons 





or some other birds are said to be roasted alive to improve their livers, | 


the practice is commendable. No agony should be spared the victims 
of our lust, if one palate can be g in the smallest degree. 
in a heathen country, and sometimes even in a christian, the victim is 
tenderly waited on and fed previous to its execution. In this spirit 
Yansxxz Doopix would intercede for the good creatures of God, 
which he loves. Every butcher who has had his toes trodden on, or his 
nose pulled, may recollect his feelings on the occasion. If he does, we 
would entreat him fo transfer those twinges to his heart, when the 
enerous animals that supply us wholly with our veal are subjected to 
ir power. If extreme hs 


make their quarters tender, will he not consent to remember mercy in 


But | 


1 of | 


ardheartedness is not absolutely required to , 


their last moments, and make the one act of their short drama as com- | 


fortable as possible ? 
fered, if barbarian torture can add another shade of flavour to the 
quivering flesh, we would be silent, since the agony of a whole race of 
animals should not be for a moment weighed against the ease or 
pleasure of a single human brute. 


But, if any inconvenience should be thereby suf- | 


Close by the butchers are the birds, beautiful, lively, noisy; musical, | 


chattering gossips, and ha too, we would fain believe, though some 
of them are most Pree </4 henpecked. Where are can cabeliont 
Habeas Corpus lawyers? Will they not come to the rescue of these 
unfortunates, enlisted co to their will? Perhaps they cannot 
snatch a moment from the hunt of clients among the new recruits for 
the army. The crime of enslaving a creature imvested with wings 
incurs an aggravation in the proportion that flying bears to walking.— 
But we have remarked two amiable instincts in kind 

they admire, they love to eat or make a slave of. 





hl 
Wiatever 
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No doubt the Board of Aldermen have a committee on calves-heads | Alte is fought--Palo. Aho sanet bo Ethogrn 


PICTORIAL YANKEE DOODLE. 


or rarely is it thought how wide 
is the chasm which. se: “7 
the present generation from 
others. Those ood old days, 
existing only in the memory of 
the “ oldest inhabitant,” and 
referred to, now and then, only 
by some poet or bard; gifted 
with the faculty of going back 
inte the past, as it seems to be 
that of the Foureirists to go 
y forward into the future, have 
Jong since cast their shadows over the ground, and there lives nota man 
who remembers their length, or who can telt how near the verge was 
the sun when the last man of the good old time laid himself down to 
pleasant dreams. Internal improvement with its thousend ausiliary 
veins of change, has not left a single one of the many hundred old 
school houses, which were erst the pride of the country, and the.index 
of her happiness. The old men of the birch and speller, too, are gone, 
and in their stead, loom-up lofty structures of granite and brick, more 
like fortresses for convicts. than gardens for the green and tender. in- 
tellect ; iron rods. worked by machinery for the backs of boys, and ma- 
chines for multiplying at discretion, dietienaries and grammars. Such 
are the works oF the present century-—and such are the featwres which 
separate the old from the new time. 
rom getting to be the merest matter-of-fact people on earth, we 
have progressed towards the least matter-of-fact on But, 
with all our artificiality, there is yet considerable stability in’ us. -Nothing 
is done in the common old way; the shoes of the million must be square- 
toed, not round toed as formerly,—the —_ hair must be long be- 
hind and long before, not shaven to civil length by the shears, as 
was the custom of all “ when you and I were boys.” Misses may 
ca albums to school, and reticules of love-letters, instead of the 
modest little placket loaded with frugal food for dinner-hour. 

All this, with many another innovation, distinguish us from our ances- 
tors; and, on the whole we are not sorry to be so distinguished—for 
certainly we could never reconcile our new ideas to the hebdomidal 
routine of sixty years ago, when parsons made ridiculously Jong ser- 
mons, and careful housewives still longer stitches. 

As an instance of the change alluded to, nothing is v ore remarkable 
than the rage for Eenwee, Anything to be com ndvd must be illus- 
trated—news—religion—love! As formerly we addressed the mind 
only, so now we are lied to address the eye with the mind. "Palo 
for the obtuser intellect 
of the country ; Resaca de la Palma is rung in our ears, and painted in 
black letters on bulletins, formidable enough to frighten the umid—this 
too, finds its artist—and so natu are the details worked ont, that to 
those not knowing the difference, the red blotches on the picture would 
be taken for real blood. Monterey! Buena Vista! Vera Cruz! Cerro 
Gordo! each in turn is scattered, by wood-cut or stone, through the 
length and breadth of the land; and last of all Yarsxxx Doopie must 
be illustrated ! 

Yes! influenced by the necessities of our country friends, we have 
concluded to print a pictorial; and though it contains. neither of the 
great battles recently fought, it is as full of hits as need be of battles 
more startling and thrilling than those which have signallised our arms in 
Mexico—Verily Battles of Life, of Humor, and of Wit! and only $4 
per hundred to Agents. 











A DIALOGUE. 


Mr. Porx was asked the other day the following questions, which, it 
will be perceived, he answered with that readiness and promptness 
which are the result of much study. 

Mr. Yankee Doodle. Mr. Po.x—your armies in Mexico Lave been 
everywhere triumphant: On the Rio Grande,—at Palo Alto—at Mon- 
terey, and at Buena Vista. In another direction, Vera Cruz has fallen 
—San Juan D’Ulloa capitulated ; the field of,,Cerro Gordo is ours, and 
our army in full march for Puebla and the Capital. Now sir, by what 
power do you expect to hold all this vast line, should the Mexicans 
persist in keeping in arms, and the country refuse peace ? 

Mr. Polk. By the same power that gave us our victories—a>mili- 


power. 
“ Yankee Doodle. Good; but suppose, on the other hand, Mexico 
should throw down her arms, and ask to be admitted an integral 
ye of the United States, as so much province conquered by invasion, 
y what constitutional power could you hold the country ? 
Mr. Polk. By no constitutional power. I should hold it by consti- 
tutional weakness. 





BOW! WOW! 
“ Marrizp—On Saturday, the 29th inst, Mr. Roszrt Kerr to Miss 
Saran Kerr both of this village.”—Ez. Paper. 
As if there were not puppies enough in the world already. 
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Acadeny: of Medicine. 

Wuaew Yarkee Doopte found that Rarmovon's immense menagerie 
of wild beasts had returned so soon, hewas fearful that his favorite 
Academy would agein become a sort of medical bear-garden; but it 
seems that a sight of the “Elephant” threw its members into such a 
state of trepidation that they were unable to tramsact any busimess at 
the last meeting, except that of increasing the number of their members 
as fast as possible, in the hope of overawing the monster next time by 
sheer dint of numbers. ‘ 

The silence was so great that Dr. Stzanws was very sorry that he 
had not another pamphlet ready for delivery ; but he comforted himself 
with the hope that the asual noisiness of the Academy would soon re- 
turn and in all probability furnish him with an excuse for again seeking 
a little “extra professional — by sending his. next pamphlet to 
the editors of all the newspapers for ten miles round. He knew that 
this Was in direct contravention of the laws of the Academy, which 
insist: 

“That though it may be to make known through the public 
press the title, price, &., wre eciemtiée work, yet any pa A a of 
— however guarded and vague must be absolutely interdicted ’— 

till, his friends had rescued him from the censure of the Academy be- 
fore, on the ground that his last pamphiet was not a “scientific work"” 
and he wes confident that he could succeed in rendering his next one 
still less obnoxious to censure on this point. 

it is trwe, that the Acadeiny had then decided: “ That the physician 
who is chary of his fair fame will always stipulate with the pnblisher 
and vender of his works, in such a way as to disconnect the interests of 
his repatation from those of the publisher, and will never give up his 
name with his book to further gains of a bookseller.” But the 
worthy Dr. thought that the President of the Acadewy held so elevated 
& post that it was not necessary for him to be as chary of his fair fame, 
ag oe with scrupulous consciences thought it right to be. 

Dr. Baicut asked why the medical press in the pay of the Academy 
' badnetbeen as fierce in their denunciations of this “extra professional 

ublicity” ef De. 8. as they had been of that of a celebrated throat- 
Sestess As the Academy did not condescend to give any answer the 
meeting adjourned. 


A NEW LCOCDGEMENT. 


Osx of the oddest events of the week will be the gathering of the 
mysterious brotherhood to lay the corner stone of Odd Fellow's Hall.— 
We say will be, for we write in advance of the amusing solemnity. It 
is refreshing’ after being soothed to death by the old inane devices of 
mock phi ists, to turn our reflecting eyes toward this band of 
Queerfelldwe. 8 are pleased—our eyes glisten, our lips tremble with 
eloquent agitation in being assured that Friendship, Love and Truth 
Let bat these words 
become the rallying cry ofhumanity, and all will be well. As the turtle 
is said to move most adfoitly on throwing hot coals on his callous back, 
so will the public heart bound, as these strange beings advance toward 
the fulfilment of their mission of charity. We have laid many a corner 
store in our time—corner-stones of all creeds—not the least pretendi 
and huge of whith is that deposited by the Bible Society. Pretty ve | 
all of them still remainwhere pomp, parade, pageantry left them; and 
will continue so till an earthquake, or some severe attack of the ague 
in the earth, upheaves them: a proof of the “ Instability of human 
ness.”” Humanity is evidently getting wide awake, and good fellowship 
instead of evil propensities, shaking hands with a warm and nervous 
grasp. We wish the order success with all our pluck! 








PICTURES OF PROGRESS. 


itis clear thatthe Anti Renters asa party, are shaping their policy so as to 
acquire the absolute control of this State—Oourier and Enquirer. 

We should judge that such a party would be extremely popular 
about the time of the next Spring election. We have ree nee. dis- 
gusted with the present system of house-hunting, and the consequent 
turmoil of a First of May day. And we presume that when the Anti- 
Renters get thoroughly under way, that is, when they get the City as 
well as the State, every body will be entitled to keep his domicil as 
long as he pleases, and that thenceforward the city will present a popu- 
lation rollicking under May poles instead of going off on spring carts 
and tearing sae articles of dress in the hurry and excitement 
of getting into new quarters. 





THE BROOKLYN MURDER, 


“ Mr. Hi 98. This unhappy man still and without an t 
of recovery.”—General Press for the last five a," fn te 

Yanxrre Doopre suspects that a conspiracy exists between Mr. H’s 
physicians and the reporters of the press, as both appear bent on making 
the most of that unfortonate gentleman by causing him to linger as long 
as possible. The public have.a right to expect something decisive from 
the press upon this matter, 
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THE MAYOR AND THE APPLE-WOMEN. 

Mayor Brapy is determined that Gen. Tartor shall not monopolize 
all the glory and immortality to be gained by great achievements, as 
that great public measure, the removal of the apple stands, amply man- 
ifests. Yankee Doooxe felt bound to notice thig among matters of great 
public interest, but as there are two parties to. this as to all great meas- 
ures he thinks he cannot do better than to let each speak for itself; and 
therefore publishes the following letters without note or comment. 


Cepar-strert, May 3ist, 1641. 
Mr. Yanaxe Doonts : 
Dear Sin :—As pr. some of your former favors rec'd, I see 

are totally oppetill te ialsaneed of all sorts, I saved tone that a baie 
share of the apple stands which have so mary, Rerers  y our streets to 
the annoyance of passengers and the great hi ce of business, have 
been removed, and before the issue of your next, the balance will 
doubtless have been shipped. I hope that will not neglect this 
op aay of bestowing due praise u r. Mayor Brapy for this 
enlightened and philanthropic move. stands have been a 

reat hindrance to trade and a stand should have been taken against 


em long ago. [unfortunately took a stand near one of them which 
has occupied three feet of the side walk for three years past. Now, sir, 
is not this an odious monopoly. I have wanted that feet of the 


walk for six months every year for my own goods. It would have stood 
me in good a dollar and three eighths a day which [ have lost by being 
obliged to find storage for goods which would otherwise have stood on 
the side walk as usual. Thanks to Mr. Mayor Bravy I can now enjoy 
my natural rights unmolested; and won’t I do it? I'll pile three boxes 
on top of each other on that very spot just to let the public see what an 
advantage the business community have been deprived of for years past 
by these y> polizing nuisances, the hucksters. 

While you are praising Mr. Mayor Brapy for this bold and spirited 
move in behalf of that much oppressed class, the merchants of our city, 
I would take it as a favor if you would suggest to him the riety of 
sending a few star policemen to protect our boxes and beles from the 

assengers, who run against them in the most reckless manner. It was 

Dut the other day that a man ran against a box of linens that I had just 

marked, and wiped off all the letters, smearing the black all over the 

box. There were two or three ran against it at the same time, but I 

knew this fellow for I saw the black on his gt, rate from the heel 
w ou 





clear to the hip; and when I blew him up, believe it? he 
had the impudence to tell me to keep my boxes off the walk, and tosay 
that he would sue me for the value of pants. After that I needn't 


tell you that he was green. One of the others who ran against the box 
ped better, for though he tore his coat, he behaved quite civilly and 


asked my pardon. ite right: he but paid che penalty of his careless- 


ness, Sue me for his pants, indeed! He must have w indeed 
not to know how we are protected in the enjoyment of . But 
we are still not quite sufficiently guarded. So, my de give a 


hint about the policemen and oblige 
Your obdt. servt. 
JONATHAN LEDGER. 
P. 8. If you would that cranes should be erected in place of 
the awning posts, I would take it as a favor; and I have no doubt it 
would be done to oblige the business eommunity. ie der | 





yankedudel me Juel 
Shure aint you all the St. Pathrick in Amerike an in Coorse -you’ll 
see Fair play, why shud’nt ye? An now is it Fair play at all at all for 
me an Ould ooman to be turned ont o the Street. Shire if the 
mare turns uz out o the Sthreet, wont the turn uz into it, its 
whin the rints isin arrears i mane an whares the Rint to cum from, Now 
its only a Fourtnite agan he was thretnin disthresh for the Rint, shure 
hes no call fur moor dishthresh then wev'e got.’ i an the ould ooman 
wuz took wid the rumatis and cant do a Haporth o work, an both iv us 
has sinkins about the hairt and sorra the wel Da weve seen this da wuz 
a twelmunth. So what cud we live on but the litel Bisnis ‘it’s weve 
bin makin win apels an , barrin na’ me nur Ould 
ooman’s Orangemen, bad look to that same, moor be token we as 
Nate a stand as Yer Honored find an alwaysbrushed the payches clane 
an manys the gintleman an the Rale gintleman too thet waz a customer 
wid uz. An waznt it proud we were to kape’ the side walk an the 
croshin by the shtand as clane as the palm o your Honer's hand. Its 
{ie cies Rete oe war kep by's Big man wid a red face 
cess to him fur hed buy apels ur ur Oranges ivery da an 
baregin more about three pen’orth thanhis hairt wuz worth. thats think- 
in he had any which I don’t belave. an hed throw the pes od, ‘on 


Its no kin te mare Branpr I am | 





y 
hasnt the O to his name, moor be the wigs thried to. 
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ODD MOVEMENTS AMONG ODD FELLOWS, 


>- 
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The Great Odd Fellow’Céelebration of this week was a very serious affair as | one may see by 
consulting the pages of Yar Doontx. Indeed, though it seems evident that the assem Jlingtor 
fifty thousand people to the corner stone of a building to cost one hundred and fifty thousand 
dollars—that s just three rs apieceis no joke, yet such is the propensity of the age to consider 
everything a very funny affair, that fearful lest posterity might suppose this to have been a comical 
affuir because it was-got ap by odd fellows, we have had it faithfully illustraied ; knowing that a copy 
of Yanxee Doorte would be a necessary part of the furnishing of the cornerstone which these \ 


oddities assemble to lay. Indeed as Yanxzt Doopie is‘so decidedly a brick we cannot see why the 


whole edifice should not have been built of Yanxzex Doopixs. So benevolent an association could, 4 
not have four ~ a fitter or a better shelter. 

As some ef our readers may be so benighted as not to know who are Odd Fellows, we inform 
them that it is¢laimed by the order that Apa was an Od. Fellow. There is some reason in .uis, as 
it is evident ‘hat'‘lie was odd until Eve came to make him even, and we have good reason to believe 
that she thotight him a odd fellow whien she found him; indeed we doubt if she ever saw any- 
thing ‘like hiw’ before.’ "The Odd Fellows in England claim Punch as a glorious specimen of their — 
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Order, and the Amerieaw Lodges think of making Yanxzx Doopte the Grand Master of all the 
Grand Masters, which would be literally making a virtue of necessity, for he is their master whether 
they will or no. [ 
The published Order of Procession is very deficient in saying nothing of the disorder of the pro- 
‘ ~ €¢ssiow, which was much the most.important and diverting part of it, ay might have been expected in 
y such an assemblage of the Independent Order of Odd Fellows, which we su means odd fellows 
independent of order. . Considering the professed peacefu) and benevolent character of the associa- 
tion the procession was rather profusely provided with sentinels and drawn swords, but as if these 
were not suflicient there were Outside Guardians with drawn swords and Inside Guardians with 
drawn swords, We can imagine that the former were needed to protect the order against the outside 
barbarians ; but for the latter we were at loss to find employment unless to protect the order against 
the inside barbarians. which would be regarding ‘tie matter im a rather uncivileyesed light, The 
ewords were only outiumbered by the crooks which gave some paris of the procession very much 
the air of an enormous hook ladder ‘comapagy. white to others they imparted ery 
quite im keeping with tie lamb ariace of some of the members, who 
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Ges. Tom Taunus B——ns. Gex. Sc——tr. Gen. T. R. 


A DISAPPOINTED CANDIDATE FOR A MILITARY LODGE. 


Grand Master Scott. You're VERY GOOD LOOKIN’—BUT YOU CAN’T COME IN, 
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| right to be inside instead of outside of the ark, which however was en- 


' also an instruction tha 


tirely too small to accommodate them all. 

Among the “ General Instruetions” we find that “ Brethren are re- 
quested to appear in dark clothes, black hat, and white gloves.” This ap- 
pears to us rather too particular to be general, but is valuable as evidence 


that neither the Man in the Claret-colored Coat nor the Man in the | 


Premature White Hat are Odd Fellows, which much narrows the field 
of conjecture with regard to these distinguished incognitos. There is 
“Lodges that have given invitations to sister 
Lodges are requested to take them under their special protection.”— 
This rather startled us, for as the Lodges are all composed of Brothers 


, we could not well comprehend how they became sisters, and only got 
, out of our maze by supposing that in the Odd Fellow grammar the plu- 


| tions as to the protectiox to be afforded to these 


cial direc- 
es. Itis somewhat 
remarkable that the procession though moving through Grand-street 
several times, never crossed it, which was doubtless intended to be em- 
blematic of the difficulty of getting to be a Past Grand in the order.— 


ral number is always feminine gender, which explains the s 


| After this grand street procession of the order, the corner stone was laid, 


with as much calc-lation as if it had been an egg and the order a hen. 


| It is expected to lie undisturbed for centuries, which is one good reason 


, only fear that it may not lie undisturbed is that it contains a copy of 


' of it, the house would inevitably be torn down to get at the only jou 


| edition with regard to the highly venerated Gen. Cusmine. 


why so many of the daily journals are enclosed in it, and indeed our 


Yarxee Dooptx; for should posterity centuries hence get an in jing 
which never lies. la 
[From the Evening Express. ]} 
POSTSCRIPT. 
HIGHLY IMPORTANT. 


Sxcorp Epitioy—2 o’ctocx.—We announce to the world that Gen. 
Cosnine, while walking alone in Metamoras, fell and broke his legs. 

Tuirp Epitios—aatr past 2 o’ctocx.—We issue the present edi- 
tion in hot haste to correct an error into which we fell in our second 
We stated 





| that he was walking alone ; he was not walking alone, but with a woman 
| —we mean a lady. 


' another error of moment in our second edition. 


Fourtn Eprtiox—3 o’ctocx !—The present fourth ten thousand of 
our paper is published with accellerated velocity to advise our readers 
of another error, besides that which we corrected in our third edition, 
into which we fell in our second edition. We there stated that the 
highly respected and universally esteemed General Cusuine “ fell and 
broke his legs.” We used the plural—legs. It is with no ordinary 
sentiments o per) mars anguish and heartfel: happiness, that we now 
say that it was not his legs, but his leg, his left leg. 

Firta Eprrion—natr rast 3 o’crock!—It has become necessary 
for us to issue with all convenient speed the fifth edition of our widely 
circulated journal to apprise the community that there occurred an 
error in our fourth edition, which was put forth to correct an error 
which our third edition neglected to correct, though it did correct 
The brave, courage- 
ous, magnanimous and bold Gen. Cusnine did not, while walking with 
a woman—that is a lady—in Metamoras, break his left leg, as we said 
he did in correcting our first report wherein “ legs” were stated, but he 


| fell down and broke his right leg. It was his right and not his left leg. 


Sita Epirion—4 o’crocx !—Though at a Jate hour of the day, it 
has become incumbent on us to issue the present edition of our journal 
to satisfy the expectation of the public, greatly excited by the news, 


| which we published this evening exclusively, in reference to General 


Cusuine’s breaking his leg. We at first, in the hurry of getting out a 
second edition, stated that he broke his legs, and that he was walking 
alone. 
walking alone, but with a woman, or, more politel eaking, a lady. 
ester discovered a second error, which we Mad fib to pe “ 
our third edition, we issued a fourth edition to communicate the fact 
that the General did not break his legs, bat his leg—his left leg. Find- 
ing that, in the haste of getting out our fourth edition, we had been 
cuistaken in the legs, we instantly ere a fifth edition to _— 
the public that it was the right and not the left leg. We now put fo 

at this late hour a sixth edition to observe that General Cusninc was 


| doing well at the latest accounts. 


= 





A HEAVY SUBJECT. 

We wonder why the compositors of the Evening Mirror take the 
trouble to lead its editorials? It is very unnece to have a thing 
done twice, and its readers would be much gratified at finding some 
solid matter in its columns. 





YOUNG AND OLD. 





Fresh penitent—(in great agony.) Am I forgiven? 
Old penitent—Am I for givin’? Nothing this year. 
WANT. 
EEDER WANTED—One tomed to the busi Apply at this office be- 





tween 10 and 11 o'clock P. M—Ezpress. 
No Irishman need apply. 


We promptly issued a third edition to state that he was not | 


GOOD NEWS FOR HOUSEKEEPERS. 


The old police functionaries are about forming an Association for the better 
protection of the lives and property of our citizens. Tribune. 

We agree with the noble hearted police officers that something ought 
to be done. We have long felt the want of a police that l be in 
a measure a protective body, and not a source of alarm to the inhabi- 
tants. Considering how greatly the public mind is already excited by 
outrages nightly committed, we think the new police might turn the 
matter to profitable account by judiciously exasperating these reports ; 
and then advertising to protect families at so much a month. The 
public have so little confidence in the municipal regulations of the Com- 


| mon Council, that they would be glad to avail themselves of security 
| at any price. 














{ 


Anon. Your requests shall be at‘ended to anon. 





LAMENT FOR AWNINGS. 
BY SUR. 


’Tis the last post for awnings 
Left cuaiiite alone! 

All its wooden companions, 
Are chopped down and ; one. 


No post of the same kind 
Nor shelter is nigh, 

To reflect back the sunbeams 
Or keep our hats dry ! 


Then farewell to awnin 
Farewell to their dante; 

How our poor pates will scorch now, 
How dry goods will fade! 





MAKING AN AVERAGE. 


Tux Supervisors of New York have fixed the salaries of the Judges 
of the Superior Court at $3,500 per annum, and those of the 
J udges of the Court of Common Pleas at $3000 per annum; while the 
Legislature of the State thought $2,500 sufficient for the Judges of the 
Supreme Court. This reminds us of the meagre little curate who dined 
opposite two fat bishops. One sprat and two salmon were on the 
table, and the curate took the two salmon and left the sprat for the 
bishops, saying that that left two big ones and one little one on each 
side of the table. The Judges of the Supreme Court have the most 
honorable and responsible situations. It is not fair that they should 
have the largest salaries too. 


THE CLASSICS OF ANTI-RENT. 

A Columbia College boy writes us that he has been reading the story 
of the thief who teok something which belonged to Socrates and on 
being caught and taxed with it by the great philusopher said “I didn’t 
know it was yours.” “Yes,” said Socrates, “ but you knew it wasn’t 

ours.” The collegian asks us if that thief was not an Anti-Renter.— 


e have not the least doubt that he was, and that he called on SorcaT: 6 
to prove his title. 








SHOWING PARTIALITY. 


PRIVATE FAMILY pleasantly located in Broadway would accommodate 
a couple of gentlemen with partial board. 

We have no doubt that this will bring crowds of young gentlemen, 
but before any two of them make an agreement it had better be under- 
stood to which of them the partiality is to be shown. 


A 





ANY WAY TO GET RID OF IT. 


We understand that, among other nuisances, the Bowling-Green 
Fountain will be presented to the Gand Jury at their next sitting. We 
ae at this, and hope that the Grand Jury will accept the 
present, keep it to themselves. 





SERVED HER RIGHT. 


A lady, a regular “shopper,” who had made an unfortunate clerk 
tumble over all the stockings in his shop,—they were fall goods,—ob- 
jected that none were long enough. “I want the very longest hose tliat 
= made.” “ Then, madam, you had better apply at the next Engine 

ouse. 





EFFECTS OF A BAVKWARD SPRING. 


Anon the lamentable consequences of the unusually late season, we 
noticed the other day some very green young cucumbers that had 
gotten themselves into a pickle, under the influence of the sour weather. 
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OLD YOUNG PEOPLE, 








CE. = ee ee al 
Miss Fribble. 1 pevtare! IF THERE ISN’T THAT PERT LITTLE Minx Sopny 
Smita! In oun TIME, CHILDREN WERE NOT PERMITTED TO JUMP DIRECTLY 


FROM THE NURSERY TO THK 


——=— 


DRAWING ROOM. 





= 





NORTH RIVER AMUSEMENTS. 


Arter having most unaccountably glozed through the dullness of the Winter and 
Fall months, the sporting public are now to be indulged in their accustomed excite- 
ment. Fast horses and fast steamboats are all the rage ; we notice several surprising 
feats on the turf—and many others announced to be ready within the next week.— 
But the principal public interest is for the present fixed on the rivalry between the 
Oregon and C. Vanderbilt. The North River, famous for these achievements in 
boating, is the scene of the contest. 

We can imagine a period when “ Progress’ in steamboating will have brought 
us to the complete annihilation of time and space, along with many useful members 
of society. We can imagine a time when it will be as necessary for each steamboat 
to be deem with a complete surgical apparatus, as with engines ; and when first, 
second, third, fourth, fifth and sixth surgeons to the Fearnought will be daily in the 
mouths of the community, as having most skilfully amputated fifty legs and as 
many arms in a single trip of this celebrated steamer. Notwithstanding such a feli- 
citous picture of life, or rather death, on the North River, we can imagine still 
many other things that will happen: such as the Medical Academy voting medals to 
the most successful steam captain, accompanied by the thanks of the fraternity for 
the liberal supply of human subjects presented by Captain Biowur of the steamer 
Fearnought, on her last successful trip down the river, notwithstanding that she 
burst one boiler, and broke her main shaft when but fifty miles from Albany 

If the selfish appetites of those engaged in steamboat racing were alone to be 
se by these trials of speed, Yanxez Dooptx would be the first to hold up his 

ands and exclaim against the fearful practice. But science interposes its prevail- 
ing voice, and says “let them go on; what is the loss of a few useless arms, or the 
severing of a few useless legs, when compared with science? And/does not every- 
body see that the system of racing. if generally adopted, will completely put a stop to 
the inhuman one of burking, by which the old Physicians were supplied with sub- 
jects for the dissecting knife, and make honest, and respectable, and good-humored 
| men of grave-stealers 1” 
| And Yanaex Doonue takes off his cap to science as he would toa lady, and says, 
| “let the doctors have their way ; they hive had it for the last two thousand years, 
| as many who are dead and gone would answer for could they butspeak. And so, 
| three cheers for the swiftest boat. All honor to the noble and disinterested propri- 
| etors of the Oregon and Vanderbilt! May they never become the victims of the 
| law of deodand! 





, |his landlord’s, and that if a man in 
| | he can only inherit or buy the right of the original partyito 
t 


= © €ANDIDATE FORA JUDGESHIP, 
Mr. Yayxex Doopie: 


Allow me the use of your widely circulated columns to 
offer myself as a candidate for one of the Judgeships at the 


eo election. 1am not particular which one of them I 
poagieal think my views and abilities qualify me especialiy 
for the Bench of the Supreme Court or the Court of Appeals. 

And first | am a firm believer in the doctrine of “ instruc- 


tion.’ All officers elected by the people are the servants 
of the people; the Judges are elected by people, and 
therefore if elected I shall consider myself nd to make 


my decisions conform to the instructions of my con- 
stituents; and upon all points upon which I do not receive 
instructions on taking my seat,—which I hope will be an 
easy chair instead. of a bench,—I will not pronounce an 
| opinien until f have consulted the will of my constitnents in 
the matter. 

Next I do not believe that becanse a tenant has acknow- 
ledged in his lease that his landlord has a title to his house or 
farm, this prevents the tenant from disputing the title if-be 
should not want to pay the rent. People may say that com- 
mon sense dictates that if a man rent a house of another be 





| | necessarily admits that he has no title and that his Jandlord 


| has, and that all the right he has to ssion is derived. fram 


rit or buy suchia lease 


the contract; but this is all musty humbug and feudal op- 
It may be the common sense of the world, but I 





ression. 


4 | shall be guided by the common sense of the community, and 


of the community which elects me. 
| large cirenlation up the river.) 
And finally I do not believe that what is generally termed 


(I hope yon have a 


h crime should be so designated. Most of those actions whieh 
\T must acknowledge are at variance with the well being.of 


society, and inconsistent with the greatest good of :the 
greatest number, and which have heretofore been called 
crimes, are the consequences of a disordered stomach, a bad 
night’s rest or a deranged intellect; and I am of opinion 
that instead of indictments we should have writs de i 
inquirendo, and that physic should take the piece of fines 
and pillows of punishment. Sing-Sing should be a hospital 
and nota prison. I am aware that in. many cases writs de 
lunatico have taken the rage of A pee and that Sing- 
Sing sometimes is more like a hospital or rather a “ Retreat 
for the Unfortunate” than a place of prdehment, But. this 
has not been done openly and with the avowed purpose of 
abolishing crime and punishment. But what do I say?— 
Punishment? Is not medical treatment punishment enough ? 
I dread that if elected I might be obliged to pronounce such 
a sentence as this: 

“‘ Prisoner at the bar you have been tried and convicted of 
having gone in to your neighbor's house in the night time 
and without his permission, having at the time a pair of re- 
volving pistolsupon your person, to be used as ion 
of self preservation should dictate; and while there you al 
lowed your organ of acquisitiveness so much to preponder- 
ate over your organ of conscientiousness that pe appropri- 
ated to your own use five hundred dollars and a watch be- 
longing, according to the present views of society, to A. B. 
Whatever may be the future views of society as to your 
right to enter your neighbor’s house in the night time and 
remove anything for which you may have a passional attrac- 
tion, you must be aware that this is inconsistent with its 
present organization. I therefore condemn you to be. car- 
ried hence to Hospital and there to suffer a shower-bath 
every morning for)six weeks, with a dose of calomel and 
jalap followed by eastor oil semi weekly, and may the Doc- 
tor have mercy om your bowels.” ‘ . 

Such heing my views respecting my duties as a judge, I 
hope I may not be too..sanguine in believing that I am wn f 
qualified for a seat upon the bench as at present constituted. 


Yours, in the bonds of freedom, 
LICENTIOUS LAW. 














WITHOUT AN ENGAGEMENT. 


| It is not true that the Havana Opera Company have en- 
gaged the Bowling-Green Fountain to play part of the 
precipice in Safo on their return to this city. The Fountain 
plays its own character so poorly that they cannot believe 
that it will succeed in any other, and they dread that if it 
played its best it would do nothing but throw cold water on 
their efforts. As to an engagement the manager says that 
so une an object never before met his eyes; and 


ng gi e 
that its sa 9 so bad that it would not even do for S soup. | 
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| COMIC HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES. 


CHAPTER THE SEVENTH. 
Tue History of New-York CONTINUED. 


PX F the important events conneeted with the History 

of New-York perhaps the! most important is the 
tearing down of the awning posts in Broadway— 
unless we except the controversy on Fourierism 
between’ the Tribume and the Courier and En- 
quirer, The former comes under—and had like 
to come pat upon—the popular head; and the 
removal of these useless sticks has given every 
body a better view of the affair both ways. Now 
that Broadway has taken in its canvass, it will of 
course expect to make no sale, and must be con- 
tent to go with the current of the gulf-stream 
| that sweeps its banks—the only thing by which they are ever swept.— 
Mr. Yanxee Doonve has from the first advoeated the removal of these 
obstructions, as he took a broad and expansive view of the 





brought dowmsolely, and simply to feed Bowling-Green Fountain. 
That co tidas convu , howéver, was 'so horror-stricken at a 
sight of itself which it one day got in the basin, that it grew very bad 
at once, refused all nourishment, and has already lost several stone— 
although so many are thrown at that one would ee it might easily 
if it were not ipseperst. The completion of the Croton works was a 
great national jubilee in New-York, and every street contributed its 
pipes. The head tinker, like Brnoy with the ocean, laid his hand upon 
the main; and subsequent disclosures have shown that some people 
have made very free with its locks, 





RATHER A PLEASANT LOCATION. 


Ix anticipation of the improvement which jt is expected will soon take 
place in the present lazy and lumbering modes of transportation, and 
the incre traveling facilities which will doubtless result from the 
new mileage law, Dr. Nicnot has kindly mounted his gigantic six- 
legged telescope—Pxcassus we think he calls it—and n a bright 
midnight gallo across the moon. He. thus describes the “ natural ad- 





and found that a majority of the voters were in fayor of the posts 
moving. . The awning makers, too, had become insolent and inde- 
pendent, and absolutely refused a respectable sum for advertising and 
puffing their wares, This was too much; and in behalf of an outraged, 
an iheensed and—hard-up—profession, Yanxex Doovte determined 
that, if the awning makers wouldn’t come down, the awning-supporters 
should. He therefore went to work vigorously with his axe, and in an 
incredibly brief space of time: the whole fabric of awning-posts and 
*heir incumbent contrivances were level with the ground. The old 
fellow langhed as he whacked his faithful axe into this forest of dead and 
worm-eaten trees standing all askew as it might please the winds.— 
“What!” said our beloved Patron, between the pauses of the tune he 
} was whistling—* have [ actually at last come back to New-York to 
} begim wood-cutting as a pioneer again? I’m afraid this old axe will 
} never stead me to ga over the whole country a second time. However, 
} amaek! here goes!” and down tumbled a tremendous post, bringing 
with it the wreck and broken running rigging of a five-acre field of 
canvass? ‘and so he went on ata killing pace up Broadway, leaving a 
}' wake of falling posts behind him, end throwing the gleam of his glitter- 
ing’axe into the jet of water that was not playing in Union Square. 

‘Wellenow that the awnings are all down and the street free and 
elear,\there seems to be a disposition in that foolishest and ficklest of 
legislative bodies, the body politic, te reconsider the vote, in respect to 
the pins knocked down by its big bawl, ‘set em up!” In short, the 
body politic begins to imagine thatit has been a body impolitic; and 
‘that dodging awning-posts and getting sandwiched between one of them 
omone side and a bevy of pretty ladies on the other was quite as good 
sport as broillng like an omelette in the sum and being sugared with 
red-hot dust. fn sudden rain-storms, too, the misses miss the awnings ; 
and I have little doubt that if they could be once more carefully can- 
vassed they would be permitted to stand by unantmous consent. 

But to leave this momentous subject, under whose protecting folds 
the politicians of both parties have been wont to shelter themselves, we 
will spend but a moment upon the other great question which has dis- 
turbed the century and the centre of gravity—I mean, of course, the 
discussion on Fourierism by the Courier and Enquirer and the Tribune 
~which discassion, neatly bound up in pamphlet form, can be pur- 
chased of any of the orthodox otieeations ata very low price. This 
controversy, if it has done no positive good, is chargable with no direct 
evil. If the dispuiants had succeeded only in converting each other 
—one into a christian and the other into a liberalist—the world would 
have been the gainer; while as it is, the world—not having read a line 
of the diseussion—is greatly the loser. Had Santa Anna been in com- 
mand of either of these columns at Buena Vista, our gallant little army 
with old Rove axp Reapy himself, would infallibly have been left 
sleeping upon the field. The attack of the Courier upon the moral 
 remety of his foe reminds us forcibly of Commodore Conner’s bela- 

bring of Alvarado; while the vigorous and prudent defence of the 
Tribune recall very vividly the arrangement of General Pittow, who 
built his ditch within‘his fortifications. The list of killed and wounded 
in this battle of ‘leading papers” has not yet been published ; but it is 
said that the “ missing” from the subscription lists on both sides, is truly 
frightful. We understand that both combatants are out recruiting, 
after their great struggie—a combat never equalled except by the gal- 
lant Orize and the brave Revera, whose opposing hosts came in sight 
of each other at sunrise, one day, and at night the valiant leaders found 
themselves one hundred and fifty miles apart. So terrible had been the 
onslaught that either leader, with a modesty — to South American 
and Mexican generals, imagined he must of necessity be knocked into 
the middie of next week, and immediately took to his heels and ran for 
his life, ‘They abused each other heartily afterward—as our champions 
Ais gong but it is not likely that any more serious inkshed is to come 

it. 

The introduction of the Croton water is another subject of which the 

blic is lamentably in the dark. It is generally imagined now,—we 
Perentt a doubt, reader, you think so,—that the Croton water was in- 
troduced to supply the inhabitants with water. No such thing !—it was 








vast Lunatic Asylum of broken rocks and vows, pitted 


pitty with the subsided Java of heart quakes and volcanic eruptions. 
reaks 


orth the learned Doctor: 


“ Ascend, then, O traveller, averting your eyes. from the burning sum, and 
having gained the summit examine the nd. L ! itis 
a type for the most horrible dream—a hing to be thought of cone ee a shud- 
der. We are on the we of a circular precipice, which seems to have enclosed 
a space fifty-five miles in diameter from all the living world for ever and evert 
below, where the wall casts its shadow, it is as black as Oreus—no “Uf the 
penetrate its utter gloom; but where daylight has touched the base of 
chasm, its ch ter isdisclosed Giddy it must be to stand on the nit of 
Mont Blanc, or the Jungfrau, or Tenerifle ; but suppose Jacques Bateat wh 
he set the foot on that loftiest Alpine peak, had found on'the other 

not the natural mountain he ascended, but one unbroken pice of 

deep, below which a few terraces destroyed the uniformity; and at same 
miles distance from its base, a chasm, deeper from where he eons} ( 
feet, than Mont Blanc is elevated above the sea! would even the wise 
have brought home his senses! or rather would he have returned ata@ll, and 
not lain there to this hour, fascinated as by ten thousand rattlesnakes f" 


These frightful abysses in the moon are no doubt typical of the im- 
mense hollows that exist in the hearts of those who swear by her in 
women’s ears; and the fascination, which the learned gentleman so 
aptly compares to “ ten thousand rattlesnakes,” is unquestionably only 
@ premonitory symptom of the irresistible attraction which impels the 
simple creatures, like charmed birds, to the seductive coils of their 
hand tempt Oh Moon! Oh ten thousand rattlesnakes! How 
glorious will be the day when there shall be a railroad from moonshine 
to matrimony, and when Day shall invent ready maid preservers against 
the dangers of the night! 











CONCLUSIVE EVIDENCE. 

An English Judge of Assize at Preston, in charging the jury ina 
case of murder, said:—“ You cannot have any doubt as to the pris- 
oner’s guilt; his very countenance would hang him.” Whauta blessing 
would it have been for this poor fellow. if he couldshave been put out 
of countenance for a few hours. We wonder that the judge’s charge 
did not do it, and thus save the man it was intended to hang. is 
Lordship probably forgot the sound legal maxim that a man cannot be 
made evidence against himself. 


wee eee 





Another--yet another! 

WE understand that another dinner has been tendered to and accepted 
by Mr. Wessrer, from the titizens of Savannah! We much fear that 
the — composing the committee have a design to stuff the 
worthy Thane; however this may be, we console ourselves with the 
reflection, that Mr. Wesster will no doubt give them as much: as he 
himself receives. 


A CONVERSION. 


Du Soxte, of the Philadelphia Spirit of the Times, has been lecturing 
upon the immorality of the Parisian ladies. This argues well for the 
progesesre morality of the press. We shall expect the Express to write 

ers, presently, denouncing typographical errors, and the editors of 
the Courier 
personalities. 





Tribune forming a league to purge the profession of 





GREAT NOVELTY. __ 

We understand that De Merver has set to music for sixteen pianos, 
a tremendous white squall in which he was wrecked near Havana, and 
went ashore on one of the strongest of Eranv’s chords. ‘This will be 
beating Herz and time at the same moment. 





PICKING AND CHOOSING. 


A correspondent going to New Orleans asks us what paper he shall 
take. We can y tell him ; but among all the good ones he should 
certainly take his Pic. 
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Miss Fribble. 
Situ! 
FROM THE NURSERY TO THK DRAWING ROOM. 


I pectare! IF THERE ISN’T THAT PERT LITTLE minx Sopny 
In our TIME, CHILDREN WERE NOT PERMITTED TO JUMP DIRECTLY 





——————— ———ai 





NORTH ER AMUSEMUNTS. 


Arrer having most unaccountably glozed through the dullness of the Winter and 
Fall months, the sporting public are now to be indulged in their accustomed excite- 
ment. Fast horses and fast steamboats are all the rage ; we notice several surprising 
feats on the turf—and many others announced to be ready within the next week.— 
But the principal public interest is for the present fixed on the rivalry between the 
Oregon and C. Vanderbilt. The North River, famous for these achievements in 
boating, is the scene of the contest. 

We can ~My a period when “‘ Progress’ in steamboating will have brought 
us to the complete annihilation of time and space, along with many useful members 
of society. e can imagine a time when it will be as necessary for each steamboat 
to be ie rmy with a complete surgical apparatus, as with engines ; and when first, 
| second, third, fourth, fifth and sixth surgeons to the Fearnought will be daily in the 
mouths of the community, as having most skilfully amputated fifty legs and as 
many arms in a single trip of this celebrated steamer. Notwithstanding such a feli- 
citous picture of life, or rather death, on the North River, we can imagine still 
many other things that will happen: such as the Medical Academy voting medals to 
the most successful steam captain, accompanied by the thanks of the fraternity for 
the liberal supply of human subjects presented by Captain Biowvr of the steamer 
Fearnought, on her last successful trip down the river, notwithstanding that she 





| burst one boiler, and broke her main shaft when but fifty miles from Albany 

| Ef the selfish appetites of those engaged in steamboat racing were alone to be 
| — by these trials of speed, Yanxexz Dooptx would be the first to hold up his 
| hands and exclaim against the fearful practice. But science interposes its prevail- 
ing voice, and says “ let them go on; what is the loss of a few useless arms, or the 
severing of a few useless legs, when compared with science? And/does not every- 
body see that the system of racing. if generally adopted, will completely put a stop to 
| the inhuman one of barking, by which the old Ph 

jects > the ——- knife, and make honest, and respectable, and good-humored 
men of grave-stealers ?” 

| And Yawaee Doonte takes off his cap to science as he would toa lady, and says, 
| “let the doctors have their way ; they hive had it for the last two thousand years, 
| as many who are dead and gone would answer for could they butspeak. And so, 
| three cheers for the swiftest boat. All honor to the noble and disinterested propri- 
a a One and Vanderbilt! May they never become the victims of the 
| law of deodand! 


OLD YOUNG PEOPLE. 3° ] 





i), \mon sense dictates that if a man rent a house of another he 


= © €ANDIDATE FOR A JUDGESHIP. 
Mr. Yayxer Doopie: 


Allow me the use of your widely circulated columns to 
offer myself as a candidate for one of the Judgeships at the 
suming Cosi 1 am not particular which one of them I 
have, I think my views and abilities qualify me especialiy 
for the Bench of the Supreme Court or he Court of Appeals. 

And first I am a firm believer in the doctrine of “ instruc- 
tion.’ All officers elected by the people are the servants 
of the people; the Judges are elected by the people, and 
therefore if elected I shall consider myself bound to make 
my decisions conform to the instructions of my con- 
stituents; and upon all points upon which I do not feceive 
instructions on taking. my seat,—which I hope will be an 
easy chair instead of a bench,—I will not pronowmce an 
| opinien until f have consulted the will of my constitnents in 
the matter. 

Next I do not believe that becanse a tenant has acknow- 
ledged in his lease that his landlord has a title to his house or 
farm, this prevents the tenant from dapution the tide if-be 
should not want to pay the rent. People may say that com- 








, |his landlord’s, and thai if a man in! 


).| crime shonld be so designated. Most of those actions whieh 
_\E must acknowledge are at variance with the well being of 


necessarily admits that he has no title and that his Jandlord 
| has, and that all the right he has to ssion is derived. fram 
rit or buy suchia lease 
|he can only inherit or buy the right of the original partyito 
the contract; but this is all musty humbug and feudal op- 
pression. It may be the common sense of the world, but I 
| shall be guided by the common sense of the community, and 
Jof the community which elects me. (I hope yon haves 
large circulation up the river.) 

And finally I do not believe that what is generally termed 


society, and inconsistent with the greatest good of :the 
greatest number, and which have heretofore been called 
crimes, are the consequences of a disordered stomach, a bad 
night’s rest or a deranged‘ intellect; and I am of opinion 
that instead of indictments we should have writs de i 
inquirendo, and that physic should take the ZH yey of fines 
and pillows of punishment. Sing-Sing should be a hospital 
and not a prison. am aware that in. many cases writs de 
lunatico have taken the gine of infgtoen and that Sing- 
Sing sometimes is more like a hospital or rather a “ Retreat 
for the Unfortunate” than a place of grdehnens, But. this 
has not been done openly and with avowed purpose of 
abolishing crime and punishment. But what do I say?— 
Punishment? Is not medical treatment punishment enough ? 
I dread that if elected [ might be obliged to pronounce such 
a sentence as this: 

“ Prisoner at the bar you have been tried and convicted of 
having gone in to your neighbor's house in the night time 
and without his permission, having at the time a pair of re- 
volving pistols upon your person, to be used as passion 
of self preservation should dictate; and while there you al 
lowed your organ of acquisitiveness so much to preponder- 
ate over your organ of conscientiousness that you appropri- 
ated to your own use five hundred dollars and a watch be- 
longing, according to the present views of society, to A. B. 
Whatever may be the future views of society as to your 
right to enter your neighbor’s house in the night time and 
remove anything for which you may have a passional attrac- 
tion, you’ must be aware that this is inconsistent with its 
present organization. I therefore condemn you to be. car- 
ried hence to Hospital and there to suffer a shower-bath 
every morning for six weeks, with a dose of calomel and 
jalap followed by eastor oil semi weekly, and may the Doc- 
tor have mercy om your bowels.” 

Such being my views respecting my duties as a judge, I 
hope I may not be too..sanguine in believing.that I am full 
qualified for a seat upon the bench as at present constituted. 

Yours, in the bonds of freedom, 


LICENTIOUS LAW. 

















ysicians were supplied with sub- | 


WITHOUT AN ENGAGEMENT. 


It is not true that the Havana Opera Company have en- 
gaged the Bowling-Green Fountain to play part of the 
precipice in Safo on their return to this city. The Fountain 
plays its own character so poorly that they cannot believe 
that it will succeed in any other, and they dread that if it 
played its best it would do nothing but throw cold water on 
their efforts. As to an engagement the manager says that 
so uneng»ging an object never before met his eyes; and 





that its water is so bad that it would not even do for a sop. 








XUM 


ir- 

















| | YANKEE 


DOODLE, 89 


», 





| COMIC HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES. 


CHAPTER THE SEVENTH. 
| Tue History oF New-Yor« CONTINUED. 


F the important events conneeted with the History 
of New-York perhaps the! most important is the 
tearing down of the awning poats in Broadway— 
unless we except the controversy on Fourierism 
between the Tribume and the Courier and En- 
quirer. The former comes under—and had like 
to come pat upon—the popular head; and the 
removal of these useless sticks has given every 
body a better tiew of the affair both ways. Now 
fhat Broadway has taken in its canvass, it will of 
course expect to make no sale, and must be con- 
tent to go with the current of the gulf-stream 

that sweeps its banks—the only thing by which they are ever swept.— 

Mr. Yayxee Doone has from the first advocated the removal of these 

obstructions, as he took a broad and expansive view of the question, 

and found that a majority of the voters were in favor of the posts 





pendent, and absolutely refused a respectable sum for advertising and 
puffing their wares, This was too much; and in behalf of an outraged, 
an iheensed and—hard-up—profession, Yankex Doovie determined 
that, if the awning makers wouldn’t come down, the awning-supporters 
should. He therefore went to work vigorously with his axe, and in an 
incredibly brief space of time: the whole fabric of awning-posts and 
‘heir incumbent contrivances were level with the ground. The old 
fellow laughed as he whacked his faithful axe into this forest of dead and 
worm-eaten trees standing all askew as it might please the winds.— 
“What!” said our beloved Patron, between the pauses of the tune he 
was whistling—“ have [ actually at last come back to New-York to 
begin wood-cutting as a pioneer again? I’m afraid this old axe will 
} mever stead me to go over the whole country a second time. However, 
} amaek! here goes!’ and down tumbled a tremendous post, bringing 
| with itthe wreck and broken running rigging of a five-acre field of 


canvass? ‘und so he went on at a killing pace up Broadway, leaving a 
}\ wake of falling posts behind him, and throwing the gleam of his glitter- 
ing’axe into the jet of water that was not playing in Union Sqnare. 
‘Wellenow that the awnings are all n and the street free and 
elear,'there seems to be a disposition in that foolishest and ficklest of 
legislative bodies, the body politic, to reconsider the vote, in respect to 
the pins knocked down by its big bawl, “set 'em up!’’ In short, the 
body politic begins to imagine that it has been a body impolitic; and 
that'dodging awning-posts and getting sandwiched between one of them 
omone side and a bevy of pretty ladies on the other was quite as good 
sport as broiling like an omelette in the sun and being sugared with 
red-hot dust. fn sudden rain-storms, too, the misses miss the awnings ; 
and I have little dowbt that if they could be once more carefully can- 
vassed they would be permitted to stand by unantmous consent. 

But to leave this momentous subject, under whose protecting folds 
the politicians of both parties have been wont to shelter themselves, we 
will spend but a moment upon the other great question which has dis- 
turbed the century and the centre of gravity—I mean, of course, the 
discussion on Fourierism by the Courier and Enquirer and the Tribune 
which discussion, neatly bound up in pamphlet form, can be pur- 
chased of any of the orthodox booksellers at a very low price. This 
controversy, if it has done no positive good, is chargable with no direct 
evil. If the-dispuiants had succeeded only in converting each other 
—oneé into a christian and the other into a liberalist—the world would 
have been the gainer; while as it is, the world—not having read a line 
of the diseussion—is greatly the loser. Had Santa Anna been in com- 
mand of either of these columns at Buena Vista, our gallant little army 
with old Rove axp Reavy himself, would infallibly have been left 
sleeping upon the field. The attack of the Courier upon the moral 
rene of bis foe reminds us forcibly of Commodore Conner’s bela- 

oring of Alvarado; while the vigorous and prudent defence of the 
Tribune recall very vividly the arrangement of General Pittow, who 
built his ditch within ‘his fortifications. The list of killed and wounded 
in this battle of ‘leading papers” has not yet been published ; but it is 
said that the “ missing”’ from the subscription lists on both sides, is truly 
frightful. We understand that both combatants are out recruiting, 
after their great struggie—a combat never equalled except by the gal- 
lant Ornize and the brave Revera, whose opposing hosts came in sight 
of each other at sunrise, one day, and at night the valiant leaders found 
themselves one hundred and fifty miles apart. So terrible had been the 
onslaught that either leader, with a modesty — to South American 
and Mexican generals, imagined he must of necessity be knocked into 
the middle of next week, and immediately took to his heels and ran for 
| bis life, ‘They abused each other heartily afterward—as our champions 
are doing ; but it is not likely that any more serious inkshed is to come 


it. 
The introduction of the Croton water is another subject of which the 
mblic is lamentably in the dark. It is generally imagined now,—we 
Deven’. a doubt, reader, you think so,—that the Croton water was in- 
troduced to supply the inhabitants with water. No such thing !—it was 








ught down,solely. and si to feed the Bowling-Green Fountain. 
ie 76+ Sevutel 5 tbvrdreh teh so horror-stricken at a 
sight of itself which it one day got in the basin, that it grew very bad 
at once, refused all nourishment, and has already lost several stone— 
although so. many are thrown at that one would ey == it might easily 
if it were not indi The completion of the Croton works was a 
great national jubilee in New-York, and every street contributed its 
pipes. The head tinker, like Brnow with the ocean, laid bis hand upon 
the main; and subsequent disclosures have shown that some people 
have made very free with its locks, 





RATHER A PLEASANT LOCATION. 


Is anticipation of the improvement which jt is expected will soon take 
in esent lazy A lumbering modes of transportation, and 

e incre traveling facilities which will doubtless result from the 
new mileage law, Dr. Nicuot has kindly mounted his gigantic six- 
legged telescope—Pxcassus we think he calls it—and n a bright 
midnight gallop across the moon. He. thus describes the “ natural ad- 
vantages” of this vast Lunatic Asylum of broken rocks and vows, pitted 


i | pittilessly with the subsided lava of heart quakes and volcanic eruptions. 
moving. . The awning makers, too, had become insolent and inde- eat ay 


orth the learned Doctor: 


“ Ascend, then, O traveller, averting your eyes. from the burning sun, and 
having gained the summit examine the nd, Landscape! it is 
a type tor the most horrible dream—a t to be thought of 4 eter a shud- 
der. We are on the top of a circular precipice, which seems to have enclosed 
a space fifty-five miles in diameter from all the living world for ever and evert 
Below, where the wal) casts its shadow, it is as black as Oreus—no one 
penetrate its utter gloom ; but ae daylight has touched the base 





chasm, its iddy it must be to stand om the it of 
Mont or the Jungfrau, or Teneriffe ; but suppose Jacques Barua? wh 
he set the foot on that loftiest Alpine peak, had found on’the other 

not the natural he ascended, but one unbroken pice of 


mountain 
deep, below which a few terraces destroyed the uniformity; and at sae 
miles distance from its base, a chasm, deeper from where he looked, 

feet, than Mont Blanc is elevated above the sea! would even the stout bwise 
have brought home his senses? or rather would he have returned at all, and 
not lain there to this hour, fascinated as by ten thousand rattlesnakes!" 


These frightful abysses in the moon are no doubt typical of the im- 
mense hollows that exist in the hearts of those who swear by her in 
women’s ears; and the fascination, which the learned gentleman so 
aptly compares to “ ten thousand rattlesnakes,” is unquestionably only 
& premonitory symptom of the irresistible attraction which impels the 
simple creatures, like charmed birds, to the seductive coils of their 
handsome tempters. Oh Moon! Oh ten thousand rattlesnakes! How 
glorious will be the day when there shall be a railroad from moonshine 
to matrimony, and when Day shall invent ready maid preservers against 
the dangers of the night! 





CONCLUSIVE EVIDENCE. 

Aw English Judge of Assize at Preston, in charging the jury ina 
case of murder, said:—“ You cannot have any doubt as to the pris- 
oner’s guilt; his very countenance would hang him.” Whata blessing 
would it have been for this poor fellow: if he. couldyhave been put out 
of countenance for a few hours. We wonder that the judge’s charge 
did not do it, and thus save the man it was intended to hang. is 
Lordship probably forgot the sound legal maxim that a man cannot be 
made evidence against himself. 


rr ee 


Another--yet another! 

WE understand that another dinner has been tendered to and accepted 
by Mr. Wessrer, from the titizens of Savannah! We much fear that 
the gentlemen composing the committee have a design to stuff the 
worthy Thane; however this may be, we console ourselves ‘with the 
reflection, that Mr. Wesster will no doubt give them as much: ashe 
himself receives. 





A CONVERSION. 


Du Sotte, of the Philadelphia Spirit of the Times, has been lecturing 
upon the immorality of the Parisian ladies. This argues well for the 
pro ressive morality of the press. We shall expect the Express to write 

ers, presently, denouncing typographical errors, and the editors of 
the Courier and Tribune forming a league to purge the profession of 
personalities. 








GREAT NOVELTY. __ 

We understand that De Merer has set to music for sixteen pianos, 
a tremendous white squall in which he was wrecked near Havana, and 
went ashore on one of the strongest of Erarp’s chords. This will be 
beating Hexz and time at the same moment. 





PICKING AND CHOOSING. 


A correspondent going to New Orleans asks us what paper he shall 
take. We can y tell him ; but among all the good ones he should 
certainly take his Pic. 
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A LETTER FROM TENAX. 
WITH NOTES BY YANKEE DOODLE. 
Dear Mr. Yarurx Doovtz: 


Accept the gratitude of a bilious man, [ certainly, we will accept the 
itude of any man.) for the mocvited wad inely teedueted chistes. 
Se ie a Oe ee an. ae ae 
i to the backs o! 


Birch.) you take pleasure, I dare say, in admi 
fools ry dare say it with impunity; we take as much pleasure 
in it as Dr. AntHOoN.]} e would suppose that the wretches your pen 
weekly impales, [they turn pale enough certainly. lack either the sense 
to com reeds their fate, [a humane ition, | or have the prudence 
to-avoid it. [Such a hope is ae epee? But, ridiculous as it may 
appear, there is no beast so fearless as an ass; [we cannot see why this 
ar so very ridiculous,| the result of which is that like as the 
moth flirts his wing in the blaze [go it le gets it singed, so doth 
the fool, rashly inserting his nose between the leaves of Yanxer Doovre, 
et ittweaked; [the only good use to which a fool's nose can be put, | 
eing simple he passes on and is punished. [ Very priudent of him to 

“ pass on,” for if he s ed he would “catch it” twice oe severely. 

Arrogance and selfishness on the one hand, vulgarity and obsequious- 
ness on the other, you have snubbed into humility or shamed into self- 
respect. [Glad to hear it. Self respect is that most difficult to obtain. } 
Extremes of opinion you have melted together; [we suppose after the 
manner of lighting a candle at both ends,) allow me to lay upon your 
table a case of precisely opposite nature,—decidedly mean in its charac- 
teristies: [ Tenax should never italicise a pun or joke. }—to wit, a class of 
men whe have no opinions. [A class of which we have no oon 
Such men! cannot abide. [We wish they could not abide, either. 
childish enthusiast, 2 mistaken fanatic, I can tolerate and even like; [so 
eannot we,| but a man who does not care whether the State goes Whig 
or Democrat, [we wish the State would go it while its Younc,] who has 
no choice between Catnoun and Corwix, who would as lief be a 

i as an infidel, [we would: quite as lief,] and vice versa [that’s 
ite another matter,| is, im my judgment, an unmitigated curse.— 
f eather severe that.] 

Consider what the fellow’s conduct implies. [Jt does not merit any 
consideration.| He wust believe that it’s of no sort of consequence 
what principles shall rule the State, provided that he (pappy) can 
swindle world out of a comfortable and luxurious fiving. C The ob- 
ject of most | ey voy principles.| Now the trath is, on the contrary, that 
the principles that rule the State are of the first importance: [A dowht- 
ful point this. Some might say that they are-of the last importance.| but 
whegher such a cypher as he gets a comfortable living, [to sigh for a 
living is @ poor way to get it,] or any living at all, or is totally expunged 
and wiped out [i. e. ex-spunged?] of creation, [this regarding the uni- 
verse as @ huge slate is certainly a novel idea, | together with all his tribe 
is really the most trivial matter within the scope of human imagination, 
Why, sir, were a party to arise here, one of whose cardinal points [per- 
haps you mean principles, points implies needle and a pole, &c.] shall b 
that two and two makes four, [we believe that this is conceded by all 

parties at this moment,] you might reke together another [we might, 

but we wouldn’t,| composed of these milk-and-water’ nuisances, [of 

course, meaning milkmen, ] to vote it five, “just to 7 you” [very 
t 


kind of them,] and, “ they hadn’t made up their minds,” [they had none 
la wake “P and “didn’t know as it made amy edds.” t's just 
what it would make.) 


Now give me South Carolina or Kentucky, [a very modest request, 
truly, We would be satisfied with Rhode Island or Delaware,} give me 
black or white, [from your choice of States ye seem to prefer black,} 
give me a State that has some faith or other and some reason for it; [rather 
unrcasonable to want faith and reason too,} but deliver me from one that 
will vote a thing true one year, and vote it a lie the next [why? a year 
is a long while for anything to remain true uow-a-days,} and so on to the 
day of judgment. [We expect that the next “ progress convention” will 
conclude not to have any day of judgment. | 

ir, with great respect, 
Your obedient servant, 


TRNAX. 





“Those evening bells.” 

Tne Mexicans, after having been pushed so hard AY the’ intrepid 
commands of Taytor and Scort, are at last arousing their patriot- 
ism, and appear determined to make a last grand resistance. Yor this 

ugpose the clergy have given up the church bells to be turned 
into a military appliance. Those grand old bells that have swung 
so Jong on their airy axles—and which have so often sent their 
soothing voices to the heart, summoning devotees to a throne more 

otent throne of kings—beeause it is the throne of grace—are hence- 
orth to be born again in the bloody crucible of war, and converted 
into engines of ruin. ‘This act of desecration is of a piece with other 
strong anomalies, the solution of which will never, perhaps, be com- 
pletely explained, that we observe in the ever le nature of things 
political and theological. We hope, however, the pious and patriotic 
clergy will satisfy themselves with melting the bells of their churches 
only ; we much fear that should they attempt a city belle, they will find 
it composed of a much more stubborn material. 





Precept vs. ‘Review. 
A Grammar of the English Language; adapted to the Schools of the 
nro States: By Josern R. Cuanprer, Editor of the United States 
zette. 


Mr. Yankee Doopte has carefully looked over this new grammar 
and considers that the most appropriate commentary upon its many 
excellencies is furnished by an article in the United States Gazette of 
May 27, from the pen of its exceedingly grammatical editor. The 
article is the it of a visit which the editor made te Reading— 
although we are inclined to think that his acquaintance must be very 
limited with Reading as well as writing. The article begins thus : 

We took occasion, last week, or r we the occadion ’ 
bo aa and beading z fet ba ig rm in hive « of oe 
and pro’ ° . 

This, from the author of a new grammar, “ adapted to the S of 
the United oe is - 80 ae a might be. To “use am occa- 
sion to visit Reading and spending a few hours,” &e. may certainly, be 
considered ssshiaiy the meet of ps occasion—a for Whicltyrebe- 
lieve the distinguished author is somewhat ce ‘4 . 

“We were not idle while there,” continues r. This Selear 
enough—he was studying grammar and— ings “ We werenot 
idle while there,” says our author; “and, so far as it regards ourself, 
we were profitably employed in noticing the movements of men, the 
true study of man.” Now Yankee Doopize begs to su cat—albete 
with due deference—wether both Porx and the United States Gazette 
may not be in the wrong—whether the “ true of man” is not, 
after all, Mr. Cuanpten’s Grammar, “ adapted to Schools of 
United States.” 

The author then procéeds to describe Reading, historiéally, bia; 
cally, topographically, geologically, socially and abdominally—a Mist 
which he contrives to cram into a single sentence! This sen —a 
most as long, if not so justly applied, as those of Judge Panrsons— 
doubtless the highest achievement of modern composition, if we 
the composition of hait mortar and India rubber overalls. It is hi 
pions ue, as well as descriptive, and strongly reminds one of 

L1Tz’s feat of spinning ribbons, fire, pins and sugar-candy out ¢ 
mouth in an uninterrupted stream. Here it is: 

Reading, the capital of the quiet and somewhat abused county of 
so cosily situated behind some lofty towering mountaius, and on the 
; y 


the Schuylkill, away from other settlements, and is, also, on the wa’ 
places, that it seemed to pass 


ones ba xistence in its 
scooped out parent] Ad one houses, whose 
images it ievea with wilet complacency in the blasey surface of 
which seemed to pause in front of the houses, just to ene glances, 
prevent any distu e of the general quiet, by the noisy babbling of w 
over a y bed, such as is found elsewhere, where the stream gathers foree 
by declivity, and yenling.ce with a tone, which shows at once: its tem 
dency downward, and its own shallowness. 

After this, the reader—if he is not already swamped—will experiense 
a welcome relief in such mere grammatical pecadilloes as this: 

It was the centre of a pepulation that wae fond of their capital. 
Or an olla podrida of pronouns like the following : 


Content on their farms, with a little one story house, and a paince of a bara, 
they could not understand how people in the borough should need a larger 
house than theirs, especially when those people had ne barns. 


And will find actual refreshment in this + 

The earth yielded her increase in abundance, and the faces and abdomens 
of the happy farmers waxed broader. 
Or this: 

Master, mistress, horses, and barns, spread out in amplitude, and nothing 
suffered from bad usage but the German language. . 

The idea of “faces and abdomens waxing broader,” and of “ master 
and mistress spreading out in amplitude,” cannot be too highly recom- 
mended to the magazine writers—whose stock of original figures has 
long been exhausted. A more original figure Yanxex Doopie cannot 
imagine than a farmer with his face and abdomen waxing broader, ora 


master or mistress spreading out in amplitude—except, pe the 
author of this article setting himself for a teacher of the i 
language. 

THE NEW ST. HELENA. 
In event of Santa Anna being taken pejeoras it isto be hoped that 
he will not be set at large on his parole. The Napoleon of Americas 


too important a captive to be treated like others of less consequence.— 
He has assumed the name of the great conqueror, and cannot t to 










t ‘ 
to 





the same destiny. Let him be banished to the Bowling-Green Foun- 
| tain. An isolated residence in the atmosphere of such a dreary spot, and 
the solitary contemplation of such a fearful monstrosity would seon 


save us the trouble of killing him. 
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FEMALE NIMRODS. 
CHAPTER III. 


MR. WIMPLE DISCOURSES ON ITALIAN AND MARMALADE! 
MRS. GAMBLE’S WEAKNESS. 


F remaLe Nimrods, let us pause here to say 
that ours are the fancy specimens—the rare 
productions of the age, in which there 
is nothing fragmentary wanting—nothing 
to be made up piece-meal by development 
or otherwise. As the silver spoon is said 
to be perfect in the mouth of children of 
fortune the moment they are born—that is, 
the material is either perfect silver, or per- 
fect pewter—so, is the genuine Female 
Nimrod, a production direct from the hand 
of Nature: the whip and the spur, ho-v- 
ever, being in the heart instead of on the 
heel and in the hand! This 1s but a dis- 





which Mr. Bos felt hurt to be asked by Sutrx to approach more fully— 
the clearing up of the onlv problem Mr. Bos ever allowed himself to 
Utter,—viz: “that Mrs. Wimpie was the centnry plant of her sex?” 
If it were possible to conceive ef a state of society in which every- 
body and everything was in a complete dilemma—a dilemma in which 
op mer wanting those two notorious horns, the lucky choice of one 
of which, physics difficnlty—we would engage to trace it directly or in- 
directly to the Female Nimrod; we would engage to trace the ruts of 
her wheels throngh the pnising and heaving elements, or we wonld suffer 
Ourselves to be looked upon as the least sagacious of our contempora- 
ties. Oh! the delightful sensation of a surveillance of your neighbor's 
ise! the frantic, rushing, mu'tjtudinous joys of overhauling the 
(Gita of your neighbor's domestic economy—the tearing off of the 
etiticle from the bare anatomy of 
rie of little household deities! Human foibles are the leverets of so 
clety Which the female house-hunters, with whip and spur, provoke to 





' 
| 


tant advance towards that enigmatical point | 


| reprobating and preferring closets, slid back the folding doors and yd 


Mrs. Giaoir’s domesticated manage- | 
' valleys. 


ing covert—and often—too often—bringeth the blood to the | 


surface in the heat and delirium of the chase ! 

Slight and pale-looking was Many Homespoy—the very antipode of 
Mrs. Lirriesons, and the opposite of Mrs. Wimrte There was a 
little ess in her cheek, and a quiet, placid, fuil-mnoon sort of lustre 
twin'cling in her large hazle eye. Need | say that the freshness grew 
té'a-blood-red blash, as she escorted the two ladies into the dining 
room! It did—for Mary Homesrvy, of all young ladies, blushed the 


easiest. 

And what do you suppose was the first thing that Mrs. Wiwece and 
Mrs. Litriesoun did, when they found themselves comfortably seated 
in the beautiful parlor of the Howrspuns? Why, after gazing round 
them for some time, as if they expected that from beneath the table, or 
the <ofa, or from the chimney-corner, or from some other undiscoverd 
covert, one of Mrs. Beyxet’s brigands would spring ont upon them— 
they looked at each other! Yes!—Mrs. Wimpve and Mrs. LittLesony 
looked at each other! Something told Mrs. Wiwrce that that look was 
a breach of 3—that Miss Homespun would munch rather they had 
looked at anything than at each other; but. then Miss Homespun did 
not know that the magnetic attraction which drew together these two 
genial natures, is stronger than manners; or, indeed, any of the con- 
Ventionalities of society, and that it was just as impossible for Mrs. 
Wimeve and Mrs. Lirtuxsonsy to avoid looking at each other after they 
kad finished looking at the room, and the furniture, as it was to fly. 

* And how is good Mrs. Homesrus?”’ asked Mrs. Wipte, only to 
make Many feel easier. P 

oy well, I thank you, Madam "” replied Miss Homespoy. 

“ And dear, good Mr. Homesrun 1” added Mrs. Littixsoun. 

“ Quite well, Madame !”’ 

“ And litte Ertexs! Yes—I think Mrs. Home<pun informed me she 
was named Ex.iex,—How is she!” 

“ Evves is quite well, I thank you,” replied Marv, turning from one 
to the other. 

“ And that dear, charming Lvcretia—the musical prodigy I have so 

ntly had occasion to speak of to Mrs. Litrixsounn—is Lucretia 
well too?” 

“ Locrerra is very well !”—replied Marr confusedly. 

“Mrs. Lirtiesonn, if there ts anything surprising in the way of 
mnsic; [ think it is Lucretia,” said Mrs. Wimece with affection.— 
“ Her ftalian is quite pure; and she has such perfect taste: She is just 
nineteen, too! Only think! just nineteen, and a perfect taste. [ de- 
clare, if she has not frequently been compared with Pirco and 
Buerity! And I myself know not how strong is the resemblance be- 
tween those dear songsters. If there is anything like Italian it is Mar- 
malade,”” continued Mr. Wi«pce after a slight pause; “the Italian 
first, the Marmalade after !” 

“T have noticed you always take Marmalade after Opera,” replied 
Mrs. Lirtiesonn. 

“ Nothing else, T assure you, quiets my excited feelings but that dear 
wine. And so, you’re going to move, Mary,” added Mrs. Wimrcn, 











patronizingly. ‘ Well; T am sorry for it,—though the vacancy of this 
paradise of comfort will afford Mrs. Gamae an yo exchan- 
ging the privacy of a country residence for the re ents of metro- 
politan society. Mrs. Gascx has been a gembolling long enough in her 
sylvan retreat,” aud Mrs. Ware looked at Mrs. - LLJORN, as much 
as to ask her what she t of her joke. 2 . : 

The sparkle in that ladies’ eyes, and the meaning smile rippling the 

corners of her lips, testified how nicely she had distinguished Mre. 
Wimpre’s remark—how inexpressibly mirth-provoking was the tor- 
turing Mrs. Gamece got re she could be made to gambol. 
“ And now, Mary dear,” said Mrs. bhp dre “now we'll just 
take a hasty glance into the outer rooms, and the bed-rooms, the conser- 
vatory—(and by the by,—how fond of flowers, my dear Mary, you mast 
be, to be always nursing them so)—and the nursery, and the pantry, 
and the closet, which, J hope is a Mrs. Gamace has a weakness 
for fixtures !” a 

“ For closets!” exclaimed Mrs. Lirtiesoun. “Fie! Now I abomi- 
nate a closet-—you know I do—though, like Mrs. Gamare, Mr. Lrrete- 
sony will never rent unless every room is supplied with those stupid 
conveniences.” 

“ Certainly, Mrs. Gamate knows the use of them. She has such a 
duck of a closet in her chamber.” 

Mary Homespun, surprised and astonished to hear ladies mu 


ted them into the back parlor, when Mrs. Lirriesony was ‘ 

opening a side-door, to meet, in the jam,with one of those “stupid con- 
veniences” of which she had just expressed such abhorrence. But their 
attention was for the time arrested by the china. [t was all so nicely 
arranged—all, evidently, by Marr’s hand. There was the real china, 
that cost so much a cup and so mach a saucer, filling the front ranks, 
and the imitation ware, looking as if it had never contained anything 
but emptiness since it came from the oven at England; and there were 
the dishes with shepherds sporting on blue lawns in the bottom of them, 
or reclining upon banks of flowers, beneath the shadow of castle or 
convent, piping so mournfully to the sheep pasturing in contiguous 


“O how beautiful!” exclaimed Mra. Lirttesonx. How I should 
like it if Mr. Lirttesonn could but see these ing creatures.” 

“My dear,” whispered Mrs. Wimece, “I’m wag roe to hear you 
saying so. It is certainly a breach of taste in the Homesruns to have 
sheep in their dishes. Let us look further.” 

Reader! in our second chapter we apostrophised you! We apostro- 
hised you becanse you are always somebody—somebody worth a 
gure !—and we apostrophise you now for the second time: Reader! 

did you, or any of you, éver see a beautiful, white, innocent, meek- 
eyed lamb led to the shamb!es—to the hateful butcher's shambles—lick- 
ing the hands of its destroyer, and looking more like leaping into his 
bosom than upon those sinister-looking hooks! If you ever have, 
you onght to have seen Mary Homesrur led by, not leading, Mra. 
Wimpece and her companion. And, to have become practical House 
Hunters, you onght to have listened to them. 

“ Now I believe we have seon all,’ said Mrs. Wimere to Marr 
whose heart was beating and fluttering like a tom-tit newly captured 
from the bush; “all but this room; and my! There is some one in it. 
Oh, I know Mrs. Gamace will like it. Why, certainly there is—and its 
a man !—Miss Homespun !” exclaimed Mrs. Wimece turning on her a 
piercing look. 

“It is my father, madam,” replied Mary, with summoned firmness; 
and opening the door, the ladies were ushered in, fairly stumbling over 
maps, globes, books and mathematical instruments. 

Mr. Homespun was a man of fifty-five—with a rich brown com- 
plexion, silver hair, and small restless, twinkling eyes. His bosom was 

rescient of the fame of the tormentors who now stood before him :— 
ut he had been found out in his retreat—a retreat in which he had se- 

creted himself from the day in which the landlord had posted the house 
as being to rent. . 

“Exeuse me, madam,—forgive me, dear ladies; exclaimed Mr. 
Homespon, rushing up to them, and holding them off with his hands. 
“ Don’t yon see—look at the globe! You are just in the nick of time 
to fall—to fall, ladies ;—-and only think how awkward it is for a lady to 
fall. The earth, you will perceive, is approaching that point on its axis, 
when | gravitation is affected--a straw trips up one, and down he 


“Is it possible; well, I never knew it before. What will Mr. Bor 
say ?’” said Mrs. Wimece. 

“ Crazy, as I live;” thought Mrs. Lirrcesony with horror. “Tt is 
an idea, though,” and turning and bidding an affectionate adieu to 
Mary, the two hunters got into the carriage, the closed door of which 
ag oe them from hearing a burst of Jaughter in the room in which 

r. Homespun had been discovered. ’ 


O YEZ! O YEZ! ONO! 


Gry. Tox Taums Benton positively declines being elected Presi- 
dent because he thinks the No States have not furnished Presi- 
dents enough. How magnanimous a motive! Particularly as he 
knew that we are going farther South than ever for our next President, 
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A STREET YARN. 


* this street 
Without another name is net a street.” 
SHAKSPEARE. 


Dear Mr. Yanxer Doopte: 


As I was moralizing in Union Square a few evenings since, one of 
two sweet little girls, who were trundling hoops, accidently rolled her's 
against me. ‘“ Where do you live, my little lady ?” asked I, as we both 
had hold of the hoop, while with my other hand I proffered her a bright 
half dime,—a few of which I always have with me to bestow upon 
‘ worthy little men and women,’ as our great Historian calls children. 
“ Just over the way, sir,” pointing to a new house on the ‘ Place.’— 
* But you have not lived there long?” “O no, sir, I was born in Rose 
street.” “And you, my charming fairy; I dare say your native street 
can boast as good, if not as sweeta name as Rose!” The poor child 
withdrew her hand from the bright coin 1 was placing in her palm; a 
little cloud overspread her gentle features, as her eyes lingered on the 
shining prize, evidently dearer to her for its newness than its value :— 
“ Oh, sir,” pleaded the ‘ Rose bud,’ “ she wasn’t born any where: her | 
folks live in street No.9: she’s my cousin, and a very good girl; and I 
hope you'll please give her the pretty money ; for I’m sure it wasn’t 
her fault that she was born nowhere.” ‘ Very true, and I regret that I 
have not a dollar for each of you—for you have more sense than your 
superiors,” I could not help adding as they both bounded away to the 
enjoyment of their healthful exercise, with a ‘thank ye’ in every fea- 
ture. Poor thing, her misfortune commenced at even an earlier period 
than did the unfortunate Tristram Suanpy’s. 

The other day as I was walking up street No. 13to the Bowery, there 
stood at the intersection of an Avenue, a rough looking country fellow, 
flourishing a big stick and gesticulating in an earnest manner ; thrusting 
out first his right hand, then his left; then dropping his cane, he 
sprawled open his fingers and crossing his hands at right angles with 
each other, faced about from right to left, and left to right; at the same 
time mumbling, “ This is my right hand:—no, this is my left hand 
one, two, three—first, second, third—A, B, C.” &c. Thinking he 
might be a lunatic, I prudently crossed to the other side of the street ; 
but as I got opposite him and saw his shoes off, and that he once or 
twice spoke to a little crabbed dog sitting by him, my fears gave place 
to passion ; for I luded he was a stage struck youth, rehearsing 
the part of Launce in the “‘ Two gentlemen of Verona,”’ preparatory 
to offering his services to some manager. The moment he saw me he 
broke out: “For God’s sake, sir, tell me where I am: I want to go to 
Mr. Suiru’s in street nine, somewhere between B avenue and avenue 
one. Every boy I meet directs me, and I suppose aright; but I’ve got 
the letters and figures so mixed up that I don’t know which way to go 
more than my dog there does. Besides, I’ve been walking about on 
these pavements till my feet are so badly blistered that I can’t wear my 
shoes. If your streets were only named, I could remember their order 
well enough: why don’t you give your streets some sort of names?” 
“'That’s more than I know,” and directing him as well as I could, re- 
sumed my walk. AsI entered the Bowery, I looked back; and sure 
enough, there the poor fellow was, but one street advanced, evidently 
as deeply perplexed as before: very likely he is wandering about there 
to this very day. 

Irvine has immortalized Dutch-street, (Skunk’s Misery,) Mulberry- 
street and the Bowery, by merely incidentally mentioning them ; so has 
Hatrecx performed the same kind office for Frankfort-street and 
others; but, pray heaven, how could they ever allude to 2 street, W 
avenue, X4 avenue or 7}-street? Their very pens would rebel at it. 
How shall the denizens of street No. 27 be known! as 27 street-ites, or 
27 street-ers? For 27 substitute Champlain and how “ symphonionus” 
“ the blue-eyed nymphs of Champlain!’ Instead of avenue 5, let us 
have Ontario street: instead of Third avenue, let it be HaveMEYEr- 
lane or Eclipse-Course, both very decent names. 

On Independence days, when our valorous peace warriors are 
marched through streets 7 or 10 to Tompkins Parade Ground (why 
didn’t our sapient fathers call that beautiful square, Square No. 4, in- 
stead of naming it!) if their eyes met, in place of the contemptible fig- 
ures 7 or 10 with the proud name Palo Alto street, how their hearts | 
would bound and keep time with the drum! So, too, some streets 
might be planted with palm trees, or even awning posts, and named 
The Palm Ravine; as we say The Bowery, Broadway, &c., without | 
the addition of street. Can anything be conceived more beautiful, 
appropriate and pertinent? 

is it not a disgrace that we have no Kyickernocker street? Tam- 
many and Empire would sound excellently well to all, when certain 
good people could forget the suffixes “ Hall” and “ Club.”” To secure 
the influence of the Daily Press, we might have Globe, Tribune, Sun 
and Commercial streets ; and Besnett, Brrayt, Wee and Hatteck 
street. Mayor Brapy (Brapy street would sound excellently well) | 
and the Common Council might immortalize their names by taking | 
hold of this matter. If we go on at this rate, having 6vth street, 74} 
street and 954 street, &c., the directories will have, to be published 
with a table of logarithms attached, and those whose education has been | 
neglected will have to engage an able mathematician as a valet oF Bem 

*ray, good Mr. Yanuze Doonur, do insist that the streets shall have 





names, so that people can be born, live and die somewhere; and for 
my sake let some little street 
nothing be called after your humble servant, 

ANONYMOUS. 





A Pitficult Potut Setticv. 
Yanxze Doopre regrets to see in the public ppinies mannufactories, 
commonly called newspapers, that the ibus difficulties still continue. 
One, tells of two delicate youths, who jumped from one of these vehicles 





leading from nowhere butt up against | 


into the rain, rather than ride in the same conveyance with a respectable, | 


well-dressed negro, who modestly requested permission to occupy a 
seat. Another speaks of the disagreeable necessity of rubbing 


fine broadcloths against the coarser textures.of “rude mechanicals,” | 


when they “ ride up,” and of the kitchen emells of servant-maids, and 
odors ing “‘ between the wind and their nobility,” and of 
washer-women, daring to pay their sixpences for @ ride upon the same 





seat—baskets in their laps—with some sweet lady whose pure porce-— 


lain is robed in silks, satins, and cashmere. 
Yanxxr Dooprs feels for the shocked delicacies of the finer clay, and 
suggests, in the first place, that this might be avoided if those who com- 
lain that al] are accommodated, should ride in their own carriages.— 
There is no hope of a remedy from the omnibus owners, for on apply- 
ing to them, they distinetly assert that after having submitted the six- 
pences collected by them to the most critical exammation, and subject- 
ing them to the severest chemical tests, they have been unable to dis- 
cover any difference beween the coin received from the well-dressed 
gentleman, and that paid them by the —— clad laborer. 
In view of this fact, and willing that all s 
well the rich man who don’t choose to use his carriage, as the poor man 
who can’t keep one—the white man who can ride, and the black man 
who is not permitted to do so. Yanxer Doopix proposes, without 
having taken out a patent, that hereafier the omnibusses shall be built 
with a — running through the centre, against which shall be 
placed th 
eps -wall, so that each man or woman may have a private carriage of 
is or her own, for the time being. 





ould be ac dated—as | 


e backs of the seats, and each one divided from the next by a | 


An advantage in this would be, that the passenger would have a bet- | 
ter, though one-sided view of thestreet as he passed—might smoke, spit, | 


chew, and stretch his legs without annoying his neighbors; fat men 
would be confined to their proper limits, and lean men no longer mace 
mere bodkins. 


=—— 





Alarming Result ofthe late Medical Convention 
at Philadelphia! 


We were til] this moment disposed to regard with great delight the | 


meeting of the recent Medical Convention at Philadelphia, inasmuch as 


it detailed three hundred leeches from the field of active operation.— | 


Brief as was the respite afforded to many thousands of our suffering 
fellow-creatures, it still 

we must now retract thai opinion. To our horror we have just read 
the following from the pen of the intelligent Philadelphia correspondent 
of the New-York Herald : 

An investigation has been made by the Coroner of Camden county, with re 
spect to the bedy of the female found in the-woeds a few days since, and the 
jury summoned by him have been forced to come to_the conclusion that @ most 
foul and unnatural murder has been perpetrated. The scull of the unfortunate 
exhibited to the satisfaction of the medical gentlemen fractures which have evi- 
dently been caused by blows with an axe. 

What inhuman monsters! Regarding with “satisfaction” the proof 
of a “foul and unnatural murder!” Donbrless they would become 
frantic over the evidence of “ natural murder !”’ tee 

Such a sudden and alarming increase of blood-thirstiness on the part 
of the Philadelphia leeches we can ascribe only to the aforésaid Con- 
vention: Sotomon says “As iron sharpeneth iron, so does man the 
countenance of his friend,” and accordingly the congregation of the 
M. D's has so sharpened their natura] ferocity, that they actually gloat 
over the work of the murderous axe! , 

Contrast with this abominable joy of the leeches, the tender philan- 
thropy of the jurymen, who were absolutely “ forced to come to the 
conclusion” that the poor female had been murdered ! ; 

Query.—Will the attentive Philadelphia correspondent inform us 
whether the “ force” applied to the jury, and to which they so unwil- 
lingly yielded, was a hydraulic force, or a pneumatic force 7 

Will he also endeavor to furnish an answer to the following problem 1 
—If one fractured skull afforded “ satisfaction” to the medical gentle- 
men, how would they be affected by one plate of pork steaks and 
onions? 





ANOTHER TRIAL. 


The new steamer Washington is to make another trial tri e first 
one having been a compl«te failure, owing to the unaccountable absence 
of Major Noan and Yanxgr Dooptz. The proprietors have provide 
against a similar occurrence for the future. 


gave some chance of escape to the victims. But | 
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How to write a leader for a Commercial Faper. 
E wave all heard the ad- 
age, “A tailor’s goose 
can never fly,” and re- 
ceived it as truth, but 
though true once it 
seems to be true no 
longer. Tailor’s geese 
certainly must have 
wings from which are 
plucked the goose quills 
of some occupants of 
the editorial chair. For 
instance what respect- 


waddled or hissed on a 
respectable 
would consent to fur- 
nish a quill sufficiently 
soft to produce the following from a leader in the N. Y. Commercial 
Humdrum. 


“ Someratne Etse.—Gentle reader, we are weary almost unto death | 
of writing and compiling about “ battle and bloodshed ;” are not you of 
reading? Let us on this bright, beautiful, last working day of the week, 
and to bring our minds into proper condition for enjoying the rest of | 
body and soul provided for all in Christian lands by that most blessed | 
institution of the one day set apart from labor, and not for it—let us turn | 
away from all memory or consciousness of the inhuman works that are | 
going on elsewhere, under the banner of our republic or any other | 
banner whatever, crossed, striped, tri-colored—bearing an eagle with 
one head, or an eagle with two—and refresh ourselves in the contem- 
plation of what. Heaven’s bounty has done and is doing to make our | 
mortal dwelling place one great repository of beauty, glory and delight. 





After this pretty paraphrase of “ Let dogs delight to bark and bite,”"— | 
a paraphrase is always a dilution,—the Commercial Humdrum thus ex- 
pands upon 


“ Early to bed and early to rise 
* Makes a man healthy, wealthy and wise.” 

Is there anything more lovely, at this Spring time of the year, | 
than a well arranged, well stocked, well kept garden? If there is | 
we would like to see it. But then, sightseeing reader, if you 
would take the garden in its prime—give it a fair chance to “ put 
its best foot foremost,” you must “ kick off the kiver” of your bed in | 
the moraing—not somewhere about the middle of the day, which in our 
Summer reckoning is nine o’clock or thereabout. You must be in 
your bath at a little past four, ante meridian, and be ready in your gar- | 
den to catch the first golden peep of the sun above the horizon. For be 
it known to you that the Sun is thirsty when he rises, and drinks u 
the dew with as much eagerness as though he had swallowed too muc 
champagne over night—albeit he never does any such thing—and the 
glittering dew beads on the blades of grass and the leaves of the shrub- 
bery figure largely ambng the attractions of the morning,”’ 


This “ Summer reckoning,” which makes the middle of the day when 
the san has been up but three hours and a half and has nearly twelve 
hours to stay ap, is perfectly in character with the bread and milk school 
of early risers, who always quote the Sun as a bright example, utterly 
forgetful that he is the most irregular fellow in the universe as to his 
getup and go-to-bed habits. They are just fit to get up with him in 
the suunmer and goto bed with himin winter. The exquisite wit of the 
assurance that the Sun does not do “ any such thing” as drink cham- 
pagne over night, must have forcibly struck even the most cursory 
reader. As to those “ dew beads” which “figure so largely” we think 
that the Humdrum should have written due bills, to keep up the figure. 

“ Let dogs delight to bark and bite,” and “ Early to bed and early to 
rise,” having been disposed of, it comes the turn of 


“ How doth the little busy bee 
Improve each shining hour, 
And gather honey all the day 
From every opening flower.’’ 


“ And itis early in the morning too, in the fresh and balmy youth of 
the jocund day, het the feathered songsters have their pipes in most 
perfect tune ; they love to sit and sing for a while, in de gladuess of 
their hearts, before they set about the serious business of looking after 
their breakfasts ; pehaps it is their fashion of saying grace. And then 
the humming birds, too, the delicate littie animated gems, are most act- 
ive on the wing, and most courageous too. We have some extensive 
honeysuckles — about our piazza, and by these we have stood, 
many a time, while the Sun’s rays yet came horizontally, and the hum- 
ming birds would come fluttering and buzzing so near that we we could 
have struck them down with the hand, if it were a supposible case that 
the editor of a respectable journal could do anything half so brutal.” 


The “feathered songsters” must halloo before they are out of the 
wood if they say grace for their breakfasts before they get it. “And then 
the humming birds too, the delicate little annimated gems,” which are 


} 
| 
| 





able goose that ever | 


common | 
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so “active and courageous "—we wonder what sort of a thing a cour- 
ageous gem is,—how important it is to the commercial world to know 
that we of the Commercial Hymdrum * have some extensive honey- 
snckles twining dlong our piazza,” which induces these courageous 
gems to come so near “ that we could have struck them down with the 
hand” that is, it being always understood, and supposed, that the “ ed- 
itor of a respectable journal could do anything so brutal.” After 
the infliction of such a paragrah at what brutality can “ the editor of a 
respectable journal” be expected to stop ? 


He doesn’t stop. Ue goes on: 


“ And at early morning, too, the air is most richly laden with the per- 
fume of the flowers; and the foliage is greenest, [How are the men? 
and the modest little shrubs stand up witha more graceful boldness than 
they can muster up when the day-god has been staring at them three or 
four hours with his great fiery eye. [We that this is the same 
eye that he ad veh went ‘down with his stained eye.”"} In a 
thousand ways and for a thousand reasons there is no such enjoyment 
of a garden as he gathers to himself who is ‘ up in the morning early.’” 


The Humdrum og on to give a variety of other information equal- 
| ly important with that already given : 


“ We have three apple trees, one a huge old fellow. and it is a com- 
mon remark among the neighbors, who stop occasionally for a little 
gossip, leaning over the fence, that for several years this huge old fel- 
low has not pat forth so many blossoms, or those blossoms been suc- 
ceeded by such a host of incipient pippins. Of pears we cannot speak 
so hopefully from our own experience; the young trees are already 
suffering from the attacks of some atrocious little insect, as we perceive 
by the discoloracion and curling up of the leaves, but the older ones 
promise well. Cherries will be abundant or we are no judge of calico. 
And as for peaches, though we have but one little tree of our own [° Oh 
had we some dear little tree of our own ”] which will not bear yet these 
three years, we have made up our mind—or mouth—for such another 
good time of peach eating as we han last Summer, when the finest could 
be bought for half a dollar a bushel; or what the dealers call a bushel, 
though in sober verity it is only three pecks.”’ 


How it must rejoice the readers of the Humdrum to know that the 
We of the Humdrum has “ three apple trees,” one of which is a ‘huge 
old fellow” and that this huge old fellow's blossoms have been ‘ succee- 
ded by such a host of little incipient pippins.” Won't this announce- 
ment bring “the boys up of a Saturday afternoon to “hook en 
apples!” How heart-rending it is that this Wx ‘cannot speak so hope- 
fully of pears!’ How touchingly We relates his “experience” in 
pears! and how indignant,—how withering the allusion to the “ atro- 
cious little insect.” 


“‘ Cherries are abundant or we are no judge of calico” is humor, hu- 
mor of the most transcendental sort. ‘The highest order of humor does 
not provoke laughter, and if that be its only characteristic this certainly 
belongs to the highest order. What can be more interesting than to 
know that this Wx has made up his mouth for such another right good 
time of peach eating as We had last Summer. Why did he not inform 
us whether the peaches agreed with him and whether a fit of the gripes 
did not force him to “ make up his mouth” in quite another manner, 
very much as his readers did on reading his article?—which thus 
proceeds: 


“We could go through the whole catalogue of Summer luxuries— 
salmon and lobsters included—and hold out equal encouragement; but 
enough has been said to show how benignantly the Divine provider is 
ordering the government of the floral and frugiferous kingdoms, so as to 
make the world we live in one vast domain of harmony and beauty and 
happiness, if men would but control themselves from desecrating it by 
the baneful indulgence of their own malignant propensities. (for wri- 
ting leaders.)"’ 

Why did not “We” go through “the whole catalogue of Summ®r 
luxuries” when “We” could have done so? Why should the com- 
mercial world be deprived of the encouragement with regard to salmon 
and lobsters, which we suppose come under the “frugiferous kingdom.” 

“ Let dogs delight to bark and bite,” “ Early to bed and early to rise,” 
and ‘“ How doth the little busy bee” having furnished the beginning and 
middle of the leader “ Now I lay me down to sleep” supplies the mate- 
rial for the close. 


“ But we will not think of that now; rather cherish and enjoy the 
calmer and more comfortable frame of mind, now that Sunday is draw- 
ing nigh, for the sake of inducing which, in ourselves and others, we 
began to write, as the reader has been invited to consider, about “ some- 
thing else.” 

We assure our readers that this is not an article rejected from Peter 
Parley'’s Magazine, but a bona fide leader from the N. Y¥. Commercial 
Humdrum ; not an isolated instauce, hut one of a class. Does it ever 
occur to the writers of this twaddle of emasculated |r eermernes that the 
“ we’’ editorial means the editorial impersonality of the journal and that 
journals were established to inform the world upon matters of public 
interest, and not about the wife and little ones, the appetite and di 
tion, or the culinary or horticultural possessions and prospects of their 
own moat Dogberrian selves. 
































| ing than the other, and worthy the attention and patronage of a liberal, 
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REHEARSING FOR THE OPERA. 


“Do tevt we sow, Baster, are THESE LARGE GLassEs BECOMiNG f pees, the. Boyling-Green Fountain 


MAKE ONE LOOK LiKE 4 Bio Lossrer ¢” 





VISIBLE DISCORD. 


Madame ve Stakt says that architecture is frozen music- 
«| Wbat ahideous discord the Bowling Green Fountain must 
have been before it was congealed. It probably was one of 
those Pe which the critics say make the blood run 
cold. There is some hopé that in.the coming summer some 
day may be hot enough 16 melt itand Jhat it will come down 
ina “ grand crash” to thé air of * Monster away.” 


—_— —— 


JUSTICR AT LAST. 


The recent election for Judges resulted, very fortunately | 
for the party,in a decided Democratic choice. We hope, | 
hereafier, to hear no more compiaining on the part of the} 
Whigs that theiropponents, the Democrats, do not give them | 
justice, when here is an instance, in which it is plain they | 


will be compelied to give them both law and justice. | 








THE QUESTION OF LICENSE. 

We understand that an injunction has been issued against! 
the American Musenm for performing without license : - B | 
the way has. it ever been decided that the Bowling-Green| 
Fountain has a license to play? We think the matier should! 
be looked to by the authorities. 


THE MAYOR'S MESSAGE. ; 
Mr. Brapy, iwhis Message to the Boardwf Aldermen. 
counnenees a paragraph thus : | 
‘| “The subject is ome of great importance, and indeed all | 
classes of the comununityare wore or less intefestéd in it.” | 
A friend has asked us if we think the Mayor refers to! 
mairimony—that being the ouly subject im which all classes | 
are “ deeply interested.” 


s 


} 
| 
’ 
| 


AN ACCURATE CALCULATION. 


A correspondent asks us how mapy hogsheads of water 

isthurges in aday. We are 

not sure but think that it ie jnst ‘ond ‘the part of a good 
butt. 








WONDERFUL CATALOGUE OF ARTICLES, 


To be sold at auction by Yaxxez Doors, comprising a collection of 
rare and choice materials, each cousiderably more curious and in erest- 


extravagant and fashionable pablic. 

1. One Ounce of Geninus—damaged—very scarce article—somewhat 
cracked. Copyright Club please attend. 

2. Ten Thousand Tons of Nousense.—A motley collection picke: 
up at political meetings, editor’s tables and fashionable parties. This | 
graceful nonsense is manufactured by the Home Journal—the heavy | 
nonsense by the Fourierite’s Organ—the milk and-water by the New 
York E s—and the political nonsense by General Scorr. 

3. A Tremendous Weathercock—warranted to yield to the slightest 
breeze—recommended to coqnettes and politicians. Governor Sewarp 
p-ttentee 

4. A Collection of Calves’ Heads—neatly dressed by a Broadway 
tailor, with feet trained to all the dances by the best professors. Fash- 
ionable Beaux will find these a cheap substitute for daguerreoty pes. 

5. One square foot Modesty, for the use of young ladies in society 
—just enoughto cover the face without affecting the feelings im the 
least—an easy fitand can be put on and off as ofien as couvenient. 

6. One Pound Common Sense—no more in the market—warranted 


not to crac y presented by General Tartor to Mr. Horace 
Greapsr and ral Scorr—but lost by them at the beginning of 
their eareer. : 


7. A Large Affectation—foreign manufactute—just ‘anding in seven 
green cabs—admitubly adapted to the Home Market—the demand is 
great and ing—warranted to cut in the eye. 

8. A Volume of Sparkling Wit and Stirring Anecdotes, for the use 
of people who indulge im impromptus and authors who travel round the 
world in their arm-chairs. 

9. A large quantity of Assurance, divided into small packages to suit 
purchasers—an American article—has a very fair exterior and is a good 
substitute for genuine merit—manufactured by, stump orators, “ the 
man who smokes in the omnibus,” Haflem Railroad conduetors on 
—_ days, &c., &c.—of great use to ladies who take part in amateur 
performances. 

10. Several Tons of Brass—an article similar to the above can be 





seen in full operation when stout ladies enter crowded omnibusses. 
11. A Bundle of Manuscripts, for the use of editors—containing 


a ne ee | 
touching accounts of Horrible Murders, Shoeking Aceidents, and the 
opinions of the oldest inhabitants onthe state of the themometer, the 
violence of storms and the aspect of crops; also an obituary notice on 
the death of General Wasuiveton's last blackservaut, a full account of 
the Great Sea Serpent whew last seen, and a statement of fuctsconected 
with a Shower of Meteors at New Haven, and a Shower of Frogs, 
Brimstone. &c., down South. 

13. A Homeopathie Dose of Piety—found with great difficulty ina 
remote corner of Grace ( bureh—not much left 

13. A new edition of a Latin Poem of One Hundred kines, with 
Five Hundred Pages of valuable Notes—by Caaries Afton, L. L. D. 
N. B. Fifty New Works in Press. | BEE. 
















Frowrrs and boquew are daily becoming ‘tiere and more fash- 
ionable among all classes, and the proper ‘of them into 
poetic language is fast forming a systematic part of\y s’ edu- 
cation. It is impossible to divine the cause of this” A fevolution | 
ui popular taste, unless we trace it to the influence of the opera, requir- 
ing large outlays for bouquets and wreaths to throw atw donna, 


or to the unclean state of the street, dema 
always to be in the vicinity of the nose. The @nte 
Havana troupe will no doubt further increase the-d 
gays and chaplets ; while it will, as it should, create 9 01 
among flower-venders and suburban bot-houges, We hope fo see the 
time jwhen the language of flowers will be img } reqaisiti 


fragrant 


when Sthools will be in demand (preceptors ben 

in the pe cen g AN teach young ladies how to 

to converse @d libitum when an occasion rel .. 

great inconvenience now felt by thoze who ita ‘ 

aloud in the theatre,—or rather, by those whe are made the unwilling 


recipients of such fashionable chit-chat—might be avoided by a re- 
course to the language of flowers. A lady wishing to exchange com- 
pliments with her male friend in the next box, or on tLe opposite side of 
the Theatre, would only have to,hold up her bogqflet, arrange the 
flowers, and say all she wislies without disturbing anybody; while the 
gentleman might reply in a like manner—thus keeping up a sort of tele- 
graphic communication on all subjects of geyeral interest. We think 
criticism might be carried on by thi se means. and the audience kept in a 
pretty good understanding of the relative merits of the actors and the 
play before them. 
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| tended, and the plate full. 
| are cheering and grateful to his feelings. 
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QUITE A MISTAKE. 
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Little girl, (pointing to the Intelligence Offce.)—O, Gnaxn-ra! 


Ser 
HERE! I'm SURE THEY ’LL HELP Us! 





Wankee Doodle’s Hobbies. 


Yaxxere Doopte 1s blessed with a great many hobbies which he de- 
lights in riding, sometimes at his own expense and sometimes at the ex- 
pense of his neighbors, like many worthy old gentlemen whose heads 
are full of your crotchets and vagaries. 

Among his hobbies are his visits to the churches in New-York, which 
always afford him much pious none Hee: and make him proud of bis 
congregations. Many suppose that Yankex Doop te is fond of show 


{ and ornament; but so far as churches are concerned, this is quite a 
mistake, and he is happy to state that his opinion on this point meets | 


with an universal acquiescence. He loves the quiet, unostentatious, 
sober and puritanical aspect which the churches present with their plain 
glass windows, their ingrain carpets, their pine-wood pews so neatly and 
cheaply paint¢d white, emblematic of the purity of the congregation, 
their prayer and psalm books in simple binding to pray and sing with, 
and not to look at, and above all the wooden structure of the churches 
themselves. Yanxex Doopte loves all these things because he knows 
that the money which might be wasted in show is _ in charity, by 
which the poor are made happy and comfortable. The congregations 


| never permit their thoughts to wander on fashion or dwell upon their | 


neighbor’s appearance. The service alone occupies their devotions, and 
a person in feathers and finery is considered out of place. 
he ministers also are objects of Yanxex Doopte’s pride. Their 
unatiected and natural style, their dislike for controversies or startling 
theories, their domestic visits to their congregation, doing good by ex 
ample as well as precept;—Oh!* how his heart beats with grati 
tude when he sees the sunday schools crowded, the bible-classes well at- 
Such evidences of sincerity and good-will 
Nor can he omit to mention 
the old-fashioned tunes which are such favorites with the choirs 
whose services are always voluntary—the gra*eful homage of devoted 
hearts. The pews are ever open to the stranger, and the sexton waits 
at the door to welcome the good man. 
Since all these things are so, who can wonder at the delight with 
which he visits the churches, or that the charity of the Gothamites is the 
first of Yanxer Doopte’s Hobbies? 





CHARACTERISTIC BENEVOLENCE. 


Some people wonder at the attention paid to free negroes across the 
water. "Tis only a way the English have of always looking on the dark 
side of American subjects. 


| Academy of Medicine. 


The alarm which Yanyxzx Dooptx conjectured last week to have 
been caused by a sight of the “ elephant” must have been greater than 
even he anticipated, for he finds that not only were many new members 

admitted, but all those candidates who had neglected to append their 

| signatures within the time specified by the constitution were enrolled as 
| full bers, the Academy not d g it advisable at the present emer- 
gency to inquire closely into the cause of this lukewarmness and 
neglect. 
he Committee on Books then requested that all intended donations 
| might be made without delay, especially that the latest graduates of the 
medical colleges, would present as many of their text books as they 
could spare, because the most ancient Academicians were anxious to be- 
come acquainted with the new advances in medicine as quickly and with 
as little expense as possible. 
‘The commitee under Dr. Stovur’s resolution was laid upon the table ; 
we are not told whether upon an operating table, or a dissecting table, 
| or a dinner table; but Yarxex Doopvue concludes that it could not be 
the latter, for “ Brown Strout’ would be more likely to lay the com- 
mittee under the table. : 

A Committee was Fema to procure a tame seal from Raymonn’s 
Menagerie, or from a hatter or fur dealer, for the use of the Academy. 
| _ A very large committee was appointed to prepare a diploma in the 
| Latin language! Aye, in the Latin language—hear that boys—to be 

aap to foreign honorary members. “The committee was made 

arge and the Latin language chosen because it was fourid that more of 

the members could master bad Latin than good English. 
| 

| 











“ Holofernes. Oh, I smell false Latin !”’ 
“Moth. They have been at a great feast of languages and stolen the 


scraps.”” 





NOSEGAY. 


By-the-way, speaking of flowers, we noticed the other day a singular 
piece of rudeness on the part of a rather fat old gentleman. with a re- 
markably red and flowery nose, towards a little flower-vender while in 
the humble prosecution of her calling. It is impossible to conceive of 
an instance in which the connexion between a nose and a vegetable 
was more decidedly visible than this. The affront and the snubbing she 
got quite affected us to tears. 

“Will you buy a boquet to-day, sir?” said the flower girl with an 
arch look that a grisette would have envied. 

“ My dear child !—I—aw! Boquets! Well, I'm not in the flowering 
vein. Besides, | hate boquets 

“ But every gentleman “ ~ them, sir,”’ replied the little girl, mis- 
chievously fixing her eyes on the vegetable protuberance aforesaid, and 
not wishing to Jet an opportunity of selling escape her. 

** Don't I tell you | hate boquets ?” 

“Well, then, sir, persisted the flower-girl, “I know you like 
a beautiful nosegay ?” 





before his nose, “* Wretch—what the devil do you mean? 
with your trumpery, or I'll have 
Nosegay—oh! I'll ai pay 2d you. 

With a shout, and a loud ringing, silvery laugh, she bounded off to 
sell a nosegay or to crack a similar joke when opportunity offered 


Begone 
you sent to the House of Correction. 
” 





A PRUDENT GHOST. 


Ar the last performance of Semiramide at Patmo’s the ghost of Nixo 
did not appear, and the actors were obliged to do up their horror as 
| gratuitously as they have done everything for some time past. The 
| reason of the non oe of the spectre was the lack of a certain 
| golden charm, whic 
spirits of injured husbands. This is hardly fair. Hamirt said that he 

would take the ghost’s word for a thousand pound—the ghost of a mur- 
dered king too. Now to have done the handsome thing, the ghost of 
| Nino should have reciprocated the confidence placed in his royal 
| brother, and have taken the word of the impressario for ten dollars.— 
We pity the poor impressario. 
ned by a ghost 

P 





appear. His tardy coming could not be complained of in the represent- 
ative of the late Mr. Nino. 





| ONLY HALF RIGHT. 


“* Wretch!” exclaimed the old gentleman, placing his handkerchief 


It must be so uncomfortable to be dun- | 





it seems is necessary now-a-days to rouse the | 


. S. We learn that after much persuasion the ghost consented to | 


The Harlem R. R. Co. have prohibited segar-smoking on the plat- | 


| form of their cars. Can any one tell us what is to be done with the 
' smoke-pipe of their engine? 
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| DIVERSIONS ON THE HARLEM RAIL ROAD. 


All | 


a 
2 


















TO ANTIQUARZIANS. 


Yaxxet Dooov te is delighted with the opportunity of informing the 
| Historical Society that the Organic Remains ejected by the late senato- 
| rial convulsion at Washington, have been secured for exhibition at the 
| American Museum. As soon as they will bear handling Mr. Barnum 
will have them placed between the Egyptian and Kentucky Mummies 

of his establishment, so that the curious in such grave matters may the 
| more easily stndy the idiosyneracies of the three specimens. YankrE 
| Doonve has been favored with an inspection of the above Remains, and 
| is perfectly assured of their antiquity, notwithstanding they have no 
| place in Jerrerson’s Notes on the Old Dominion, or Moxrcomeryr’s 
| World before the Flood. They are exceedingly dry, apparently never 

having possessed much pith or marrow in their whole structure; and 

when disturbed, the cranium sends forth such volumes of venerable 
dust as quite realize the last sniffles of Pompeii, or the collision of an 
ancient toadstool with a dead seaapple. There isa great deal of specu- 
lation among the savans at the capitol as to the classification of these 
curious remains. Some regard them as relics of a Virginia Brobdignag 
of aboriginal chivalry, while others are equally confident they belonged 
to a terrible Termagant, and triumphantly point to a sub-maxillary 
protuberance whereon the creature’s tongue was evidently hung in the 
middle, and twattled both ends at once. Some naturalists are quite 
sure it must have been a very delicate monster, for from the ocular de- 
monstration of its never having ent its eye teeth, they argue that it 
must have subsisted entirely on pap. Others think it must have been 


| omnivorous, but particularly fond of a raw Mexican for breakfast. 


All that Yanxee Doopte pretends to know is that these remains are 
| truly organic, for he has heard them clatter most ghostly accompani- 

ments to congressional discords many and many a time; and he trusts 
that all true admirers of native genius, penny trumpets and hurdy-gur- 
dies, will not miss the opportunity of hearing this richest of performers 
| on the jaw-bones. Grave senators, to be sure, do not favor his achieve- 
| ments in that line, but then they have been so accustomed to their own 
| discords, that their 


| “non tu in curiis, indocte, solebos 

| Stridenti miserum etipula disperdere carmen ? 

| ought not to deter any deaf amateur from having his teeth set on edge 
by their discarded Orpheus. Nous verrons. 


Jolly gentleman, (to a young lady rather startled by a rail springing 
| through the bottom of the Car and pinning her by the bustle and back hair | 





PROSPECTIVE ENGAGEMENT. 





| to the roof,)—O vox’r Be ALARMED, Miss, IT HAPPENS QUITE OFTEN | 


| HERE. THINK tT ’S RATHER AGREEABLE. 





THE NEW JUDISIARIES. 


their seats. The Judges in bank. 
all of the same party. 


Counsel. “The next point upon which I rely and to which I espe- | 
cially direct your attention—fol. 4, line 23—as a strong one, I will if | 
your Honors please, say a few words upon. [t illustrates the familiar | 
maxim of the common law ‘ Qui facit per alium, fucit per se’—‘ who 
acts through another acts for himself.” ‘The client of the learned coun- 
sel opposite denies that he should be made a defendant in this cause, 
which was decided against him, and he asks a new trial, inasmuch as | 
the purchase in question was not made by himself but by another person, | 
which other we contend was the defendant's agent. The principal is | 
familiar. But suppose, your honors, I say, only suppose, that at the 
late election, the defendant fearing to injure his character and popular- | 
ity, by voting for your honors, had secretly paid money to others and 
cansed to be distributed votes for the opposite candidates, though he | 
did not vote himself or at all appear in the opposition. I say, in such | 
a case, supposing it possible, would you not consider that he had acted | 
against you, as ta as if, instead of employing an agent he had him- 
self appeared in the matter. I merely use this as a familiar illustration. | 
Our case is the same. I refer your honor to Jud. Elec. vol. 1, p. 1: | 
Buoyt vs. Waite, and Greevey’s celebrated work on reform.— | 
Hasrines os. Everybody page 1.” 





The Judges consult together three seconds exactly, by a stop-watch.— 
Decisiox—New Trial Denied. 





A PREVENTIVE WORTH A TRIAL. 


Tis said that a dose of Letheon will enable a person to endure the 
most painful of operations. Citizens attending meetings of the Com 
mon Council expecting reforms, are recommended to try it. 


| 
| 





EXERCISING A FREEMAN’S RIGHTS. 


“Have you woted?” said one gentleman evidently much in need 
of the offices of the Free Academy, to another in the same condition.— 
“ Woted!” was the reply, “I haint done nothin else. 
all day.” 





Scene.—A Court Room in Paremoff Couuty after the new Judges take 
They and the Counsel speaking. 


I've been a wotin | — 
| soon, it is so hogged. 


WeE were obliged to state in our last number that the Bowling Green 
Fountain was not engaged to play the precipice from which Tepesco is 
| to throw herself in Safo, after having a hat and cane thrown at her feet 
| by some young gentleman to relieve his feelings, as was done in Boston. 
| We are now informed (by Tenax) that Mr. Barnum has engaged the 

Fountain for two years as a sansple of the scenery of the Palisades — 

He is to travel through the country with it, exhibiting to gentlemen who 
| do the picturesque for the magazines. Meanwhile the author of Witch- 
| eraftis writinga “ National Drama” for the express purpose of intro- 

ducing the Fountain as national scenery. Between the acts it is to 
spont about the copyright lew, which it is expected to swamp in feeble 
imitation of the author aforesaid. 





GEN. TOM THUMB IN A NEW CHARACTER. 

Tom Tums is to be married to a damsel thirty inches high, and six” 
teen years old, People wonder, but why should they. Mr. Barsum 
has exhibited him as Napoteoy, Asax, Hercures, &¢., he now can an- 
nounce 

GEN. TOM THUMB AS BENEDICK, 


and we have no doubt that he will have greater success thanever. The 
fact of the matter is that something of the sort was necessary. People 
began to doubt whether the little man was not a little boy after all, 
though he evidently does not belong to the rising generation ; a mar- 
riage was Mr. Barsoum’s conclusive reply to these doubts. It is also 
said that the General was in danger of being kissed to death by ladies. 
He will find a wife a sure safe-guard against such a death. 





FOR SALZ, 


A country newspaper establishment. Subscriptions paid in wood, so 
many to the cord. 


N. B. The editor is expected to cut, cord and cart for himself. 


ALSO, 
A thousand copies of the “ Power of the S. F.” This is a fine op- 


portunity for trunk-makers—as trunks lined with this work are ensured 
against being stolen or broken open. 





CONDEMNED. 
Aw Enouisa sartor thinks that New York must sink or go to pieces 
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MORE WORK FOR THE MAYOR. 

MINENT as Mr. Brapy has become among mayors, he 
can elevate himself to a still higher position by con- 
tinuing in the career he has so gloriously begun. ‘The 
apple women having been swept from the face of the 
earth, we recommend to the victorious Mayor to fol- 
low up his conquests, place himself at, the head of a 
division of his magnanimous army of policemen and 
charge home upon the nomadie merchants who con- 
gregate in Wall-street about the Exchange. The dif- 
ferent businesses carried.on here are extensive as they 
are varied. On the steps of the coon is a Per- 
famery store, which very appropriately offers shaving 
cream to brokers who have not.the milk of human kindness. Close by 
is a Honey establishment much frequented by those who wish to bee 
sweet on their friends ; here also may be found a homoeopathic cure for 
the hives, Opposite this is a stand for Blacking Warren-ted to enable any 
one to ‘kick up ashine,”’ cheek by jowl with a peripatetic restaurator 
who offers Cakes and Ale to those who are not virtuousand who would 
haye “ginger hot i’ the mouth,’”’.. Just within the door is a Circulating 
Library. which is stationary, though none of the books are bound.— 
Across the way may be found Root Beer for radical funerals ;—the edi- 
tors of the Courier and Enquirer regard this establishment with remarka- 
ble complacency. Ali along the street stand Shower Baths to the great 
terror of all ladies who may have straggled into the place, who hurry by 
them in momentary dread of seeing bathers step out in puris naturalt- 
bus. These baths by their overflow keep up a perpetual sea on the side- 
walk and.on the shore litters of puppies are exposed for sale. ‘‘ Strue- 
bant littora puppes” as Vinci says. These together with venders of 
Pineapples, Oysters, Carving Knives, Pocket Combs, Clams, Canes, 
Fish, Bathing Tubs and Toothpicks make a formidable body in the dis- 
persion. of which ‘the magnanimous Mayor may win unfading laurels, 
which will rival, if not overshadow those he gained by discomfiting the 
apple women. 












NEW-YORK CATTLE SHOW. 


We understand that the new Common Council have passed a vote 
offering the freedom of the city to all swineherds and cowherds who | 
may wish to avail themselves of the honor. We have no doubt that the 
liberal homage to this highly useful and picturesque people, will have a 
proper effect on the public appetite, as it will enable purchasers to see 
the kind, and judge somewhat of the quality of their meats, before pur- 
chasing \ready slaughtered at the markets. Farmers and cowherds 
generally we are happy to learn, are availing themselves of the invita- 
tion to an enormous extent; and we hope, under the protection and 

atronage of the far-sighted fathers of the city, to see the time when 

é only animals to be found in Broadway and other public thorough- 
fares will be strictly confined to those under the surveillance of the 
erook and gad!’ Butcher's carts are fast jostling out of the streets, the | 
omnibus keepers. This, in connexion with the onslaught recently made 
by the Mayor and Common Couneil on the’ apple women of the city, 
will soon leave a clear field for these pastoral panoramas. There rae | 








d | 
be io objection to the hogs retaining their ancient rights and immuni- | 
ties if they could be gathered into state of subjection; but whether this | 
be done or no, we think their long and hitherto unmolested participation | 
in the hospitalities of the city, entitle them to their ancient privileges 
of removing filth, and topling down old gentlemen by running through | 
their legs on the crossings. 





= 
New Zra in the American Drama-=-Siz revolutions 
} 


in a minute. 


To our inexpressible satisfaction we have at length the happiness of | 
anhouncing that the Drama is afloat at Coney Island ; and that, through | 
the ‘unmitigated exertions of Mr. Murpocu and a spell of Witch- 
eraft, which he has cast upon the public, an era of glory is about to | 
burst - ee an astonished world far exceeding in brightness Mr. Bar- 
wom’s Drummond Light, or the new lamps which the new Council have 
not placed in Broadway. Mr. Dame, with a choicely selected assort- 
ment of dames and knights of the buskin and prepared chalk, has set 
the theatre afloat, anchored it at Coney Island, and is now prepared to 
treat select company, attended by gentlemen, to baths and bathos, melo- 
drame and brandy smashers, on the most reasonable terms—meals and 
fire extra. Yanxex Doop.e does not doubt that this newest and latest 
attempt to keep the drama above water—this theatre afloat—this Par- 
THENON on paddles—will meet with good anchoragement in the place 
where it is located. Such enterprize certainly ought not to go unre- 
warded. 





TEARING DOWN HIS BARNS AND BUILDING GREATER. 


We learn that Rev. D. Hate being obliged to close the Tabernacle 
Theatre, in consequence of the building of the new house, has rented 
Castle Garden, which will be ready for Christianity and Chinese 
erackers early in July. 





Spreay of RKeligton. 


Ir is stated in one of the papers that atheism, like all other isms and 
alities (except betterism and realities) flourishes thoroughly in Gotham ; 
and that there is, in the most po ..part.of Broadway, an elegant 
temple, carpeted and.¢ t most style, and dedicated 
(bating the paradox) to the of atheism. Here meetings are held 
every week of the faithfully unfaithful; male and female, where the 
name of the Creator is ridiculed and his being denied, by a parcel of 
creatures:who defile his image. A enongh, the: 
house is one of those magnificent des rendei 
tiousness is oy eon until it appears only as a 










luxury and high breeding. Next to those who spend 4 
monstrating that there is no virtie, we should naturally eek, for those 
whe contend that there is no God. : Tea a 





PIOUS TIGHT ROPERY. 5» 9 
Professor Herr Curis has rented the Tabernacle for a éeries of 
evenings, where he will give a great variety of performannés fi the 
tight rope, accompanied by Madam Jumpweit and @ real 
tang, oucne to have been imported for the Journal 
office. h i 








4 
a 


ese performances are es recommended 
tion of the religious community, as is im the 
—and especially in the place where they are to. 


offend the most prurient taste. . ‘Saree 
The entire receipts of the house will go tod the 

of the money” ieaiee by the proprietors in the bai ,aind to 

vide a fund for tearing down next fall and removing the ruins: ~ 





Iliness of General Scott. ¢ 
‘“‘Hxrr’s the Morning: Try-bune !—on’y two cents. Last news fro 
Mexico. Gineral Scorr sick at Jalapa,” sung out a newsboy this mor- 
ning. 
“Ts the Gineral sick ?” asked a smaller specimen of the same fra- 
ternity. é 
“ Sick! yes, sick as blazes!—-Got the Mexican rancherers! Doctors 
says them’s sure death! Ere’s the Sun, 'Erald and Try-bune !—on’y 


two cents!” 





THE THANE OF CHOWDER MAKETH A TOAST. 


Tuere is no reason to doubt Mr. Wensren’s sincerity, when at one 
of his numerous dinners, he proposed, and actually drank the toast, 


| “Our country—our whole country—and nothing but our country ;” 
| but we think, considering that patriots are so rare, and demagogues so 
| rife, that the worthy Thane would have been betterunderstood, and 
| much more widely appreciated, if, instead, he had said, ‘ our dinner— 


our whole dinner—and nothing but our dinner !” 





“O LEARNED JUDGE.” 

The courts have decided that refusing to take a newspaper or periodical from 
the office, or removing, and leaving it uncalled for, is prima facie evidence of 
gntentional fraud.— Western Paper, 

We suppose that it is in consequence of this astute decision that the 
clerks in the Post Office take out Yankes Doopvix themselves. Itis 
very charitable in them thus to remove the evidence, which might aceu- 
mulate against some unfortunate fellow creature who went to’ Mexico 
and forgot to stop his paper. 





YANKEE DOODLE’S LAW FOR SUPPRESSING LICENTIOUSNESS. 


§1. Mpes. Restert and Cosretto shall be hung, 

§2. The price of making a plain shirt shall henceforth be fifty cents, 
and the pay for other garments in proportion. 

§3. Girls shall be taught common sense, and coquettes shall be sent 
to Botany Bay for life. 

This act to go into effect immediately. 





RATHER SUSPICIOUS. 


Yarxee Doopre wishes to know how Alderman ——++ came to be 
so familiar with the sewers of the city as is indicated by his recent speech 
on the subject of drainage. Is it the cap-sewers who have so engrossed 
the worthy father’s attention ? 





FILTH AND GARBAGE. 

The new Whig Common Council has passed a stringent ordinancé on 
the subject of filth and garbage. To those entrusted with “ carrying 
out” the objects of the ordinance, Yankee Dooptz especially com- 
mends the police reports in the daily papers: 





“ Thoughts on Mediocrity.” Such was the commencement of a 
critique we intend to write on Omoo! 
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The Battle of the Frogs and Mice. 

Tue dreadful war between America and Mexico has, in a measure, 
been eclipsed by that which is now waging between the Dentists of this 
city. e know not which most to commisserate, those who on a for- 
eign soil have been bereft of life by Mexican bayonets or Rancheros 
lances, or those who, preferring a more bl field, have been 
nevertheless spitted and impaled in character. As historians have been 
busy in chronicling the heroie acts of our soldiers,—whereby their pages 
have been made to glisten with great refulgence,—so, also, does 
Yanxer Doopte turn with delight to this;warfare of the Nippers and 
Forceps, for examples of magnanimity and “deeds of derring do’”’ no 
whit behind those, in simpleness of purpose, of Buena Vista and 
Cerro Gordo. 

It will be perceived that the destructive embattling of the dental 
hosts arose on the question as to whether Amalgam is, or is not poison- 
ous. Dr. Parmiee maintains the affirmative, and Dr. A. C. Castxe the 
contrary ; and, so far as the following goes, the latter gentleman, al- 
though not proving its freedom from the corrosive qualities ascribed 
to it, namediton demonstrates that it possesses a property highly pug- 
nacious and uncertain—a property certainly mercurial. r. A.C. 
CasTLe says: 

I swallowed twenty grains ye esterday, for the amusement of Mr. 
Gooprean, and I woe = ae = ed with it besides My article above 
proves me still to be “ kicking.” “'Tis true, 'tis pity, and pity 'tis, 'tis true.” 
Now what does Dr. A. C. Castte mean? Does he mean to say it 


isa pity he did not die—that he still lives to kick?’ Or that “’tis 
true, ‘tis pity, and pity ‘tis, ‘tis true,” that he, Dr. C., is at this mo- 
ment im the act of kicking? It is said that a fool and his money are soon 


parted; but if the amalgam were half as potent as Mr. Parmurs 
ascribes it to be, we should have had another reading—* A fool and his 
life are soon parted.” 





AMERICA, VERSUS ENGLAND. 


We learn from statements freely made in the English papers, that the 
weather has been highly favorable to crops. onsidering that the 
weather is so little to be depended upon for the ep wise of corn, 
grass &c., we own we are somewhat astonished to find those necessary 
articles still clinging to the hereditary weakness of waiting, quietly in 
the ground, the favorable movements of the ever shifting and changea- 
ble elements. We go for a liberal construction of the rights of all 
kinds of seeds; *, maintain their perfect right to grow “ weather 
or no.” ‘ 

In connexion with the weather, an English paper sagely remarks, 
that, “‘ as the harvest approaches a fall is fae gs Baa nl It is 
impossible for us to conceive of an English fall: Neither do we know 
from actual observation, at what period of the year an English fall takes 
place; but in America we can inform Jouy Butt, we “ confidently 
anticipate our crops” in the fall. Until latterly, we had thought that 
Nature was pretty general in her operations, but from the tenor of our 

ish extract, we are in great doubt whether an American fall is not 
looked upon as an English spring ! 





PROSECUTION FOR PLAGIARISM. 


It is stated that a very delicate suit is pending in one of the courts re- 
specting a question of plagiarism. Mr. Honr, of the Merchant's Mag- 
azine, it seems, prosecated the writer of the leaders in the Evening Mir- 
ror, for plagiarism, in having stolen his articles day after day for some 
two years past from the pages of the Magazine. The Mirror acknow- 
ledged the statistics, but pleads that they did not belongto Mr. Hunt, as 
he obtained all his copy, originally, from the documents of Congress— 
it being in evidence that he has a large hopper constructed in one corner 
of his composing reom, into which he pours those documents by the 
bushel, and that they then come out at the delivery, neatly cut and pro- 
vided with leather-apron covers, handsomely labeled, ‘‘ Hunt’s Mer- 
chants’ Magazine.” Yankee Doopre is overjoyed to learn that this 
interesting trial will be reported verbatim in the Herald, and accompa- 
nied every morning with a leader on the state of Europe and a descrip- 
tive and thrilling account of the brigands, railroads, men-servants and 
other unique institutions of Italy—taken by a lady exactly on the spot. 


= 





TRINITY GALLERY. 


A cexTteman in walking through Trinity Church a few days since, 
after admiring the organ, peas, &c., stepped in front of the altar to 
gaze on the likenesses (?) of the apostles. As he stood looking at them 
and endeavoring to discover who was who by the aid of the labels 
painted under them, he noticed that one was without a name. As it 
was a fine looking pictare, our friend felt anxious to know who he was, 
so he turned to the door-keeper of the church who, by the way, is a na- 
tive of the Emerald Isle, ‘and asked him “‘ which of the apostles the 
painting on the extreme right was meant for?” 

“ Well, I'm sure I don’t know, sir,” was the answer, “ but I think 
it’s St. Parasex, for they've got the green gownd on him.” 





THE LETHEON. 


We have long held in the ~~ estimation that greatest of all mod- 
ern discoveries, the Letheon. a mere pacificator of the squeamish 
and timid, it is unrivalled. The extraction of teeth, after asingle inha- 
lation of the subtile fluid, and the severing of legs and arms without so 
much as producing a twinge in the most mercurial countenance, are the 
least considerable of its wonderful effects. The latest feats accom- 
lished by it, are the extraction of pocket books from the closest pockets 
by ingeniously puffing a small quantity of the gas into the face, when 
it has been ascertained, that the most miserly recipient of the fluid will 
stop and unbutton his pocket to you.» An extraordinary case has re- 
cently come under our observation where a couple of chivalric gentle- 
men were saved a duel by the offended party ap the Letheon to 
the offender, and under the physical r instantly produced, deliber- 
— set himself to work to saw off hie log. ' ¢ 
he fame of this wonderful element is rapidly extending—so much so 
that it is deemed an indispensable article in the transaction of hazardous 
speculations. Brokers in Wallstreet imvariably have recourse; to its 
soporific powers on becoming involved; while the happy state of for- 
| eg ony in which it places those having notes falling due is so mani- 
est, that many of those little remembrances have remained in the banks 
mee bee | maturity. In the case of scolding wives the Letheon is inval- 
uable. Married men may now attend the-opera and visit their 
friends with perfect impunity if a little care is taken to inhale a 





quantity on going home. The most deliberate scolding oF inmvéterate 

curtain lecture will have no more effect, than if they were directed.at'a ; 

wooden machine. ' "Pie 
Va 


New-York and Philadelphia Billiard Clubs, 
A grand Billiard-Match is about to come off im this city and Phi 







phia, between the two crack players of the respettive ¢ } to 
the very cue-rious nature of it ones, and the novel conditiens ane 
which it is played, great excitement exists in relation. ', The match 
is to be played in New-York and Phi i rike®, after he has 






stopped omuanes remaining until his strokes are reported in the New- 
York Spirit of Times, and his antagonist has played and duly re- 
ported through the same channel. The Philadelphian is to play On a 
splendid new table in Bexsamin’s great saloon, corner of Sixth and 

hesnut, and the New-Yorker of course, at Bassrorp and Fi£.p’s in 
Ann-street. This will be a great and splendid contest, in comparison 
with which the race of the Oregon and Vanderbilt is all. smoke. . 
game is expected to finish at the same time that the New-York ‘Chest 
Club has its next oyster supper. 





AN ANALOGY. 


Ir Thebes rose to the sound of Ampuion’s lyre, the Bowling-Green 
Fountain must have risen to the sound of a Chinese Gong. 


YANKEE DOODLE. 


{> The publishers of Yanxex Doon xe, after watching patiently their efforts 


to establish a 
Humorous Illustrated Paper, 


Partaking of the spirit of the country, and identifying itself with the interests, 
sympathies, tastes, and progress of the American people, have the pleasure of 
announcing that their success has thus far been unparalleled in the history of 
Literature. Having carefully laid and cemented the foundation of our enter- 
prise, we now feel warranted in going on to erect a durable superstructure — 
Although riding no hobby, nor professing to be the exponent of any narrow 
school or sect, YaNKER Doopte is broadly and strictly “ national,” apd has n0 
méaner ambition than to embody and reproduce in permanent form, that free 
spirit, that exuberant Jife, that creative energy and refining enthusiasm which 
so eminently characterize us, and distinguish the New World from the Old. 

Yankee Doopte is considered as much a pretimimary to toast and coffee in 
the morning as the ewer and basin ; and, it is designed especially to act asa 
stimulant to the stomach, by preparing it for the necessary nutriment, and in 
dispelling the fog in the brain occasioned by reading any one of the 
sheets which are so liberally prepared for the misery of their readers. 
Jokes, Humor, Satire, abound in its coh and are the only weapons by which 
abuse, — or private, can be successfully combatted. 

> The follewing are the rates at which we will send Yanxez Doop.x to 
$3 00| 5 copies one year, 


subscribers for one year :— 
$t1 00 * 
5 00} l0copiesone year, - 22 00 


1 copy one year, + - 
2 copies one year, - : 

ription must invariably be accompanied by the cash, ad- 

dressed to J. A. FRAETAS & Co., Publishers and Proprietors, 116 Nassan-st., 








All orders for su 
New Yo k. 
Having made the nece ents with the Proprietors,we now an- 


ssary 
nounce that we will send, to anybody remitting us five doilars one copy of 
Yankee Doopte, and one copy of the American Maw tor one year. 


A small number of advertisements will be received at 10 cents per line. 


YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, by 
J. A. Frartas & Co., and published every Sarurpay morntne at 116 Nassat- 
street, (near Ann,) New York. Price, 6¢ cts. per copy, or $3 per annum, in 
advance. Applications by mail for subscription, or remittances in money, 
must be addressed, t paid, “Yankee Doodle, J. A. Fraetas & Co., No, A 
Nassau-street, New York. ' 
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PISCATORY SPORTS AT THE DOCKS. 
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LIEUT. PATTEN ann YANKEE DOODLE. 


[Correspondence of the N. Y. Sun.] 
Yanxez Doopie and Lieut. G. W. Parren—The amende honorable asked 
Vera Cavz, April 24, 1847. 


In the “ Yawxez Doopte” of April 10, 1847, 1 have perused the following : 
“Yankee Doopte would like to know why? Lieut. G. W. Patren, U.&. 
Army, author of that splendid, gorgeous, superb, magnificent, sublime, stu- 
pendous, volcanic and pretty line,— 
“The sun had gone down with his battle-stained eye.” 
has written a soul-stirring, very exciting, bewildering and subdueing lyric in 


Field ! To the Field!” Now Yanxxee Doopte has only one single question to 
pat to Lieut G. W. Parren, U.S.Army: Why don't you go yourself?” 











T am a mere acquaintance of Lieut. Patren, on no terms of intimacy with 
him. and have not seen him since I met him among the swamps and hammocks 
of Florida, but the foregoing slur that Yankee Doone casts upon him, seems 
80 ungenerous, that, although without Lieut. Parren’s knowledge, | cannot re- | 
frain from answering briefly the enquiry of the Doodalic quae. 

Lieut. (now Capt.)G, W. Parren was at the siege of Vera Cruz, and at the 
storming of Werro Gordo where he was severely wounded in the left hand: 
and if Yanxer Doopie would insinuate that PaTren strives to avoid duty, it is 
of Seieestion that he will not find many of Captain Parren'’s company to | 
uphold. 

Patren’s merit as a poet is a mere matter of taste ; but as to his duties as an 
officer, there is a delicacy to be observed, which should shield him (and every 
officer and soldier) from censure, direct or by inuendo, except upon the most 
positive proof of delinquency. 

Certain that “ Yanxer Doopte” made his remarks thoughtlessly and will 
make the amende honorable to Capt. Patten, 


lam, your obedient servant, 


JUSTICE. 


Yawxet Dooptse is like Mr. Macxenzie’s hero. “a man of feeling.” 
His sensibilities are tender. He delights to do justice to a brave man 
and a good fellow, and he makes room for this good-tempered defence 
with cordial good feeling. We cry with all our heart “ honor to the 
brave.” We are very glad to hear that Lieut. G. W. Parren, U. 8. 


os 











A. followed his own advice and hie’d him “to the field!” But why 
did’nt he say he was going? His effusion in the Express was dated 
Oswego or Owego or some such village. Under the circumstances, the 
date probably was “‘O we go.” We are very sorry that Lieut. G. W. 
Pattes was wounded in his /eft hand. By this, let it not be supposed 


that we should have been e*. had he been wounded in his right. Not 
so. Long may that right of hie be strong and sound it may 
continue to indite immortal verses! may the fame of his name 
be wafted skyward! Long may the glory of his story be sung in melo- 
dious rhymes! May he be celebrated all the world over from the rising 
of day’s splendid orb in his oriental magnificence tili—till, in his own 
superb words, 
~ The sun has gone down with his battle-stained eye.” 





FEMALE NIMRODS. 
CHAPTER IV. 


MEETING OF THB SOCIETY FOR MUTUAL INVESTIGATION—MRS . 
LITTLEJOHN MAKES A MOTION—SMIRK ELECTED. 


The Nimrods met at Wimere’s. It was evident, as they silently put 
themselves into form and shape—which form and shape were ly 
owing to the d taste of Mrs. Wimpe.e in arranging the ir of 
each hunter, which was aearreg <4 ores e gaudy oseen besides 
being stuffed, directly opposite his nei ry something important 
was in embryo. Never was there a gathers in which aanibe wore on 
their countenances a deeper foreshadowing of events than this. Could 
we, by accomplishing a physiological impossibility, divine the = 
of an egg in the momentous act of batching sve should no doubt 
enabled to form an idea of the feelings Mr. Bos and Alderman 
Smirk, amidst the astounding silence that prevailed in the room. 

If Mr. Bow had been a singer, or even if he had had a voice, he 
must incontinently have burst out with 


“ And a hunting we will go, 
And a hunting we will go! 
And a hunting we will, will go, 
And a hunting we will go.” 


But he was no singer—he had no voice; and therefore he curbed his 
feelings with more than Platonic force, and threw himself back into his 
chair, a victim to intense suspense. 

Alderman Smirk, would not, if he could, have sung a single stanza 
for the world. His brain was too big with the importance of the Meet- 
ing to mankind, and to the world at large, to inal in the levity of 
asong. Perpetually grave, he sat within an ace of Mrs. Wimere, and 
fixing his eyes on that lady’s brow, as if it were the seat of wisdom, 
and the object of his profound admiration, he placed his thumbs in the 
arm holes of his black satin vest, beat the devil’s tattoo on his breast 
with his fingers, and resigned himself to “ delightful dreams.” 

It appeared as if they all had met “like friends that had forgot to 
speak ;”’ or rather, like friends that had so much to speak, that it 
seemed as if the organs of utterance were filled, and all the ordinary 
passages of communication frozen over. Mrs. Wimpce felt so deepl 
—felt what it was to feel—that she had recourse to her bottle of sal's 
to rouse her to a state of animation. Mrs. Lirt.esonn recommended 
marmalade,—Mr. Bos, brown sherry, while Smirx, with a grace almost |. 
poetic, conjured her to imbibe at the fountain of port, as the aliment of 
gods and goddesses, and therefore peculiarly (oh! the flatterer!) adap- 
ted to the stomach of Mrs. Wimeve! 

Need we say that Port prevailed ? 

Mr. Bos said he waited only the restoration of Mrs. W. to conscious- 
nes, to open the Meeting; that is, to enlighten members of the Socie- 
ty as to ibe object of the Meeting; he said :— 

“‘[ wait her restoration”—pointing significantly with his finger. “1 
wait the advent of the spirit which is to enlighten—illumin all IT say 
dignify—preside over—the meeting! I wait,” he continued with a Na- 
oleonic smile of great sweetness—“I wait the century plant of 
er sex.’ 

At this allusion to Mrs. Winrix, Smrnx started. He had once been 
told how it was that Mrs. W. was the century plant of her sex, but he 
had forgotten it; and now the problem weighed upon him with all, and 
more than its original force. He wanted to know why Mr. Bos had 
apostrophised Mrs. Wimp e in such a dark manner—he wanted to know 
why Mr. Box was dark !—he wanted to know why any Member of the 
Society, while speaking of other Members, used figurative language. 
He professed himself entirely out of figures. He thought that no mem- 
ber of the Society should have any regard for figures—he himself had 
not the least. The commronest modes of expression were those best 
adapted to the undestanding of common people—that was the way he 
had always expressed himself, had always produced effect. It was the 
popular way—tt was irresistible. Not that this Meeting was a common 
one, although, it must pe confessed, it met for common objects. But in 
this assembly of the humane—in this congregation of philanthropists— 
had it not occurred to Mr. Bos that there was great danger of being 
misunderstood, and co uently of depriving the Society of a vigorous 
and practical idea by the flippancy of ornament in which this was pre- 
sented? He thought so—he knew so. 

Bat, like “ jocurid day,” when Suaxsreare first discovered her in 
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the Terpsichorean feat of standing “‘tip-toe on the misty mountain 
top’’—the century plant of ber sex arose,—and said ;— 

“ TE move we appoint a chairman.” : 

Alderman Smirx contemplated himself for a moment in Mrs. Wim- 
piz’s eye, and then fixed his attention on the seat of honor, for he felt 
that, as an Alderman, the presidency of the Society clearly belonged to 
bim 


Mrs. Lirrtesony professed that she had never before in her life made 
a motion; she thought it must be evident to the meeting with what 
diffidence she now made a motion, and that, too, in the presence of the 
other sex; but, nevertheless she should move. 

“I motion,” said Mrs. Lirt.esonn— 

“ Madam,” whispered Mr. Bos, “ you must move. Between move 
and motion we must distinguish. Parliamentary rule requires ,Madam, 
that you should move, not motion.” 

“TI move,” continued Mrs. Lirttrsony, a little flustered, “I move 
that Mrs. Wimpuz take the chair.’ The effort was a great one—but it 
was successful. 

“Madam,” cried Surex, “allow me to remark that your motion is 
out of order; because in effect it kills the original motion. Bei 
order,” he continued, “is the first thing an Alderman learns. The thing 
contemplated was a chair-man, not a chair-zcoman, which would be the 
case should the motion produce its proper effect. I second the motion 
with pleasure,” said he; ‘‘ but I must decline designating.” 


Mrs. Wimrtz ciggerind that, as she had a report to make, it would | 


be impracticable for her to preside. She felt that the society would be 
deeply interested in the subject. ‘‘Mankind and womankind,” she 
added, “are the only proper studies of the age. Glad to number my- 
self among the intelligent of my sex,—among those whose mission is to 
unfathom the secrets of the world, I have assumed, with proper diffi- 
dence, the responsibility of making myself heard before the Society. 
The customs of the world set their mark against woman taking her part 
in the discoveries of science. But I mu 
human race, that this is both unjust and cruel to our sex. Thank 
Heaven!” she exclaimed, “such a state of things is not always to be 
tolerated. But I must admit that ours is the most delicate and inscruta- 
ble task of the two. What is the mere discovery and application of the 
elements of physics—what the formation of ear 

chaining of Eehtning to the vibrato 

—the philosophy of the stars and of the heavenly bodies—what are all 
these to the probing, yes, probing of the secrets, and holding up the de- 
fects of society, to the light of day, stripping it of its covering, and 
erying te all the world “Here is the secret of your formation—the 
beautiful embodiment of the social policy. Progress ! to what? where ? 
to the heart of Society! Three cheers for progress, then. Glorious 
Fovrssnr—* there’s a good time coming!” 

Mrs. Wimp e seated herself in silence—a silence more eloquent and 
beautiful than the laudations which preceded her address. eneral 
murmur, however, ensued, amidst which Mr. Smirx was heard to ask 
if Fourren, to whom Mrs. Wimrce had so eloquently alluded, was a 
woman! Whether it was in consequence of the penetration evinced 
by the question, or whether that all eyes naturally reverted to an Alder- 
man as the proper incumbent of the presidential chair, it is not quite 
possible or prudent to say; but Alderman Smirx was thereafter nomi- 
nated and received the vote of the meeting to the highly responsible 
chair of the Mutual oe ge Society. 


Great was the gravity with which the new Chairman took his chair. 


A Review for the Hon. Dixon H. Lewis. 

The Board of Visitors have arrived at West Point, taken board at the 
only hotel, and are getting daily bored with the examination of the 
cadets. Reviewing their wey we find that, not satisfied with 
the fine natural views of place they have a re-view got ry! almost 
every day for their especial benefit. Salutes are also regarded by them 
as very salutary. Some of the “‘ big guns’ are very partial to cannon. 
The major part is composed of private — with several Honor- 
able, and two general exceptions. There is one individual of some 
ton, and very limbfatic withal in his temperament—the same who re- 
cently leant his personal weight to crush cabs and annihilate all light 
modern vehicles. He is undoubtedly one of the greatest men of the 
age, and is calculated to fill almost any sphere honorably. He is cer- 
tainly a very large acquisition to the Board. He fills the chair admira- 
bly. When in the examination hall, some improve time and paper in 
balancing arrears with correspondents; whilst others indulge their un- 
questionable rights in frequently proposing deep and abstract questions 
to the berm grery outh. The latter however console themselves 
with the reflection that Board are sent to the Point to bore as well 
as to be bored. The idea of the utility of sending a Board of Visitors 
annually to the Academy should a since have exploded—from mo- 
tives of economy in money, time, powder. 


- HYMENIAL. 
“ Married, last Wednesday, by the Rev. K. Mitinz, Mr. Jarvis E. 
Expr, of Westfield, to Miss Martusa Ann Opp.” 
The results of this happy union will no doubt show the value of odds 
and ends in domestic economy. 








out of | 


fear, for the welfare of the | 














WOULDN'T GO TO THE THEATRE FOR THE WORLD! 


There is a pretty large class of people in every large city of the Uni- 
ted States who “ wouldn’t go to the y sad for the world” —“ couldn't 
think of such a thing”—and turn up the whites of their eyes until they 
look like ground glass windows, not to be seen through from without, 
whenever an actor or an actress is named. But these same people will 
go night after night, with their wives and childrens, to see plays and all 
sorts of the lower ies of dr ic entertainment, to the Musewm.— 
Who has not seen Niblo’s M agparhd we it was a p aces ar ty eA to 
its utmost capacity to witness plays, dancing and rope-jumping, when 
the great cnleapeiine of the draehahie jake, Dibslentiy preednad wenta 
begging and a-hungered at the Park? Is it the mere name of “ theatre” 
that created this distinction? and if so, Yanxez Doop.e wishes to know 
the difference between the Niblo-going denouncers of the theatre and 
down-right hypocrites. 

As to all that is said about “improper characters,” &c. &c., there is 
doubtless a great deal in it. But Yanxex Doop re will just whisper in 
the ears of the extra virtuous that the only difference in this respect be- 
tween your theatre and your “ gardens” and “museums” is, that in 
the first those characters occupy a distinct and remote part of the house, 
which it is impossible for any one to approach without taking some 
trouble to do so—while in the latter case they may be, and very often, 

our elbow neighbors, without your knowing haything of the matter, or 
eing able to ae it if you had. Whip me such “ morality” ! 

If vice could be extirpated from public recreations and resorts, Yan- 
KEE Doovre’s axe would be gleaming through the air on its. edger way 
to do the work of swift destruction. But, until it can—and, aceording 
to Mr. Gree y, that will not be long to wait,—let us rather be blamably 
liberal than hypocritically virtuous. 

There are several newspapers we wot of which attempt to maintain 
an air of sanctimonious dignity by refusing to advertise for theatree—al- 
though they do not hesitate to puff a poisonous quack medicine or an 
infernal steamboat race, or to admit daily laudations of establishments 
whose principal use to a large portion of their customers, are. their 
convenience as a rendezvous. 

All these things being strictly and literally true, Yanxexz (Doopix, 





into iron engines—the | whenever he hears or sees any of this pious horror of theatrical, mere- 
framework of the national mind | |y whistles a bar of his old tune and shifts bis axe to the other.shouider 


and his cigar to the opposite corner of his benevolent month...) |) \ 
Theatres are bad enough, heaven and Yanxex Doopix know full 
well. People on the stage stuff their calves, paint their faces and prac- 
tice numerous other hypocritical sorcery to make themselves pleasing to 
the people. Treated like vagabonds and wantons by the unanimous 
charities of a philanthropic world, many of the weak-minded among 
them begin by resisting and hating that world, and end by conforming 
in conduct to its calumnious aspersions. But take an equal number of 
the same profession from any rank in society—from actors and actresses, 
to the more consummate players of ‘ashionable society—and you will 
find just about the same amount of sediment under your chrystal that 
sparkles so brightly.—That’s Yanxex Doopix’s say about theatricals. 





TO THE CITY FATHERS. 


Waar do ye, City Fathers! mean, 

By taking down each canvass screen 
That shaded Broadway’s side-walks, 

Just when the sunshine falls so hot 

The pavements’ heat would boil a pot, 
And he who cannot ride, walks. 


Ye do not care how long we roast, 
Since ye have each a public post,— 
From watchman up to Brapy !— 
But though ye all are public men, 
bet | should ye not allow us then, 
The posts that ‘keep’ us ‘ shady?’ 


Ye canvass every ward and street, 
Yes! canvass every man ye meet! 
Ye canvass all the city ! 
But, when we want our canvass, too, 
To keep the sun from coming through, 
Ye show no sense or pity ! 


Oh! give us back the awnings wide, 
That covered Broadway’s western side, 
When woman’s beauty made it 
Shine with a light sweet, mild and bright! 
For 'tis not to be expected—quite— 
She'll show it where she'll fade it! 
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Academp of Medicine. 

At the last meeting there being as usual no scientific business to di- 
vert the attention of the Academy from its regular routine, the mem- 
bers began to converse about the last number of Yanxer Doone, and 
to condole with the President for his mishap. 

Dr. Stevens thought that the object which Yankee Dooore had in 
view, in devoting so much of his time and thought to the affairs of the 
Academy, was to aid the honorable Academicians in keeping the straight 
and uarrow path of professional rectitude, by applying gentle but 
wholesome castigation to those members and measures which did not 
exactly tally with the high aims and still higher professions of the 
Academy ; most especially was Yanxer Doopte doing all he could to 
enable them to see the beam in their own eyes, rather than the moles in 
their brother practitioners’ eyes; they were acting offensively against 
their enemies without, while he was unmasking moral turpitude and 
delinquency within the Academy. 

Dr. Morr not having yet forgiven Dr. Stevens for the indirect vote 
of censure he had passed against him for using the Letheon, stated that 
this was “ True,—most true,—true from first to last,” and the facts 
were not otherwise than here set down. Dr. M. was happy to state 
that they were under still greater obligations to Yankee pLe than 
Dr. 8. supposed ; he had received the following note from that waich- 
ful,guardian of the honor of the Academy : 

Dear Doctor! 

Have not the three greatest and wisest in medical Gotham, the 
original founders of the great Academy of Medicine, the great repre- 
sentatives of the great medical ussociations of the Empire City, viz: 
Dr: Mort, President of the University Medical College, Dr. Stevens, 
President of the Crosby-st. Medical College, and Dr. Woop, President of 
the County Medical Society, sinned against the laws of the Academy 
about.“ extra | professional publicity’ by trumpeting forth their own 
names.in allthe public newspapers as the original callers of the meeting 
for the establishment of the New York Academy of Medicine? Would 
it‘mot ‘have beén more wodest to have sent notes to all the doctors 
through the Dispatch Post? If the magnates of the profession seize 
every opportunity of getting their names in the public prints, do you 
not think that all the small fry will do so likewise? What do you think 
of the accomplished secretaries blazoning forth in the newspapers every 
meéeting of the Academy, and publishing the name of every new mem- 
ber admitted, never forgetting to append their own as often as possible, 
thus giving the Academy and themselves as much “ extra professional 
publicity” aspossible?. And what do you think of Dr. Rexsx’s Puff 
im the: Commercial. Advertiser, by which you will understand me to 
mean the Commercial Humdrum ? 


Yours, &c. 
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In defence of himself Dr. M. stated that Dr. W. and himself were 
overpersuaded by Dr. Stevens to publish his and their names in the 
public papers; he had done wrong and was sorry for it, he would not 
do so again, but he hoped the Academy would turn the principal part 
of their displeasure upon Dr. Stevens. 

The President stated that in his favorite book called Professional 
Anecdotes, he learned that the Royal College of Physicians, when it 
had the monoply of the practice of physic in London and its environs, 
granted to them by Henry VIII, prosecuted a Dr. Hunr for the mere 
notification to the public of his place of residence ; and it is stated that 
if cards of address had then been in use, the giving of one by a physi- 
cian would have been considered as a public crime by the College. He 
thought the Academy ought to be equally strict. 

In a few minutes a resolution was offered and accepted: That Drs. 
Stevens, & Co. have been guilty of seeking “extra professional pub- 
licity”’ and ought to be expelled, but on account of the deep obligations 
of the Academy to these gentlemen as founders of the Academy, they 
be humbly requested not to repeat the offence. 

Dr. Stevens muttered that Yanxex Doopix was a mischievous busy 
body after all. r 

The accomplished stewarts and secretaries were requested to devote 
their spare time to a more careful study of the English language in 
place of getting up frothy puffs of the Academy for the medical jour- 
nals and the public newspapers. 

.But the amount of “ extra professional publicity” which the author of 
the Humbugs of New York, the late school commissioner, late Profes- 
sor, present Methodist class exhorter and physician to the Alms House, 
had heaped around himself was too great to be forgiven ; especially as 
he was one of the foremost to insist at the primary meetings of the 
Academy that ‘‘ something must be done to prevent professional degra- 
dation, that a line must be drawn between modest science and brazen 
puffery and roguery, and that the public must learn who was on the one 
side and who on the other.’ 

The Annalist in that chaste and gentle language peculiar to it, said 
that “ such conduct made the name of Academician to stink in the nos- 
trils of the people, (it is strange that the Academicians can never forget 
the name of people, the dear people, ) as a dead fly maketh the 
ointment of the apothecary to stink.’ 























The Academy were half inclined to extend the palm of and 
friendship to the offender on account of the Rexsz-aca de la Palma-like 
battle he was now waging with the ship fever, but finally concluded to 
expel in the most methodistical and considerate manner imaginable—it 
was therefore moved, seconded and carried that Dr. R. is on t’other side, 
on the left hand side, on the goat side, as being of the goats, goaty, he 
has rendered himself disagreeable to a majority of the members of this 
Academy, and be hereby expelled. 

Dr. Warts-his-name exclaimed do you see anything Grezn? 

The meeting then adjourned, after passing an unanimous vote of 
thanks to Yasxex Doone for the solid service he had rendered the 
Academy ; accompanied with a hope that he would continue his in- 
valuable censorship. 





Grand floral Lrhtbition, 


Tue charitable ten thousand in Philadelphia‘have been ily exer- 
cised during the past week on the subject of a grand floral exhibition, 
gotten up by some ladies for the purpose of raising money to \ 
Ragged Schcols in that city. Yankee Doopgr visited exhibition 
incog (a precaution which he is obliged to observe when ladies are in 
the case, as they are as crazy wl kisses from him whenever he - 
pears as from Tom Tums himself.) ‘The wee te were duly 
smelled, the ice-cream tasted, the cake pocketed for little people ; 
and Yankee Doopte, in the midst of all this scene of fairy enchant- 
ment, a. forgot that there were any ugly things, such as filth and 
raggedness, left in the world. Lounging indolently upon a sofa in the 
gallery (truth to tell, it was maple, and not stuffed,) and regaling the 
very internal sense upon the flavor of some hundreds of thousands of 
roses which was wafted up in airy billows from the saloon below, he 
caught himself asking of himself some very impertinent questions.— 
This habit of asking questions of himself the old fellow has fallen into 
from the strong inclination he has for conversing with some sensible 

erson, and generally leads to some very useful and agréeable results. 
But on the present occasion his self-interrogation assumed the following 
highly improper and objectionable form: 

wonder, friend Yankee Doopre, how much these benevolent ladies 
will make by this handsome exhibition. Probably enough to start two 
or three Ragged Schools i diately in the dirtiest and raggedest 
of this neat and sweet-smelling city. Well, when I see them established, 
I shall pass a large figure to the credit side of my account with female 
public benevolence. 

But how many of these ladies would have Jeft their fashionable calls 
and new acquaintance making—their bo aa ae for Saratoga, Cape 
May and the cure by perspiration at Yellow Springs—would p fg ne- 
glected their families, given their husbands cold shoulders and cold legs 
of mutton, and in short played the mischief with their domestic affairs 
in general,—if there had been no eclat attached to the affair, no news- 

aper notice, no popularity, no showing off, no gratulation, nothing but 
ged Schools, in prospect ? 

ANKEE Doopre in fact is growing cynical, and has either been 
crossed in love or diddled in copper stock. It of course is none of our 
business to be poking our pens or noses into the private affairs of our 
Illustrious Patron—it is glory enough for us to give to the world the 
immortal aphorisms that fall from his lips ; but we must gay that, on the 
present occasion, we are a leetle horrified. 

“ What,” continued Yasxez Doopce, still addressing himself, ‘“ what 
if these ladies were young, beautiful, intelleetual,—could sing, talk, play, 
paint, flirt or philosophi in short do anything to attract atten- 
tion and admiration in their own private circles,—do you imagine for a 

t, oh credulous Yanxer Doonpte, that the would be here, getting 
up bouquets and Ragged Schools? Bother!” 

We can’t help it, reader—these heretical queries, these damnable in- 
er pe a must go to the world. Yanxex Doopiz has said it~—we can 
only obey. 














“ DEAREST, CHOOSE BETWEEN THE TWO.” 
Tue Common Council are doubting whether to clean the streets or 
remove the pigs. They can’t part withboth. Truly may we say 


“ How happy could they be with either, 
Were t’other dear charmer away.” 





A USEFUL MAN. 


“1 think I shall excuse the violins and flutes pom paying to night,” 
said the leader of the Havana troupe to a friend. “ But what will you 
do for those parts?” “I shall keep Boresisi, and he’ll play both.” 
“ But the contro basso part?” “Oh! he'll play that too!” 





“LOVE WAS ONCE A LITTLE BOY.” 
Dr. AntHon states positively in his Classical Dictionary that “ Curip 
was one of the b’hoys.” 











Pee Soe eee 











eect eS 





104 YANKEE DOODLE. 





METROPOLITAN STREET ARCHITECTURE. 





hal 

Tue advance of the “levelling principles” of progress is was | New-York, the abeve illustration wil) not be anacceptable, On arri- 
visible eno in New York, atleast as far as the houses are concerned. | ving in the city, and looking about him for architectural beaytibasthe 
The face Of the city is highly diversified. It is wore tham undulating ; | first objects. that attract the attention—the stranger will not filtd be 
it is decidedly precipitous. Ries huge piles, which heave themselves | struck with the regnlurity and symmetry of all public and/ private 
ten stories heavenward, yawn frightful chasms, at the bottom of which buildings. Every house, he will tind, is exuetly in keeping with: the 
crouch timoréps tenements which hardly raise their eyes or even their | ideas, and the pride of these building them. Por instance—h@ will see 
heads above the foundations of their lofty neighbors that tower in | what will no doubt surprixe tim, huts by the%side of palages eeen- 
threatening scorn above them. Each day some humble house that has | ingly running to seed, and anxious to sow it im the clouds; amd pia 
for he enjoyed a prospect of slated roofs and ehimney pots from its | again, looking as if they had’ got too deep inio-their ee 9 
gable garret Windows, has its ancient light darkened by some wall | left nothing but the roof and a couple of gable windows; li ge 
which goes ap “like a thousand of brick;” very often like two thou- glowering eyes, looking up and down the: street. This beaatiful @on- 


sand, under its very eyes and finally over them. It has been the task | trast in house architeetaré:has been nmeré,striking and pal- 
of History to chronicle the rise and fall of great houses, and, for all we | pable since the removal. of the awniiigs: {1 is mainly owing) to’ this 
ean see, and particularly if we go on erecting such enormous shells, | circumstance. that posterity is i i fora view of the bdildings just 
such always wil be her task. Why should not the fall of the great | as they are; for had the awnings suffered to remain,and t@ en- 


house of Smitx—Joux SmitH,—in the nineteenth century, be recorded | croach at the usual rate, they would ina few yeurs have completely 
as well as that of the House of Stuanr in the seventeenth. The stories of | obscured the houses, and preduced the spectacle of a city builtef sal 
the former were alMost-as numerous as the tales of the latter, and from | cloth, instead of good, substantial brick and mortar. We advogate the 
their frail structure seemed particularly fitted to afford material for | greatest possible contrast im house-architeeture—moderately large awa- 
another sett of Waver-ley novels. It will fall, and like all the great | ings—wide side-walks—the removal of the magnetic: poles—and the 
houses of the past will érttsh the smaller ones around, wliose modesty, | preservation of apple women, and the poreine feopie am 


the aggres- 
strangely etrough, will be their-ruin. sions of Mr. Brapr, 


To our country friends who may have formed exaggerated notions of 





————+ 
——— 


A BRAZEN. AFFAIR. IMMORTALITY OF YANKEE DOODLE. 
A daily journal speaks of a “ statute of brass’ recently foanded at » Biro i a 
Boston, as the first Geet made in this country. We have heard of an as by sees Oe Sodapet 400 Ms peoject i —_ 
“Tron Code of Laws,” but'thig was in ancient times: “a statute of SG acannon t P the coast bf Mew: for the benefit Of inva- 
brass” is probably one of the results of moder legal investigation aud | ;: SS ale, oa co ; 
. Ay J lids. What the avthors of this novel contrivance to dedge the old man 
improvements e, however, should prefer liaving the brasd where with glass and scythe may méan by sending us, Yasxex Doovts, the 
it now is—in the community at large, instead of having it concentrated cleaner, to es penile to say We, os mY Vishain Doovur, ae 
and ae - ape sintuloe. We have ne idea of baving our golden immortal; and it woald be quite ax apropos to xeud'a botile of the 
age merged ine & of brass. apts apssenegpe- gta sceets Elixir of Life to Anasuerus, as to intimate any necessity for Yaskee 
An old Charm for a New Affliction. Doovte to take a Aealth excursion! Poh! nonsense —it’s all a joke 
About midnight ote day last week, Yaxxitk Deooye diana teed bs } % 
old gentleman int etree eoeked Lat, flapped coat and breeches, busily 


loon" What yeu abut here, Dpaonscn 1 pu a Puke RESPECT FOR ANTIQUITY. 
“Why,” replied Kwicx®rpoceer, “when I was a litle boy I used to : : “ 
Rome g Lottie warts on my hands by rabbing them with S ou piece, we Faroe = = ney on ey ee ad fen = Send ~ 
and I am trying the virtue of the old recipe on the face of the earth.” “5 ape assoceapeee: Seen prove veg y 
be the truth, for they favor dirty streets and re pigs ee 
_ thei ed did If antiquity clai t, dirt in Broad- 
UNWORTHY OF THE SEX. ae S cortainly to roe tlc ag Feat eat el oat 
Tux ladies, ibis said, age agxions that the ow nide poe shonid be re- | 
placed. This is the first thne a lady has expresséd a desire to be thrown | 
into the shade. 








eee ge ee ee 4 











—— EXTRAORDINARY SYMPATHY FOR THE FARMERS. 


PERPEOTLY RIGHT. Tux opening of the Harlein Rail Road to Somers was celebrated 
“ T bide my time!” as the rogue said when he was sentenced to the | with Champagne. What a noble comment upon the uses of the 
State Prison for twenty years. plough! 
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THE NEW JUSTICE AND HER EMBLEMS. 


A HISTORICAL PICTURE FOR POSTERITY. 
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YANKEE DOODLE’S HOBBIES. 


Ir a stranger should enter the City Hall on some Monday evening, 
and visit the Chamber of the Boards of Aldermen and Assistants, when 
those august bodies are in solemn conclave, he would not be surprised 
to learn that Yayxex Doopte has a great regard for the dignity, wisdom 
and experience of those disinterested patriots who preside over the 
destinies of Gotham. There are places, (the village of Boston for in- 


- ; ni 
stance, or of Philadelphia,) where the Aldermen are mere party Oe so furnish designs, “ amd state the peculiar kinds of bronze best calen- 


seeking to gratify their own ambition at the expense of the pu 
overlooking the welfare of their constituents in their party bickerings, 
and meeting together night after night for the not very ay eae Mi 

urpose of calling each other all sorts of hard names. ut how dif- 
ferent is the case in New York where men are ever ready to sacrifice 
their own interests to serve the public, because “ their hearts will not 
permit them to refuse.” The spring elections differ from the fall, just 
as an alderman differs from a member of Congress. There is no secret 
caucus, no party clique, but every citizen devotes his time and money 
(the latter more precious than the former) to elect “ good men 
true,” disregarding party ties and bunkum oratory. The question is not 
| asked “Can he be elected?” but, “Is he capable, is he honest?” 
which was the test which found such favor with all the Presidents, and 
is now adopted by all the parties in the Empire City. 

In fact the only difficulty which ever occurs in the election of city 
officers, is caused by an excess of patriotic zeal. There was an in- 
stance of this at the last election for District Attorney. Not only Mr. 
McKeon but Mr. Buowt and Mr. Waite were very anxious to neglect 
their own private business and serve the public. Mr. Brunt and Mr. 
Wuite vied with each other in showing their love for the people, and 
Yanxee Doopte verily believes that rather than be defeated, Mr. Biuyt 
would have offered his services gratuitously. “I will sink,” said the 
drowning Frenchman, “nobody shall help me?’’ “I will serve the 
| people,” said Mr. Brunt, “ nobody shall stop me.” 

Let no one suppose that the patriotism of either Aldermen or District 
Attornies ceases with their election. Every hour of their term is de- 
voted to the public good. Office-holders who have been long in the 
service and found to be trustworthy are never removed by a new Com- 
mon Council, who do what their predecessors left undone and nothing 
more. 


forever. Some years ago a petition was presented 


raying for clean 
streets, and since that time the Aldermen have spent 


ousands of dol- 





THE JACKSON MONUMENT. 


« Exegi monimentum perennius ome 
° 


A colossal statue is to be erected to General Jackson at Washington. 
All very right. Yanxex Doopce is glad to hear it. He would have 
beenstill more glad to hear of a monument being erectedto Wasnincrton. 
Wehave commenced at the wrong end of the Presidential line. “ Begin 
at the beginning ” is an excellent maxim; especially when the begin- 

ing is the biggest end. Artists have been requested by the Committee 


lated for the magnificent memorial, so that Congress may be applied to 





| fish and the speeches at the Wuearon dinner. 








A dislike for change in office or measures is a characteristic of | tality of the human race. 
all parties, so that when one reform has been accomplished, it remains | 


for the old cannon taken during the present war, to be thereto appro- 


priated.” 
| 


This is about the coolest thing we have heard of lately—except the 
To send old Zacuary 
| ‘Taytor down into Mexico to take cannon with the odds of five to one 
| against him, for the statue of any other President, to say nothing of any 
| other General! To pass the tricks taken by the King of Trumps to the 
| eredit of any other court card! No! no! “ Let every tub stand on 
| its own bottom ;” which means let every General take the cannon for 
his own bronze statue. Apply to Congress for the cannon taken 
during the present war! Tl the Committee making such a request 
| would just “ run their faces” for the statue at some foundry, we think 
| that there would be no need of sending to Mexico for brass. The pro- 
| poms of such a measure should be obliged to eat their own words, and 
like the sophomore, translate their ““ Ezegi monimentum perennius acre,” 

into “I have eaten a monument harder than brass.’’ They “ had better 
sit down and digest it""—before hand. 





POPULAR PUNS, 
IN THE STYLE OF POPULAR PAPERS. 


AmisstE—l. Deserving affection. 2. An interrogatory which we 
| sometimes put to ourselves when we are in doubt whether we can do 
athing. (Am I able?) 


Menpicant—l. A beggar. 2. What the beggars wife says of his 


| old coat. (Mend I can't.) 3. The creed of a believer in the immor- 
( Men die can't.) 

| Lirmic—l. Pertaining to stones. 2. What those stones do in a 

| pavement. (Lie thick.) 


Metatiize—1 To form into metal. 2. What a man would say 


lars for the purpose of securing the very best machine in the shape of | to a counterfeit dollar (Metal lies.) 3. What the beautiful lady did 


a mud scraper. Knowing that the yearly expense of purifying the city 
would be very great, they have very properly opposed every plan 
| which might fail in the end, and therefore have been experimentary for 
| economy’s sake, hoping that it would pay in the long-run; in all proba- 
bility they will continue their experiments until the public are perfectly 
satisfied with one of their plans. When that is done, the city will be 
clean until the end of time or until the Harlem Railroad gets to Albany. 
Before ting to ider business the Aldermen take tea, but at 
their own expense, each “ worthy” “ paying the piper” as he rises from 
the table. A large expense is thus saved to the city. The meetings are 
always conducted in the best feeling and good humor, and it is a re- 
markable fact that no alderman has been twice elected who exhibited in 
his first term the slightest ill-feeling. By the laws of the city the Alder- 
men are prohibited from engaging in any contracts, or speculating 
in the supplies for the public bulldings. here is une instance on re- 
cord of a member of the Common Council indulging in a speculation 
| by the laying of pipe, but the individual was never reélected, and has 
| been compelled to remove to the West to avoid the disgrace attached 
to such a proceeding. 
Within a short time the city has been brilliantly lighted, the fountains 
| beautifully ornamented, and the public park improved in appearance. 
Cleanliness and good order are every where to be found, and New 
York is rapidly becoming, if it be not already, the model city of the 
“ model republic.” 
Who, then, can wonder that the patriotism of the Common Council 
is the second of Yanxez Doopie’s Hobbies? 








DELIGHTFUL MEANS OF TRANSPORTATION. 


A lady was so completely cafried away by Tepxsco’s singing in Safe 
that she found herself at home before she knew it. i 

Bowling Green Fountain had ears and eyes. By singing to it, Tepxsco 
might confer a blessing on the community. 





THE LATE MEXICAN PRESIDENT. 


Santa Anwa’s behavior after being stoned and cursed by the popu | 


when she looked up in church. (Met all 
| Notaste—l. Worthy of note. 2. 
| (No table.) 3. Being without ability. (Not ab 

Rotatory—l. Turning round. 2. A Whig’s malediction upon a 


political opponent. (Rut a tory.) A Jew’s comparison of anything to 
roast potatoes. ( Ro’ tater-y.) 


eyes. 
Having nothing to eat on. 
-) 


Oxractrories—l. The organs of smelting. 2. Lowell. (All fac- 
tories.) 3. Sharp eyes, or the eyes of a gimlet maker. (Awl factor 
eyes.) 

Ominous—1l. Foreboding. 2. A Greek scholar’s apostrophe to his 
gumption. (O my nous !) 

Roman—l. Pertaining to Rome. What a passenger in haste would 


say to a Whitehall boatman. (Row man.) 
Scariry—l. To cut theskin. 2. A reproach to a timid person— 


(Scary? fie!) 
Unsurrortaste—l. Nottobe borne. 2. Where broiled oysters 
are best. (On supper table.) 3. Notable to drink port wine. (Un 


sup port able.) 





A COUNTERFEIT MAN. 
The Courier, speaking of Hane, the child-stealer,—says 
No parent can fail to sympathize with the affliction of the etn of this 


child, almost, so ruthlessly torn from the home of her youth and innocence—no 
man can feel aught than loathing and indignation for the base counterfeit of 





We wish that the | 


mankind. who could thus betray his own household, and carry misery and deso- 
lation into that ef another. 


The Courier is a little wrong in calling this man a counterfeit—be- 
cause, in all counterfeit coin, there is genuine metal of some sort, 
though of an inferior kind ; while in this secamp there is wanting this re- 
deeming quality. He is all false from the heart to the cuticle ! 





Tue Stationers are advertising forsale “ All the new Forms of Ware- 


| INTERESTING TO BURGLARS. 
| 
| 


house Entries.’ 





ARTIFICIAL HEAT. 








lace, attacked and degraded by the press, and prevented from fortifying | 
Guadalupe, is certainly an exemplary instance of resignation under | 


Sucz is the coldness of the weather that it is perfectly incomprehen- 
trying circumstances. 


| sible to us how they managed to warm the wine at the WuraTon 
' dinner. 
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YANKEE BOODLE ‘TO THE CITIZENS OF 
NEW YORK. 


Whereas, we have been informed that President Pox jis shortly to 
visit New York, wind aud weather permitting: Now, ‘ore, we, 
Yanaee Doopte, give notice to all parties—which means to no party— 
that it is our intention to extend the right hand of fellowship to his Ex- 
cellency. In our official capacity as humorist and public censor, 
whereby we, ourself, have been censured, often hae the pen of our good 
right hand been dipped to the very feathers in satire against our beloved 
Chief Magistrate. This was deemed the only proper corrective for 
that vaulting ambition which o’erleaps itself and falls o’ tother side, with 
which, in onr zealousness we were fearful intriguing politicians had 
poi d the Presidential mind and set the brain hankering after strange 
objects. But, when once C#sar descends from his victorious car, to 
play the citizen, he is no Jonger Casan—so Mr Po vk, having yielded 

ra time the purse and the sword to Marcy and Wacker, and sent 
lithe Tom Tuums Benton to Mississippi to make speeches, we falter 
im-our expressions of respect from very fulness of heart, and slap him 
on the shoulder as a familiar and a friend. Know, then, all good people 
of Yankeedoodledom, that it is our Illustrious pleasure, that ye, each 
and all of you, be prepared to receive the august Chief of the Repub- 
lie Let “ Pocrx and Yayxez Doopte” be knit together in your 
hearts; let them be found in the bottom of your glasses (which, by the 
way, must contain nothing but pure water—very slightly colored) and 
in the warmest part of your affections, for the weather is somewhat cold 
for June. 

We shall cause signal guns to be fired from all points, and a grand il- 
lumination to be given at night. We shall beg the Common Council to 
clean the streets only for once to let the President see how nice and tidy 
we are, and offer a private reward for clearing the same of dry goods’ 
boxes, and all predatory bands of pigs. We shall cause medallions to 
be struck with our own humorous head stamped on one side, and that 
of our Chief Magistrate on the other, to distribute in commemoration 
of the day ; and we shall further cause, as a tribute to be offered to pos- 
terity, our favorite artist to present our beloved Chief in the pages of 
our paper in the most fascinating form, and all such other incidents as 
duit happen out of the patriotic occasion. 

Now, therefore, taking the President most respectfully by the hand 
beforehand, we say—come, we are four hundred thousand strong; we 
love our country and our President, and have no hope greater than that 
of wishing that our high chief may always be right. 

As a further mark of our Illustrious will, we hereanto append 
our head and seal, together with a Passport for his Excellency to our 
good metropolis of New York any time previous to the next Presiden 
tial election. 





Yanxex Doopte Borzav, 
June 15, 1847. 


To tHe ComManpEeR aT 
AMILTON : 


Fort 


Suffer the bearer, James K. 
Pork, and suite, to pass to the 
metropolis without molestation. 


YANKEE DOODLE. 








THE WHEATON -DINNER. 


ArrTer so severe an attack of indigestion as the editors who were at 
the Wagaton dinner must have suffered, it is not to be wondered that 
they did not furnish more glowing accounts of that imposing solemnity. 
But their exceeding grumness enabled them to give a very fair repre- 
sentation of the matter ; proving that the adage “ In vino veritas” does 
not depend at all on the quality of the wine for its truth. However, 
they erred in one or two matters. They represented Dr. WainwricuT 
as merely saying “ grace,’ whereas he managed to get in quite a politi- 
cal dissertation ; considered the origin of the war, expressed not a very 
complimentary opinion of the Mexicans, bet cael General Taytor 
in particular and the Yankee nation in general, and gave his opinion 
upon divers other matters of almost as mach moment as the dinner be- 
fore him, for which his audience had waited an hottr and a half. 

Mr. Wueaton is represented as having said that ‘among other evi- 
dences of enterprise he would nrention the Aqueduct.” Now this 
shows a premeditated slight of the greatest improvement which the city 
has known. Mr. Wuearon mentioned the Bowling Green Fountain 





and mefely alluded to the Aqueduct as a very good thing in its way to 
supply the Fountain with water- He did give the toast, 


“The City of New Amsterdam—Peace be within thy walls and prosperity 
within thy palaces.” . 


which, as the city has neither walls nor palaces, was remarkably perti- 
nent. Mr. Lawrence we are told “concluded by toasting the late 
King of Denmark ;” but the popereen forgot to add that he ate his de- 
funct Majesty after he had ioasted him. 
was also omitted te state that Yanxex Doopie was there with (in 
of his letter) his friend Dan..Wenster, both incog ; and that after 
a vain attempt to get thing to eat from waiters who would bring 
| pickled onious for “ beurre frais,” (fresh butter) boiled ham for ‘‘pomme 
| de terre lle” (mew potatoes) and boned turkey for hs lb quem 
| ding,”’ (plamb pudding,) Yasxex Doovre and his friend adjourned 
| to Suerwoop & Fisner’s where they made a hearty repast on “ jam- 
| bon aux oeufs’’ (ham and eggs) with plenty of “ eam de vie,” tpale 
| brandy) and “ pain a discretion,” (as much bread as you want) which 
Mr. Wesster remarked was much better than the pain at discretion 
they had at his friend Waearon’s Dinner. 














Mabel Milotherly’s Pfstory for her Wears. 


THREE CHAPTERS: FOR THE USE OF SCHOOLS. 


CHAPTER I: 


Ara certain period, a certain Coros, who had his head filled with 
stories about the Newfoundland fisheries, thought great scorn that the 
men of the north should have all to themselves—not only the profits of 
the banks, but also the credit of having first thought of them. So he 
went to a certain king with a promise to make his crown a pound, 
if he would listen to him upon the subject; but the king, finding his 
crown heavy enough already, one being the sovereign himself.— 
Poor Coton presented himself at various courts, but in every case had 
leave to withdraw his motion, until, ablast, he bethought him of a lady 
who had a court of her own, where people washed with castile 
before they pr ed to appear irher presence. Our Coroy, ha 

erformed the accustomed ablutions, presented at court, his-suit. whi 

had been carefully beautified with the same preparation, for which‘dur 
countrymen have since so sr y substituted soft sodder. The 
lady was so tickled with his delicate attentions that she immediately subs: 
scribed for the lion’s share, and forked over. Conon, overjoyed ‘at 
her condescension, made over the full possession and soverei of 
Newfoundland to her majesty, which the lady thought would do as welt 
as if the deed had been executed to herself, as she could easily set 
majesty aside, if it should give her any trouble in the matter. The next 
thing was to get possession. How that was done, was explained by the 
adventurer some months afterwards, when he made his retarn to a fall 
court, at which the lady, majesty and all presided as before: The Queen’s 
council having asked how the ocean been passed, and the new 
territory acquired, Coron answered that he had broken an egg at one 
end, and emptying it of its contents, sat in the shell and floated over the 
water all the way to Cat Island, from which it was but a step to News 
foundiand. There was a great shew of hands at this statement, but'a 
certain old counsellor, who had held his hands as high as any body's 
asked Coton, in private, “ whether that story about the egg was not all 
abam?” Coton freely confessed that it was; but offered at once te 
tell him the real truth about it. A big black cat, the devil himself as 
every body knew, had perched himself upon the bow of his beat, and 
told him that his present course tended directly to Hell-gate ; that/he, 
the black cat. had exclusive dominion over all the sagen that lay beyond, 
and if Coton wished to acquire any territory there he would find him— 
the devil—to pay. However, that if he would now give him an egg 
to suck he would grant him a well-watered farm upon the overslaugh. 
Corox immediately presented to the mouth of the claimant, an egg bro- 
ken at one end; but he. finding it impossible to get out the contents by 
this opening, promised the navigator, that if he would teach him how 
to do so, he would give him all Newfoundland. Upon this Coxon 
broke the other end of the egg, with the point of his jack-knife, when 
the whole contents bolted down the throat of the glutton, and gave a 
remarkable instance of the sucker sucked, at the same time originating 
a saying, quite rife in the most reche: circles to this day. Coton 
got into trouble afterwards about this of his, having been impris- 
oned for contempt of court. But a grateful posterity atoned for the 
injustice, by calling the settlements on this continent ies, after the 
name of the discoverer. 














A GOOD REASON. 

The Bowling Green Fouutain was erected by some wealthy mer- 
chants. They probably bad their “ peekes full of rocks” and did not 
know what else to do with them. This is the most plausible aecount 
we have yet heard of the origin of that eruption. 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 


HIGHLY ImPoRTANT!! 


ENGLAND AND IRELAND! 


Great havoc has been made in bread stuffs of late by the starving 
Irish. The British parliament were warmly discussing the momentous 
question,—“‘ Who killed Cock Robin?” Also the debate waxed high 
on the stirring question, “ Are aeprees an essential of cheese 1” — 
Lord Brovcxam skilfully argued the affirmative and adduced as oof, 
the well-known fact,—“ That all nature teems with animated life.”— 
After grave deliberation it was decided that whether essential or not, 
they were a part seld itted. This decision has thrown the cheese- 








mongers into « great panic, forming two parties, the Skipper and Anti- 
Skipper party. The Skippers are in the ascendancy, quently ch 
is lively. 

HOLLAND. 


The great discovery has been made by the physicians of Amsterdam, 
that, “ fis not only possible but highly bable, that the human sys- 
tem can support life with but eighteen hours sleep out of the twenty- 
four.” At this astounding discovery three aged Dutchman in the king- 
dom were actually seen to open their eyes twice in three hours. This 
hitherto unknown occurrence has thrown the whole nation into a—dee 
—sleep. Cabbages of late have been introduced into this country wi 

iderable , and even tobacco has been used in moderate 
quantities. 





SPAIN. 


The “London Times’’ states that the Spanish Dons were exasperated 
beyond measure, by the sudden descent of a renowned freebooter from 
the mountains. He audaciously carried off a slipper belonging to one 
of the. young princes. ‘The enraged Dons pursued the robber with 
steel, lance and hat blocks, bat he esca; in triumph with this 
bootee! We have advices by the steamer Bon Bon of a revolution in 
the ‘‘ Cannibal Isles.” The new King has issued his mandates, and 
also solemnly given notice of his intention of restricting his morning’s 
meal to “(two men and a boy” to be roasted before a slow fire until 
“done brown.” 

The news from the Celestial Empire is very important. The man 
who was caught eating a pot of pickled caterpillars belonging to Hunu 
Dreux, the Emperor, was sentenced to abstain from grub jelly and rat 

ies for three . We learn from our correspondents in Pekin, that 
natives are inning to feel rather languid respecting opium, but 
that good tea stilt continued strong. J 

The Hong Kong Journal of Jan. 5th, contains the astonishing intelli- 

mee, that a considerable quantity of ice had collected around the North 

‘ole; and: that apprehensions were entertained that it would seriously 
retard navigation in that quarter. Literature has of late obtained a new 
foot-hold in Europe. The touching story of “ The three blind mice’ 
has been translated into almost every language on the continent, and is 
new read with transport by delighted thousands. The Autocrat of 
Russia ordered it to be read in his presence every morning: at the tenth 
reading he became so affected, that he ordered an immediate search to 
be made for “The Farmer's Wife,” who so cruelly murdered the 
“* little innocents’ needless; and if found, she should be constrained to 
make a meal of their decapitated bodies, a la mode Chinese. Sux has 
already begun a tale called the ‘“‘ Wandering Mice,” founded on this 
tragical occurrence. This work will occupy only six octavo volumes. 
The rumor that Rome has fallen, is confirmed, and is now believed in 





Look out my lad! 


Apmarrat Sricor has been sometime expecting the Macedonian,—we 
don’t know whether he is a White Admiral, a Red Admiral or a Blue 
Admiral, but think that he will most probably be blue enough before he 
sees her,—this White or Red and prospectively Blue Admiral Spicor 
about four weeks since ordered Lieutenaut Lapp to take an armed 
steamer and be in readiness to tow up the Macedonian into harbor and 
give her a cordial welcome. Truly, if hope deferred maketh the heart 
sick this poor Lapp must be in a bad way by this time, and ere the ar- 
rival out of the Macedonian we shall probably hear of his untimely de- 
mise. Poor fellow! with his steamer fired up night and day for two 
months at a fearful expenditure of coal, and with his cordiality bottled 
up end becoming perfectly explosive from restraint without anything to 
explode about. The least we can do is to send off another vessel 
laden with coal to reimburse the British Government for that consumed 
by it while waiting to tow our munificence within reach of its objects. 
As to Lieutenant Lapp who has waxed weary with watching,—though 
this was not necessary to show him to be a “ lad of wax,”—we fear that 
nothing can be done for him. His cordiality must have become as flat 
as stale beer or Lovis Puitirre’s entente cordiale. We think that the 
British government will find the whole affair a “ saving by the Sricor 
to lose at the bung.” 











YANKEE DOODLE’S PROCLAMATION 
RESPECTING THE ANNIVERSARY OF HIS BIRTH DAY. 
FREE AND ENLIGHTENED CITIZENS : 


Whereas, the 4th of next month is Yasxex Doopie's birth-day; 
now, therefore, he desires to give a few words of advice and command 
to his twenty-millions of children, as to the manner in which they. shall 
celebrate the natal anniversary of their dear papa. Yanxer Doop.® 
does not object to a ‘ considerable’ glorification on that day; for to use 
a favorite expression of his. sons, no doubt this will be a “ great country, 
when it shall have been fenced in;” but he to the ten thousand 
graduate and under-graduates, home during vacation, young lawyers 
and ministers, and the “ most distinguished men of their sections,’’ whe 
expect on that day to win immortality,—a la DemostHEnzs and CicxRo, 
—a little more moderation in their speeches than has heretofore charac- 
terized their illustrious predecessors in 4th of July orations. It is a hu- 
miliating thought, to be sure; but they must remember, this is not the 
only nation on the face of the globe. There are several others—the | 
Chinese for example, who number three hundred and twenty millions; 
and there are some two or three more, England, France and ia, for 
instance, which though of not much account have created some little 
excitement in the world. This is not to be wondered at, when it is con- 
sidered that the earth is some eight thousand miles in diameter, and 
about twenty-five thousand in circumference. They are older than we, 
‘tis true, and ‘ ought to know better’ than to act as they do, but then we 
have advantage of their experience ; therefore, ye Fourth of July ‘ sons 
of thunder’ don’t be too hard upon them, no twitting them with facts, 
it might make ’em feel bad. Only think, if you “could make your 
voices heard,” as you sometime say, “ across broad Atlantic, the 
kings of the earth would tremble in their palaces”—now don't try, 
Yanxex Doopte begs of you, pray don’t! merciful—besides, you 
might break a blood fa 4 

urther, Yanxee Doop ie ordains: 

Ast. No orator shall speak more than three hours and a half. That is 
long enough, with proper preparation, to give an audience a taste of 
your quality ! 

2d. No orator shall use the phrase, “ the times that tried men’s 
souls,” more than nineteen times in the course of one speech. 

3d. Nor shall the expressions, “star spangled banner,” “ stars and 
stripes,” “sons of freedom,” “free and enlightened citizens,” ‘ glo- 
rious and happy country,” “ greatest among the nations of the 4s 
&c., &c., be used in said speech more times, each respectively, than the 
number of stars and stripes in our national banner, ‘the lone star of 
Texas” included. : 

4th. No man shall enlarge more than an hour and three quarters on 
our victories in Mexico, for no person should shout “ till he is out of 
the wood.” 

5th. No man shall bully other nations in the course of his remarks, 
not even Joun Butt—it’s contemptible to shake your fist at a man be- 
hind his back. 

6th. The boys may fire as many pistols, squibs, crackers and double- 
headers as they please, but no serpents—Yanxex Doopxe says it! 

7th. Every man shall keep sober ! 

8th. Every true American is directed to remember that nations like 
individuals have faults and that his own is by no means exempt, and 
that as we are apt to be suspicious of the excellencies of the man 
who is continnally sounding his own praise, it will be more discreet to 
let other nations praise us than get ourselves drunk on glory of domes- 
tie manufacture. 

9th. This proclamation shall be read through the le and breadth 
of the land, and at its close be honorably saluted with “ nine times 
nine” and one more, after which shall be ‘said or sung that ‘good old 
tune” named after our venerated self. ‘ 

Given under our hand and seal, (a half dime and a wafer.) at our 
— . Gotham, this 20th day of June, in the year of our Indepen- 

ence the*———— 


YANKEE DOODLE. 





“OTHER-WISE.” 

Mr. Davin Top, which is very odd, has gone away, so they say, why 
we'll not inquire oh! to Rio Janeiro. But in we are sure he goes, as 
every one knows, to succeed Mr. Wisk, who will straightway arise 
and betake him home, across the foam. One thing we hope, he'll be 
tied to rope if he doesn’t do better than that furious fretter, and queer 
self-distressor, his predecessor. Of one thing we’re sure, while nations 
endure, any sort of a minister would be thought to act sinister, and be 
apt to surprise both the earth and the skies, if he wasn’t much wiser 
than ever was Wise. 





NOTHING TO COMPLAIN OF. 


Tue citizens of Mexico showered stones at Santa Awna as he en- 
tered that city. Judging from the manner in which they treat their 
prisoners and wounded enemies, this was a heart-y reception. 





* The Board of Aldermen not having settled whether the next is the 71st or- 
72d anniversary of the day, Yanxer Doone awaits their action on the ques 
tion, as last year. 
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DISTRESSING CASE OF LOSS ‘OF MEMORY ; 
ANTIQUITY PROROGUED TO 1846. 


We have seldom had occasion to record an operation of war more revolting 
to every feeling of humanity and justice than the bombardment and capture 
of the city and castle of Vera Cruz by tlie American forces. we. 

ae GS TS and the horrors of war, which can 5 atoned for by a 
noble cause and an heroic bravery, have in this instance been vated by 
the detestable policy which sent forth the invading army, and by 


e miserable 
weakness of 


it whom its prowess was directed. The American 


despatches relate, with an air of unconscious simplicity, one of the most | 


atrucious and barbarous acts committed in modern times by the forces of a 
civi nation.—Londen Times, May 10th, 


It is absolutely excruciating to our finer feelings to be compelled to 
record such a total loss of memory, as is manifested above, on the part 
of the leading organ of the United Kingdoms! To think that heads 
which do the thinking for an empire on which the sun never sets, 
should have completely forgotten such minor trifles as the bombard- 
ment of Copenhagen, the conquest of India, the Chinese war, or the 
Battle of Allival which occurred as far back in antiquity—for, “‘ modern 
times record no atrocities equal to the taking of Vera Cruz’’—as far 
back as the 28th of January, 1846, when Sir H. G. Suir very humanely 

oured down his artillery upon the flying Sikhs, driven defenceless 
into the Sutlej River, as if they were a flock of wild ducks, and com- 
mitted such wanton wholesale slaughter that the river ran red. 

This sudden loss of memory is a curious fact in physiology, and leads 
to the conclusion that national envy is fatal to the recollection of history. 

The taking of Vera Cruz, the strongest citadel in the Gulf was, in- 


deed, a barbarous act—but the defeat of British legions by a pack of | 


uncivilized ruffians under one Anprew Jackson, some thirty-two years 
ago, was more barbarous still—and the Declaration of Independance a 
few years before that, was the most barbarous act of all. 

ws horrors of war can only be atoned for by a noble cause and an 
heroic bravery”—such as compelling three hundred millions of our fel- 
low beings to purchase a devastating poison, and shooting down by 
myriads men whose military science extended as far as ‘the show of 
sy and the roar of gongs and torpedoes. 

e Times “ has seldom had occasion to record an operation of war 
more revolting to every pane. of humanity and justice than the 
bembardment and capture of Vera Cruz.” The degradativn and 
starvation of Ireland, we presume, are “ operations” of peace. 





THE MAYOR'S VICTORY. 


A for the Herald states that, at the terrible fight in the 
Park between Mayor Brapy and the apple women, many of the de- 
scendants of St. Parricx would have given the latter aid; but encoun- 
tering the terrible rebuke of the Mayor, they fled in horror, and left their 
wives and children to be destroyed by the terrible Father of the city. 


8 and tell us, gentle devil, looking out upon the park, 
here the hucksters barter ginger pop, and little urchins lark ; 

Whe is selling pippins large—and who is selling pippins small, 

Leok abroad and tell us devil, for the Mayor, he'll kill them all. 


“ Hard by the western gateway, like a palisade of iron, 
O’Brapy, like a monster, he with rage and hate is firing ; 

He’s down upon the apple stands—he’s down on apple women— 
I see his feartal countenance—his eye in blood is swimming. 


Saint Parricx ! aid the apple women—aid the peanut trade, 
Strike for your golden oranges that pine for want of shade, 

The shade received from awnings, ere great Brapy’s ire arose, 
The Mayor we never thought could be, like Mules; led by the nose. 


“ Jabers ! how the fight it thickens!” cries the devil looking forth 

A little to the Westward, and a little to the North ; 

O’ Brapr in a sea of glory,—the apple stands are flying, 

They're taking to them legs, they are, and to run they all are trying. 


“‘ Ah, would they could, my devil! but it isn’t natural, quite, 
Look forth again and tell us, which way tends the dreadful fight? 
Which way Mayor is slaying—not sleighing on the snow, 
Where heaviest on whom descends, the fatal Father’s blow !” 


The red cheeks of Killarney, and the Connought noses blue, 

Are robbed of all their roses, robbed of all their lillies too; 

The Northern eaglets, gilt, upon the Aldermanic staff, 

Brood o'er the wrecks of apple-stands, and at the pea-nuts laugh! 


Hold thy tears, my devil, hold them, and look forth upon the field, 
From the North and fromthe South, and tell me what is there reveal’d 
“ Ah, dreadful is the spectacle! The Mayor has won the day ! 

He’s driven off the apple-women!” Oh, Brapy, now may bray. 


~ 








GRACE CHURCH. 

Doctor stepping inte Grace Church last Sunday morning, was 
serosal surprised io notice that the Misses B.—young ladies widely 
known for their great beauty and preference for fashionable society,— 
were seated among the front row of worshippers, directly opposite the 
reverend divine. He noticed that they were extremely inattentive to 
the service; and regretted that two such charming belles were not 
heavenly bells, or even blue bells at most. Determining not to miss the 
ey of satisfying himself how far they had been affected by the 
discourse, he accosted them in the aisle after service. 

“ Good morning, Miss B. What do you think of the sermon to-day?” 

“ Why, if I must be canlid, I don’t think much of it,” she replied 
with a critical look. 

“ Ah! that is the way with you;” said the Doctor, shaking his head. 
“fr you would but think much of it, I have no doubt you would soon 
begin to see and appreciate its beauties.” 


JOHN TYLER REDIVIVUS. 








Yarxer Doopte congratulates his friends and the public on the’ 


emerging of Joun TyLeR; not Jong since, as it may be remem- 
bered, acting President of these Free and endent States Why 
Joun emerged just at this time is astonishing ; a evidently 
considers himself just the man for any emergency. Joux has written 
an epistle—Joun has—to the Richmond Enqurer, 4 which;with a won- 
derful deal of bad grammer and worse sense, Jonn makes hiurself out 
a very injured and misunderstood individual,—“ a great man struggling 
with the sterms of fate.’’ Joun proves himself perfectly to his gwnsat- 
isfaction—Jous does—to have been the annexer of ‘Texas. iste 


Joux thinks, is going to do him justice. We should like to nee hinry 





about it. But as history is rather slow in undertaking a jo this 
kind, we have an idea of doing it ourself and writing Jonn’s pirs 
with illustrations. We shall make him out to be the atest man that 


ever lived—*“ except six”—and demonstrate, by a Virginia” 
tion, that the deplorable insignificance into which Joun has gubpi 
owing exclusively to the proverbial “ingratitude of Republi 









scot i: 


GREAT TEMPERANCE CELEBRATION. ~— © 
The secret Order for the Diffusion of Silk Badges and the Procuiing 
of newspaper Puffs, held a.grand pow-wow and proéessi Philade 
phia last week, at some. five thousand crimson e regalias 
were diffused among the community, and several dozen pou of 
opium consumed by the leading reformed pda, 32 as ~ 
Yargez Doopuz has made.a calculation roupecing, he benefits con- 


ferred by the tem reform, by which he that inveterate 
drunkards who would have lived to brawl] and disgrace their respective 
neighborhoods for many years on brandy and water, are quietly and 


decently shelved in about five or six yeara by the new and more eadly 
intoxication of opium. This is a great benefit, certainly ; and we don’t 
blame the agave newspapers and old ladies for going into hysterics 
over the grand temperance celebration. 








YANKEE DOODLE. 


(>> The publishers of Yanxex Doopts, after watching patiently their efforts 


to establish a 
Humorous; Iliustrated Paper, 


Partaking of the spirit of the country, and identifying itself with the interests, 
sympathies, tastes, and progress of the American people, have the pleasure of 
announcing that their success has thus far been unparalleled in the history of 
Literature. Having carefally laid and cemented the foundation of our enter- 
prise, we now feel warranted in going on to erect a durable superstructure. — 
Although riding no hobby, nor professing to be the exponent of any narrow 
school or sect, YANKEE Doopte is broadly and strictly “ national,” and has no 
meaner ambition than to embody and reproduce in permanent form, thet free 
spirit, that exuberant life, that creative energy and refining enthusiasm which 
so eminently characterize us, and distinguish the New World from the Old. 

Yankee Doon zz is considered as much a preliminary to toast and coffee in 
the morning as the ewer and basin; and, it is designed especially to act asa 
stimulant to the stomach, by preparing it for the necessary nutriment, and in 
dispelling the fog in the brain occasioned by reading any one of the blanket 
sheets which are so liberally prepared for the misery of their readers. Wit, 
Jokes, Humor, Satire, abound in i 1 and are the only weapons by which 
abuse, public or private, can be successfully combatted. 

t# The following are the rates at which we will send Yanxer Doopxz te 
subscribers for one year :— 

lcopyone year, - - $300] 5copiesone year, $il 00 
2 copies one year, - 5 00} Wcopiesone year, - 2200 

All orders for subscription must invariably be accompanied by the cash, ad- 
dressed to J. A. FRAETAS & Co., Publishers and Proprietors, 116 Nassan-st., 
New Yok. 





Having made the » arrangments with the Proprietors,we now an- 
nounce that we will send, to anybody remitting us five dollars one copy of 
YANKEE Doopte, and one copy of the Awerican Marr tor one year. 


A small number of advertisements will be received at 10 cents per line. 


YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, by 
J. A. Fragras & Co., and published zvery Satrunpay mornune at 116 Nassau- 
street, (near Ann,) New York. Price, 6} cts. copy, or $3 per annum, ia 
advance. a. by mail for subscription, or remittances in money, 
mst be , post paid, “Yankee Doodle, J. A. Fraetas & Co., No. 116 
Nassan-street, New York. ‘ : 

V. B. Parmer is duly authorized to receive subscriptions for Yayxez 
Doopnte, and to receipt therefor. 
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GREAT CONFUSION AMONG SPECULATORS. | 


ARRIVAL oF THE CAMBRRIA. 
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Crops IN A PROSPER- 


.—(Reads.)—Imrortant News!!! 


OUS CONDITION. TRemENpDovs Fatt in Corn. STARVATION ON THE 


pecreass ! ! !—( Very audible groans.) 





| girl who is kissing and “that other she” who is being kissed are neces- 


|| years. 


THE GRAMMAR KING, 


Tur critic of the Evenisig Post finds fault with Josern R. Cuanvier, 
the Grammar King as he is called, for having devoted a chapter of his 
new work to phrases of this construction—‘the house is batiding’— } 
‘the house is being built.’ Cuanxpcer has sneceeded in ‘ throwing light’ | 
on the subject, as a Cuanpier, particularly a tallow-chandler, could not 
fail of doing. Nobody can make Yanxar Doopte believe, that the 


sarily in the same position, although they should No, Yanxer 
Doopte goes in enthusiastically for Caanpter. Hear him! 
God save the Grammar King; 
He understands the thing ! 
Vex all his enemies, 
Open their blinded eyes! 
Confound their grammatics, 
Teach them the newest tricks, 
Make ’em say ‘ being built’— 
Whene’r their ink is spilt! 
od save our King! 

If that’s not to the metre of *‘ God save the King,” its because its a 

tune Yanxxe Doone has not been familiar with for the last seventy 





A WEIGHTY ARGUMENT. 


Tue Courier and Enquirer states that M. Varremare has brought 
out as exchanges, books &c. from France to the amount of several tons. 
This is a new way of measuring literary matter; but we suppose it is 
done to correct the opinion that we get nothing from the French but 
light literature. 


FEMALE NIMRODS. 
CHAPTER V. 


MRS. WIMPLE’S REPORT. 


Crnturirs may elapse—ages may expire—philos- 

ophers may arise to teach mankind a great truth 
or a great falsehood; yea! even prophets may 
come forth and unhinge popular belief; new 
races of the Illuminati spring up like mushrooms 
among the rotten fungii of orthodox fallacy, 
and fallacious orthodoxy, before the principles 
which govern this Society shall fall ; before the 
light shed on mankind shall be eclipsed ; before 
the Nimrods of the present century shall die in 
the gratitude of liberated humanity ! 

Such were the words of Alderman Suirx on 
taking the presidential chair of the Mutual In- 











A Song for the Prestvent. 


Tune.—Tuat ELEGANT COMPOSITION, “THE GOOD OLD pars oF ADAM AND Evr.’ 


Come all ye Locofocos! or else ye will miss it, 
And all ye rank Whigs, too, we're going to have a visit. 
Turn out, and tumble out, and take up your station, 
And welcome our President, the head of the nation! 
The nation, the nation, 
The head of the nation, 
And welcome our President, the head of the nation ! 


Don’t go disputing for this one occasion, 
Whether we or the Mexicans first made invasion, 
But forget, upon both sides, demagogues’ hoaxes. 
And think of the office that President Potx’s is! 
That Porr’s is, that Porx’s is, 
That President Potx’s is, 
And think of the office that President Poinx’s is! 


Sink all your politics! that’s the best notion, 
Jugt for a day or two, deep as the ocean! 
Then, when he’s gone again, up and strike hearty, 
Just as you always do, each for his party ! 
His party, his party, 
Each for his party, 
Just as you always do, each for his party ! 





THE LIFE OF GENERAL TAYLOR. 





The volunteers, writing from Mexico, in ren | of General 
Tavtor’s exposing himself unharmed in tne hottest of the fight, say 
“ he has more lives than a cat!” We have no doubt of it, for we have 
seen at least fifteen different “ Lives of General Taytor” in every 





shop in the city. 


vestigating Society. With one accord, the So- 
ciety turned its attention to the chair. Smirk 
had risen bolt }upright, and presented the appear- 
ance of a s ing statue—an inspired stone. 
More forcible and striking than Egyptian hiero- 
glyphics—the language of the eye—were the 
figures of Smutrx—Swirx the condemner of 
figures and the advocate of plain orations. 

ith a prescience almost spiritual, the assem- 
bled Nimrods, each, saw decaan the learned 
chairman—they felt, that as an Alderman, his 
condemnation of figures was just; but as the 
chairman of that Society—a Society which was 
of itself a Society of figures—male and female 
figures, he held it to be his duty to speak in, 
while presen | to, figures! Somehow or 
another every heart was deeply affected: Mr. 
Bos almost sank; Mrs. Lirtizsonn dropped 
her head like a lilly in ashower, as if overcome 
with the pressure of feeling; while from other 
miscell b thing like a groan 
escaped. 

“ Mr. Chairman,” said Mrs. Wimpte, rising 
with great dignity; “Mr. Chairman, is the So- 
ciety ready to receive its first Report?” 

he Chairman put it to the Society, whether 
it, the Society, wished to entertain learned 
Report, which he had no doubt, had been prepa- 
red with especial reference to one of the most 
Z important objects of the meeting. 

No dissentient voiees being heard, Mrs. Wimrte again rose, with 
even still more than before. There was that upon the lady’s 
brow and cheek which spoke volumes of deep and patient thought.— 
The whole Alexandrian library seemed stamped upon her brow—the 
eloquence of Cicero skipped lambent from the dominion of the nose 























(wonderful misorganization—that nose was slightly pugged ) On either 
lip hung the soft metre of Pxerrancu—while from the Byronic eye, 
flashed the awful gravity of Childe Harold. 
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‘* Where isthe Report?’ whispered Mrs. Lirrtesonn to Mr. Bos.— 
“ Does she suppose the Society will receive a verbal one?” 

“ You are quite right, Madam,” said Bos in a very low voice. “ The 
proceedings of the meeting should be written ; tablets of brass, Madam, 
| —like the Romans’—should alone be relied on! But I have an inscru- 
| table faith in that reticule! a faith at once profound, deep, mysterious !” 

“Oh, Mr. Bon !—may not that reticule contain many mysteries !’’ re- 
plied Mrs. Littixsonn, a little satirical. 

“Woman! Oh! Woman—thy history is-—— writ on perfumed 
paper, with gilt edges, as I live ——”’ and Mr. Bos became dumb. 

rs. Wimpte, after having fairly turned her reticule inside out, drew 
a dozen consecutive sheets of small, delicately perfumed, gilt edge 
paper, and mechanically placed them in order on the table before which 
she stood, like Mixzrva preparing a lesson for the Gods. After clearing 
her throat by a couple o seme’ delivered in a scarcely audible key, 
she proceeded to read : 


FIRST MONTHLY REPORT OF THE MUTUAL INVESTI- 
GATING SOCIETY—ADDRESSED TO THE WORLD. 


The undersigned, Committee, to whom was entrusted the arduous and 
responsible duty—(a duty as agreeable as it was arduous and respon- 





sible)—of enlightening mankind, which of course includes woman- 


in hovels—( particular stress on the noun hovels—Epitor) and tene- 
ments; (Mrs, Wimp.e, evidently infers that a hovel is not a tenement ; 
the only untenable proposition thus far ;—Epiror)—Society under its 
manifold circumstances of wealth and poverty—taste and patriar- 
chal newness—simplicity and ignorance—happiness and misery—do 
most respectfully Report: 


That they have zealously labored to promote the objects and spirit of 
the Mutual Investigation Society,—a Society which, in the posthumous 
language of Pitt, “ is destined to challenge the admiration and respect 
of the world.” They find it necessary to set briefly before the Society 
the result of their labor in the glorious field of domestic felicity, under 
| numerical heads, which heads they hope will be duly valued by the 
| Society. They find: 


1. A singular case of social dereliction in the Smita family. The 
case consists in disposing the portrait of Smitu, a tinner, in an attitude re- 
ciprocating conjugal felicity with that of Mrs. Surr, a seamstress. Car- 
pet out of taste. Piano ditto. American instead of French flowers in | 
vase. General aspect vulgar. 

2. A positive case of turpitude in the Browns. Brown, the elder, | 
irredeemable. The Misses Brown patient and retiring—the latter an | 
excellent point in their character when strangers visit them. Vases in | 

assable taste. Piano out of tune. A few poor attempts at tapestry. 

‘hairs clumsy and heavy; rooms airy. (Nore.—The Committee have | 
a suspicion that the Misses Brown take in plain sewing—the younger | 
Miss Brown having been caught with a ball of sixpenny cotton, and a | 
needle in her hand. 

3. In presenting this third case, your Committee had hoped to be 
able to give a satisfactory summary. They refer to the Mirriinerons. 
Was it possible that the Mirriinetons could think of such a thing as 
taking the Society into a room carpeted with vulgar ingrain? Your 
Committee have, fortunately, a fragment of the carpet in their posses- 
sion, and there is no longer any doubt as to the texture or quality : 
They offer it to the Society as a curiosity—one that will rise up against 
the Mirr.inerons on their next pretension to refinement. 

4. Similar to Case 1, with this difference ;—that Joes is an auc- 
tioneer, while Samira is a tinman. Furniture passable—but your Com- 
mittee think it smells of the hammer. 

5. An extraordinary case. It differs from 4, as 3 does to 2. Will 
the Society credit the Committee, when they assure it, that they refer to 

The Committee hope they will be credited. They 


the Homzsruns? 
find a true bill against the Homesruns, for their extreme barbarity, and 
the manifest savage and unrefined state of their domestic economy. 
| The first thing to which they would call the attention of the Society is 


Misses Homespun. Your Committee, as in duty bound, sbrink from noti- 
cing the fact that they were horrified to find two lounges covered with 
orange moreen in the ante-room, together with a harp and music rack 
| in the parlor. Why were those lounges in the ante-room! and, why 

was it that a door; leading inte the ante-room, was lockéd on the inside, 
with evidently a male person, a lodger therein. With that delicacy and 
consideration which has, and should characterize your Committee, they 
shrink from answering these questions, or mpompting to account for a 
transaction so mysterious on hypothetical grounds. 


to be real china; but it might be a deception; and, it is our impression 
spon himeelf, affords a brilliant example of a man crushed by sudden re- 
the Society. 


Creopatra Wimp ce, 
Victoria LitTLesony. 


; Committee. 


kind—on the characteristics of Social Society—Society as it is found | 


| quence of Mr. Frorexce, with his. known liber: 


Your Committee | 
find common blue crockery ranged, saucer by bowl, with what appeared | 


also, that added to their offence against fashion and refinement, Home- | 


CAUSE OF THE LATE COLD WEATHER. 


Amone the many causes assigned for the late cold weather, the fol- 
lowing from a well known astronomer is worthy attention. and we doubt 
not will find many advocates. 

He supposes the Sun to contain that lake of fire and brimstone of 
which much is heard, and that in proportion.te the number of the spots 
well known to exist on it, will its power of diffusing beat be diminished: 
These spots he supposes to be occasioned “by bathing parties of the nu- 
merous sinners inhabiting the place, and that mo Nw late war their 
numbers have been greatly increased. et 


FLORENCE’S SHOW BOX. 
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The fame of this celebrated Managerie of tame animals (in which 


| there are not a few who would be thoughf lions) is rapidly extending, 


and has become quite a source of amusement to the juvenile commu- 
nity. Mr. Frorences, should be duly remembered for his liberality in 
thus offering the public an exhibition gratis; and we hope that other 
places of amusement will shortly follow his example. We own it, we 
are somewhat like Sam Hoses. We are great patrons of the dram-a 
when we get in for nothing. But we are not entirely wanting in ap- 
preciation of those who are liberal enough to afford free exhibitions, 
enabling the poor in Broadway to see the beautiful beasts from the same 


, | platform with the wealthy. 
| an almost pastoral rudeness—a rudeness evidently nurtured by the | 


Indeed we are certainly in the dark as to the extent to which these 
street exhibitions will eventually be carried. The Hippopotamusses, 
the “Hyrcan Tigers,”—the Gnus—the Elephants—the a and 
the connecting link between man and the animal—the M onkeys—of the 
Messrs. Rayuonpy & Co., have had to take a rapid leave in conse- 

ality and enterprize, 

entering the lists with them. While the Messrs. Raymorn & Co. 

charged 25c. for a look, Mr. Fiorence levied nothing—and it was im- 

— long to sustain such opposition. It was the fight of the Kil- 
enny Cats, in which Florence come off the conqueror. 

And now all good children! list what Yanxex Doop.e says to you. 
If you are oint the nurse will take you to see “ Frorence’s Show 
Box,” which is’ delightful to behold, and costs Pa nothing. Here you 


| will see the various specimens of the animal kingdom—not set down in 


verses, and compelled to take a small house in a by street, for the | Goupsmru ! 
future. All of which is most respectfully submitted for the action of | glasses, which is more delightful still to behol 


You will see Monkeys with spectacles and quizzing 
for are so full of 
tricks and so innocent, that even a child may laugh at them; while if 


you are naughty—and Yankee Doopie hopes none of you are so— 


you shall be sent to see the BowJing Green Fountain ! 











XUM 








Raw ee ss 




















YANKEE 


DOODLE. 113 








WITTY PARAGRAPHS. 


rTER the perusal of our last ex- 
changes we could not but con- 
clude that the demand for wit has | 
increased of late to an alarming 
extent throughout the press of | 
the country, and that as usual the | 
supply has been equal to the de- 

mand. The whole editorial corps 
must have deadly designs upon | 
the community which they pro- | 
pose to accomplish by making it 


metaphorical hydropathy, if that bigoted people did not trust so much 
to their own heels. 

The old physicians tried to. flout this cheap and popular medicine by 
nick-naming it, “ Apam’s ail,” as if it were not new cider that caused 
that respectable old gentleman's downfall. Their maxim was, “ Conceit 
can kill, conceit can cure.” The maxim of the new school and Yarxer 
Doop.e’s maxim is, ‘“ Disease can kill, de seas can cure.” 

Yayxer Doopte became a convert to the water cure, though he is 
not yet sontard into the faith, by noticing the beneficial effect which 
humming that favorite air, 


“ A wet sheet and a flowing sea,” 
had upon his spirits. Now, if humming the prescription will refresh 
the spirits, Yankee Doopte would like to know if there is any hum in 





“laugh itself to death” collect 
ively, as each individual has de- 
clared that he has done on sev- 
eral occasions heretofore. Were 
the powers of these excruciating- 
Lg Si ya ort equal to their 

ill, they would doubtless suc- 
ceed in accomplishing their nefa- 
rious designs, and the nation 
would soen be lying on its back 
in astiffened convulsion of laugh- 
ter, staring up to the sky with a 
grim ghastly smile fixed upon its 
countenance, literally killed by 
grinning Death. 

Most people suppose that wit 
is a rare gift and that to be hu- 
morous is no easy matter. There 
never was a greater mistake.— 
Wit, if not reason, is “ as plenty 
as blackberries,” and satire, humor 
and ridicule can be manufactur- 
ed to order by the square yard. 
Billingsgate, bitterness and black- 
guardism are all that is necéssary 
to produce the latter, and for the 
former it is only necessary to let 
pore know that you intend to 

itty, and then to pun and 
wit and most difficult 








os . : wi 
italicise your “ But good puns are the 
to attain?” ee: Ina real_pi Lorne of words is the mere vehicle 
to convey an at once fa us. Butthis kind of pun 
is not at all essential to sort of witty paragraph which we have in 
our eye, and which we always find “all in our eye” and nowhere else. 
Not only is it unnecessary that these should contain any fancy or humor, 
but the words punned upon need not be used in two senses. It is only 
necessary to use a word which has two significations and italicise it and 
this makes a pun. If you do not italicise, people will not know that 
you are punnmg. Proper names are the best for the purpose. Thus, 
for example, the names of the officers in Mexico may be worked into a 
pa A nb like the following. 

“Tur Mextcaw Wan.—We feel warranted in speaking less warily 
now than heretofore upon this war. The Mexicans must and will take 
warning. They will never be able to pay our Taylor’s bill, and before 
next May they will find that they cannot get off Scott free. They will 
acknowledge the Worth of our army and that though we do not Bragg, 
we are sufficiently Hardy. They will see that we are not fond enough 
of our Pillow to be bad Hunters, and that we never desert although we 
have one Quitman among us. We will whip them with our Twiggs, 
give them so much Perry that they will know that we are not “ all talk 
and no cider,” and our Walker will make them walk Spanish till they 
are ‘done Brown.’ ” 


Such a paragraph as this will be thought amazingly witty and will be 








copied in “ all the exchanges.” 





YANKEE DOODLE’S OPINION OF HYDROPATHY. 


Narcissus, (the Greeks, not being a hydropathic nation, had no ¢ in 
their alphabet, and, therefore, called this original Bowery boy, Nar x1ss 
vs) Narcissus became conscious of his beauty by looking into water, 
and, as Yanxer Doopte has no objection to attaining the same happy 
consciousness, (unless his nose should be one,) he has determined to tio 
into the same subject. Beginning at the beginning, he finds that the 
Deluge in the time of Noau, not Noan the Major, but Noan the origi- 
nal cold water man, who first took in the Olive Branch, was the first ap- 
plication of hydropathy, and washed away the sins of the people, to- 

ether with a fair proportion of the sinners themselves; and he, YankEE 
Doop ze, is inclined to suspect, after a careful review of the whole sub- 
ject, that it’s about time we had another, unless, indeed, the Mexican 
war shall be found to answer the same purpose, which it may, since the 
“ beginning of strife is as when one letteth out water,” and General 
Tayior might be expected to heal the whole Mexican nation by this 








supp that practising it will refresh the body. _He was still further 
persuaded, by observing that at Newport and other fashionable watering 
places, the elderliest ladies, ladies who, he distinctly remembers, were 
toasts in the last war, ‘‘ renew their youth like the eagles,” though ho) 
the eagles renew their youth, unless it be the American Eagle, which is 
continually going into breaches, Yayxex Doopte, ashe is not at present 
engaged in writing a natural history, does not feel bound to commu- 
nicate. 

For these reasons, it is Yarxer Doopue’s final judgment; that Wells 
and Wells alone, will cure the ills that flesh is heirto, among which are 
corns, for all the old writers class corns as a fee tail, or, as Bracton 
will have it, and the old —- is welcome to it if it gives him any 
pleasure, a feet ail; and Yaxxex Doopus is only prevented from apply- 
ing for the order of the Bath, by the reflection, and water is very fruit- 
ful of reflections, that, if there had been no water, there would have 
peer no Bowling Green Fountain. ' 





PUBLIC LOVE MAKING. 

Mr. J. M., of Philadelphia, has written a most pathetic ditty in the 
Saturday Evening Post to Miss Ellen N. H. * * * * * * * * of New 
York. Mr. J. M. is evidently more than nine-tenths gone. He is in a 
state of fearful excitement. Hear him! 


‘“<T need not say I love thee,—for who is there does not ? 
Thou who art all too beautiful to ever be forgot.” 


Now we should like to know, if there was no necessity of his saying 
that he loved her, since every body else did, why he says so, immediately 
afterwards, thus : 


“ And I do love thee, beautiful and glorious as thou art!— 

And feel that thou alone hath power to rule this wayward heart ; 
For oh how wildly thrilled each pulse whene’er it felt thee near, 
Thou! who alone of all on cmth can make me happy here.” 


We will venture to assert, albeit not scientifically —— that a 
wildly thrilling pulse, which feels any one near, is wholly unknown to 
the medical faculty. Mesmerism is not equal to such a feat. 

“J. M.,” it seems from what follows, is, as yet, like another great 
poet, “unknown to fame, who lisped in numbers, for the numbers 
came ;” but he is determined to achieve an immense reputation.— 
Ex.en’s love is to be the cynosure of his ambition. 


“Tis true I scarce am known to thee, except by sight and name, 
And have as yet but scarce begun to climb the hill of Fame, 

But let the radiance of thy eyes but light me on my way, 

And naught on earth, I promise thee, my onward course shall stay. 
Then bid me climb to win thy love, Fame’s dazzling, towering height, 
Or dare the yawning cavern’s gulf, where reigns eternal night. 

Bid me to cross the ocean's foam through foreign lands to stray, 

If ’tis thy will, thy will is law, and mine is to obey.” 


The natural order of things is reversed in the last of these most melli 
fluouslines—the gentleman and not the lady promises to obey. Now if 
Een have the heart to resist such protestations, she is a cruel thing.— 
She cannot. She must confess the soft emotion, the reciprocal tender- 
ness. Let her do so immediately by return of Post—yes, in the very next 
number. And then the marriage of the twain—the earthly consumma- 
tion of their happiness—may apres in the very same paper, which has 
been chosen for the publicity of Mr. J. M’s ecstatic confessions. 

We cannot conclude this imperfect notice without etpressing our ap- 
probation in general terms of the newspapers being chosen as a proper 
medium of love communications. It is economical. It saves postage. 





VERY SATISFACTORY. 


A letter from the army in Mexico, giving an account of the duel 
between Lieuts. Mumrorp and Manan says: “ They fought with mus- 
kets and were both wounded at the first fire, Mumrorp receiving seven 
buck shot.” If two men deliberately going out, assisted by two others, 
to fire at each other with muskets loaded with buck shot, be gentle- 
manly satisfaction, we should like to know what would be a brutal 
murder. 
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The Apple Crusade. 


O’Brapy was a Mayor bold, 
And to himself said he, 

“In me the city shall behold 

The daring of the days of old :— 
Municipal knighterrantry.” 


“ Let City Fathers seek their ease, 

Relying on their “stars,” 
While they do naught but stuff and wheeze ; 
For Fathers this may be “ the cheese,” 

But not the whey for Mans.” 


All armed in plate, in tea room donned, 
“ Bring forth the steed,” he cried. 
The steed was brought from city pound, 
A monster sow in Broadway found, 
A fearful thing to ride. 


Bristling in arms from head to feet 
He shook his staff in air, 
And leaped into his bristling seat, 
That bristled up from snout to teat ;— 
They were a bristling pair. 


Then forth all fierce for fight he goes, 
When straight before his steed 
An applewoman’s stand arose. 
Where ke a sally made for foes 
‘A Saucy met his need. 


His Mayor's staff then couched he low, 
He spurred the sow that bore him, 
And shouted, dashing on the foe, 
“ A Brapr to the rescue! ho!” 
And down went all before him. 


Apples and woman and her.gear 

All tamble helter skelter :— 
But ah! he bought such victory dear, 
His grunting steed begins to rear, 

As applewomen her 


With rotten apples and dead cats,— 
Whatever lay around them,— 

Old shoes, potatoes and old Mats, 

Burnt bones, blind puppies and drowned rats 
From gutters where they’d drowned them. 


Against the sow their wrath they turned,— 
His armor had no joint,— 

Beside,—the truth by trial earned,— 

With city Mayors they had learned, 
Pigs are the tenderest point. 


MAYOR BRADY'S TILT AGAINST THE APPLEWOMEN. 


The battle raged, the tumult grew, 
The battle rages still. 

They mid deeds of “ derring do,” 

“ Great Yanxex Doopre help us through !” 
And Yarxzre Doon ce will. 





MUSICAL CRITICISMS. 

TuHESz, as well as dramatic criticisms, are very useful both to artists 
and the public. ‘To the former they develop and explain intuitive 
springs of action which have prompted those efforts which have been 
suceessful, or hold up ‘before their misdrawn characters a mirror 
which shows their deformity, while to the latter they serve as instructors 
in the difficult art of right appreciation or as welcome remembrances of 
past pleasure. For these 3 it is, We e, that the editor of 
the New York Herald presents his readers with such articles as the fol- 
lowing which has (not) appeared in that journal : 

“ Park TuxaTex.—The last presentment of Hernani displayed of Vero: this 
oeuvre charmant in a manner the most rayonnant. The house comble of an 
audience ezigeant and the artisis tout anim, showed themselves of each other 
much worthy. Txpesco is very pretty. As of the Lombardi the Tribune has 
given an analysis, so of this we are to give asynopsis. Vxxni's Ernani is with- 
out doubt the opera the plus charmant of this maestro of APOLio the favorit, who 
has sent to him the partition to this chef d’oeuvre by PecGasts as a Magnetic 
Telegraphic Express by the chemin de fer. We like very much the staccato 
rythme of the first choeur and also the entrain of which PexEexus gave the stretta 
of the scena which is for him the sertita, Txpzsco is very pretty. She has 
sung on this soiree brillante|her scene et cavatina with the chromatic gammats, 
roulades, forituri, and in the cabaletta of an aplomb the most charming and her 
portecs de voiz and si de poitrine we listened to always and liked very much — 
We heard alf the day in this opera every night a tutti of the flanti very beau- 
: and a quartetio of the triangle, cymbals, grosse caiss¢ and tympani very 

followed of a tout ensemble very charming. It shall receive the largest 
applauses. Txprsco is very pretty. She has always received beautiful ap- 
pl and hand flowers. Vira was a man greatly short when he came 
here, but for each time he will sing so as he has sung last night he shall grow 
and be a giant before he makes to us the congee. Nove. is a man. very fat 
but his song is so melting that he shall be very maigre if the opera will last long. 
We have grand csperance that our critique raisonce have given to our readers a 
sensation. We will give them one just so of every opera’ TEDxES8co is very 








pretty. So is Noxma which shall be played on Thursday night. 





THE DEATH OF O’CONNELL. 


Dantet O'’Convect is dead! May the great Agitator rest in peace 
—we speak reverently—he who never permitted rest or peace to 
tyranny nor oppression. Considering that Young Ireland, that wild 
and rebellious youth is now left without a master to check it—Yanxer 
Doopte has not the remotest idea, that the Kings of Europe have rested 
in peace since the Liberator’s death, it is more likely that their kingdoms 
will be wrested in pieces. 
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PUSHING THE SUBJECT HOME. 


: (SHAKSPEARE IMPROVED) 
Enter on one side Macvvurr, (Gen. Tartor,) on the other Macsetu. (Santa Anna.) They eye each other for a moment, 
and then address themselves to battle. 
Macbeth—(Santa Anna)—Thou losest labor, Zacu. | 

As easy mayat thou Cerro Gordo’s height remove, 
As make me bleed ; or turn me with thy banter. 
Let fall thy sword on wretched Rancheros, 
Their crests are valnerable, and may bleed ! 
But Santa Anna has a charmed life! 


Which must not yield to Zacuanrau Tartor! 
Macduf.—\Gen TayLor)—To the old Nick with such nonsense, 
And tell the Mexics, whom thou still dost worship, 
Old Zacu will rob thee of thy charmed life, 
And play the devil with the whole of you. 
, [ They fight—Santa Anna slopes.) 
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SANTA ANNA—THE NAPOLEON OF AMERICA, 


(AS HE WOULD APPEAR) BANISHED TO THE BOWLING GREEN FOUNTAIN. 
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PAabel Miotherly’s Wistorp for her Bears. 


IN THREE CHAPTERS: FOR THE USE OF SCHOOLS. 


CHAPTER II. 


The people who followed Coron to the New World, as it was 
called, bronght with them certain very pretty pieces of steel and lead, 
which they presented to the natives with great liberality, and thus 
opened a way for the settlement of all diplomatic fetes, and, at the 
same time, of the newly discovered territory. partof America 
which we live in, was settled by one hundred and one people from 
England, who are called the Pilgrim Fathers of all the white folks be- 
tween. the St. John’s and the Rio Grande. These pious people had 
been disgusted with the offer of some of their countrymen, to give 
them bread and wine in white sacks; so they went to H for some 

ure milk. Finding aes there but slops, they thought it best to 
oasis up once more, and look out for other quarters. Accordingly, 
every mother’s son of them put a mayflower into his button-hole, and 

ot into the next packet for America. As they approached the beach, 

ey found a parcel of people without suuls, drawn up to oppose their 
landing. Our Pilgrim Feathers made no bones of the matier; but judg- 
ing that people without souls might as well be without bodies, let fly 
among them, right and left, unfil they ail ran off beyond the Rocky 
Mountains, except those that our Pilgrim Fathers kept to fatten their 
corn-fields. But scarcely had they acquired peaceful possession ofthe 
soil, when the people at home sent a message, that they must make 
their tea in tea-pots, instead of using the kettle for that purpose, as they 
had done before. Our Pilgrim Fathers set up a great roar at this, but 
said nothing in answer. A few days wr toda. § however, they invited 
the people at home to a tea party, at which, far from confining them- 
selves to teapots, or even to kettles, they made tea in the ocean itself; 
though it is not stated that anybody drank of the tea so made. The 
English, when they saw the fishes frisking about, while the tea was 
drawing, cried out with great chagrin, “Here's a pretty kettle of fish !’’ 
and the expression has been i since i 
which ensued,.the more loyal of the old ladies showed their devotion to 
the cause of by making tea in tea-cups, and drinking it from 


thimbles. The ény English next resolved to stamp on all the ginas 
td al, tha in clint ued maby ce New our people 
thought this rather treatment for the glass, although they would 


ha ite willing that the officers should on 
nails as ah ch ts they choice—afiar - thay ware driven! =: Tomake w long 
English thought 


overtook Sir Wittiam Wattace, the English commander, at a place 
called Tarleton near Yorktown; and after ing the soldiers drunk, 
with what the Hessians called brandy-wine, shut up in some cow 
pens that were there until they begged for quarter. The General told 
them that their present quarters. were good enough for them; but that 
in consideration of .their wives and mothers, who had probably just dis- 
‘out, he would simply deposite a flea into each 

go home by the way they had come. We 
had another little brush with the British, but they could stand a 
moment before the descendants of our Pilgrim Fathers. 80 

t was the terror inspired by our deportment in that war, that, to this 

y, it only needs a Yankee shoemaker to shake his apron at an i 

man, to make him show his heels. This explains the apparent bravado 


of our Fourth of July orators, and pen art pred proper for them to 
shake their fists at England, as they i i ly do, on every i 
of the day of the Cowpens. Other used b 


tors, in Janding our Pilgrim Fathers, our Revoluti 
Fathers in the last war, require a different explanation, to give which it 
is necesaary to go back a little. 





CHAPTER Ill. . 


We omitted, not purposely of course, to mention the bravery of the 
savages, who occupied the country before the may-flower people came 
over. The truth is, that these men without souls made our Pilgrim 
Fathers buy every inch of the soil with blood,—not their best blood— 
though, as some over zealous admirers of their character will have it, 
since it is well known that their best blood flows in the veins of their 
descendants; on the contrary, they were sifted by adversity, and only 
the chosen few were left, to originate the universal nation, Again, in 
the teapot war,—the time that tried men’s souls, as the Indian wars had 
tried their bodies,—it is to be remembered, that the armies of the enemy 
filled the land, and the revolutionary heroes had to clear new places in 
the wilderness, for room to pitch their tents, where they lived on Boston 








crackers, and potatoes roasted at a Forge. When they ventured out of 
their fastnesses, they were carved in the field, or starved in prison-ships, 
so that some lost their arms, and some their ~ some their heads 
and ears; and they were accounted lucky, who were only reduced to 
skin and bones. Some had no shoes to their feet, and some no feet for 
their shoes. Think then of the hardships of their forced marches! 
As for the loss of their arms, they made out very well; for they used 
their king’s arms, although he was on the other side of the water, and 
blazed away at their enemies, as Gen. Scorr did at the people 
in Vera Cruz. Think, then, of the bravery and endurance of 
thé” heaven-born band, who, with such means, and through such trials, 
routed their foes; of whom not one gave up the ghost, without causing 
at least two others to bear it company. Honor and glory to the Revolu- 
tionary Fathers! A similar explanation of the last war, will gave our 
fathers of that day, from the imputation of having gloried in the defeat 
of a dastard foe. And if you think this of my history inconsistent 
ith the former part, it is because you do not observe or remember, 
that things are differently seen from different points of view ; and must 
of course, be differently described. For instance, in the more recent 
history of our campaign in Mexico, when stimulating our young men 
with the idea of an easy walk to the Halls of the Montezumas, the 
ephemeral historian describes the Mexicans as standing to be shot at like 
so many sheep huddled in the corner of a field; or as varying the 
sport, by being taken like pigeons in flocks upon the wing. But when 
it is necessary to enhance the services of our gallant troops, in order to 
make the people willing to be taxed for their support, or in order to 
build up or break down mililary hobbies, to take the place of diploma- 
tic hacks, then the American soldier is represented as performing prodi- 
ies of valor, in overcoming the resistance of the tovall-but-the-Anglo- 
axon-indomitable Indo-Goth. 





THE DRY GOODS MARKET. 
We make the following extract from the Dry Goods Reporter, “an 
able paper published in this city and entirely devoted to the interests of 
that ) me of trade,” for the purpose of correcting some gross errors 
therein, and making some addenda : 

The trade in Domestics the past week has been more active than usual) a‘ 
this season, 

Yawxzr Doopte has enquired at the intelligence offices and finds 
that this is not so, owing to the numerous arrivals of emigrants lately. 

There is but little demand for Prints at this time. 

This may be true of such prints as the ee Bee but the prints 
of Yankxzz Doopte were never more sought after than at present. 

The demand for Drills is good and they are held firmly. . 

This is not to be wondered at considering the quantity of rocks the 
have to blast in building the Hudson River i. R. We shouldn't 
be surprised to see them drilling somewhere in the Highlands twenty 
years from this time. 

The trade in Ticks is light. 

A very bad look this for lawyers—when the tic trade is heavy that 
useful prosper. 

There is a good demand for Paddings to work up. 

Tt ought to be stated that this demand will continue as long as the 
Mexican war—all our soldiers are well padded about their breast works. 
We only wish their padding as thick as Gen. Jacxson’s cotton bales. 

A moderate demand for good qualities of Holland continues. 

imme Bares in the form of gin-cocktails—as 4 temperance man 
Yankee DLE is sorry to hear it. 

Marseilles are quite low. 


Marseilles always was way down in the south of France. 
There is a moderate demand for the best style of Fancy Prints. 


We wonder whether Prince Atzert wouln’t do# He suits Queen 
Vic's fancy, and his style is said to be unexceptionable. 





UNCLE SAM TAKES IT BOTH WAYS. 
His Gane }--the long age is over !—the Oustom House reposes in the arms of 
its lord and master, w wn is power, whose nod is law |—Norfolk Herald, 
This extract is very characteristic of the difference between a public 
officer at the South, and a public officer at the North. In Virginia the 
Custom House reposes in the arms of the public functio ; while in 
New York it is notorious that these gents repose in the Custom House. 





TWELVE QUAKERS. 


Mrs. Wixrarp, in her History of the United States, says that “ East 
Jersey, the property of Carteret, being exposed to sale, Pexn pur- 
chased it for twelve Quakers." Will Mrs. W. in her next edition, Pant 
the goodness to inform her readersat how much per caput each Quaker 
Mt rated? We should like to know whether East loamy was sold a 

gain. 
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HUMBLE PETITION OF THE BOWLING GREEN 
FOUNTAIN. 


To the Mayor, Aldermen and Common Council 
of the City of New York : 

Complaining, humbly sheweth unto your honors, your orator, the 
Bowling Green Fountain, that your orator is aware of the absurdity of 
vag rage grt beeen obliged for the last two years to listen to 
the derisive and quizzical comments of passengers down Broadway 
and Whitehall-st. ; that ‘walls have ears” is well known, and your honors 
cannot doubt, from the striking family resemblance, that your orator is 
nearly related to a Conhecticut stone wall. Imagine, then, what I 
must through my ears have felt! I have been compared to a chimney- 
stack—to a pile of builder’s materials, and once by an English cockney, 
—tho was rather complimentary,—to a stray member of the 
— ountain’s family: ‘A musical man thought I must be one of 
the Alleghattians, and wondered I did not get hoarse in such a damp 

sition. ‘A‘poultefer thought me to be the most expensive roost for 
fowls he had éver seen; anda returned volunteer took me for the 
heights of Cerro Gordo. ‘I can stand all this much better than the in- 
sulting questions of strangers and the replies of their city cousins—the 
emphasis is éxcratiating: “ Well, now, what is that thing?” “ That, 
don’t you know what that is? That's the Bowling Green Fountain !" 
“Du tell! That rr O come now, you're joking?” I can stand 
almost anything; I bore unmoved the humorous reflections of Yayxrx 
Doovtz—t éven bore the reflections of the gas Tajips, so placed as to 
maké my hideousness more visible ; but I can’t stand this. 

In consideration whereof, I humbly beseech your honors that I may 
be permitted to retire to private life, far fromthe throng and the 
bustle of business. It will be a job to remove me, I believe ; but it is 
possible if you trust in your own abilities, for “faith can remove 
mountains,” and | know-youyhave faithrin your own powers to do the 
city’s spouting—why then require my assistance? . . . 

And your orator will ever pray, &c., 


‘B..G. FOUNTAIN. 





Yankee Doodle, Esq. gets Sentimental. 
Q}! for the tent on Coney Island's béach— 
Pitch’d near the marge of blue. Atlantic lowing— 
Its curtains.raised, the sea-breeze gently blowing ; 
An iced mint-julep just within my reach, 
A prime Havana, in prospective after, J 
And some old friends, disposed to wit and laughter! 


That now’s a wish, in these sunshiny days, 
One half New York must willingly assent to— 
At any rate, all those who ever went to 

The isle I speak of, when old Phoebus’ rays 
Shoot down innocuous on its huge pavilion 
Where-cooly sit, say less than half a miilion ! 


Then there, for those who like it, is the bath ; 

And those who do not like it, surely “ ought’er”— 
A five-miles depth of pure and wholesome water, 
Where “ schools” of whales might find an easy path, 
To mention nothing of the fun of swimmin,’ 

Only just think of all the bathing women ! 


There's sea-air too, invigorating! fresh ! 

Not an insurgent breeze, to cause a rising,— 

But of the sort which makes one appetizing,— 
That makes one hanker after “ pots o’ flesh,” 

To speak profanely, such a one as d—s 

The stomach’s niceness, that won’t stomach clams. 


A DOUBTFUL POINT, 


Tux Post Office Department and the Department of State have 
been at issue on a very important and doubtful point, which is of no 
less magnitude than the question whether a certain point was a comma 
or a semicolon. But it was very quickly decided. It having been 
discovered that the semicolon allowed the people to send newspapers 
to each other when they ong and that-the comma compelled each 
man who wished to gladden his friend’s eyes with a sight of Yanxex 
Dooptx, not only to pay his sixpence for the paper but three cents to 
the Post Office for the of sending it, the functionaries at W ash- 

ton could not hesitate a moment in deciding in favor of the comma. 

is decision is an important one to the public. _It will be henceforth 
for them to look well to the “grammar” of the Secretaries 

and Secretaries of the Departments before calculating upon 
the rr of any government measure. “Mind your p’s and 
q's” will changed to “mind your commas and semicolons.” A 





touch of the elbow while an Hon. Secretary or his secretary is writing 
may affect the fortunes of thousands. Some misplaced period may put | 
a full stop to the very measure of which it is a part; a wandering colon 

risk the hte of a colony; an accidental dash, forever dash the hopes of | 
some daring government speculator, perhaps one of the cabinet, who 
made his financial calculations upon reading a document in the rough 
and concluded to cut a dash. In this view of the subject would it not | 
be better for the — Secretaries to-have pee ete - amg —_ | 
out apy points and to -give a good su kinds at the e at 

every man may suit himself. Farce clad tae be ssade 10 
mean anything where now it means nothing. 


ET 


— 





FREAKS OF FEELING. . 
Scexr.—House in St. Mark's Place. (An excellent place for @ scenc. ) 


Tine.—10 o'clock, A. M. Fiten ina state of inexpressible agitation | 
—an agitation which is only to be equalled by that felt by Gran-x, | 
& Co., Corn Merchants, before the arrival of the Cambria. 


Mr. wy oe dear—(gasping spasmodically )—Quick ! fetch it here | 
—fetch! fetch !— | 
Mrs. Fitch.—Explain—oh, Firen, what'll I fetch ? | 
Mr. Fitch.—The—the— 
Mrs. Fitch.—The—what? Fxrcn, I shall certainly die! (Mrs. Firen 
bursts into tears. : 
Mr. Fitch.—The Le—Le— | 
Mrs. Fitch.—Mr. Firen, you t my feelings: you have always | 
respected my feelings! . Then do tell me what is the matter! | 
Mtr. Fitch.—Matter, Mrs. Fircn?. Why-—yes! You see, my deer, 
—Note due and I—I—have—asked—G nan-em, & Co., for an extension, 
I'm im great expense—I mean suspense. I wish to he placed in a 
state of u H of unconsciousness, Mrs. Fircn. Nothing 
but the Letheon will do. A cool 3000 falls—due—to-day, and Gran-xm, 
& Co. are the holders. (Firen falls back.) 








(Enter Quixorn, a Clerk, with a rueful face.) 


Clerk.—Gras-em, & Co.— 

Mr. Fitch.—Refase! The monsters! 

Clerk.—They Refuse— 

Mr. Fitch.—(Gasping less violently)—Quvtxore, they've no heart 
—Gras-em, & Co. haven't! But 1 knew it all yesterday. (Much 
easier.) My dear; (to Mrs. Fircn,) give me yesterday's YanKkEE 
Doopie ont take this horrible Letheon away. (Exit Mre, Firen with 
Latheon,) ; 








a 





YANKEE DOODLE. 


(> The publishers of Yanxrer Doonvre, after watching patiently their efforts | 


to establish a } 
Humorous Illustrated Paper, 


Partaking of the spirit of the country, and identifying itself with the interests, 
sympathies, tastes, and progress of the American people, have the pleasure o 
announcing that their suecess has thus far been San dene in the bistory of 
Literature. Having fully laid and d the foundation of our enter- 
prise, we now feel warranted in going on to erect a durable swperetracture.— 
Although riding no hobby, nor professing to he the ex mt of any narrow 
school or sect, Yankee Doopre is broadly and strictly “ national,” and has no 
meaner ambition than to embody and reproduc 








| Stimulantto the stomach, by preparing it for th» necessary nutriment, and in 





<¢ in permanent form, that free 


spirit, that exuberant life, {hat creative energy and refining enthusiaem which 
80 anes y characterize hs, and distinguish the New World from the Old. 
ANKEE 


OODLE is considered as much a preiiminary to toast and coflee in 
the morning as the ewer and basin; and, it is designed especially to act asa 


dispe the fog in the brain occasioned by reading any one of the blanket 
sheets which are so baerevig 1 prepared for the misery of their readers. Wit, 
Jokes, Humor, Satire, abound tn its col and are the only weapons by which 
abuse, public or private. can be suceessfully combatted. 
<a The following are the rates at which we will send Yanxer Doop.e to 

subscribers for one year :— ; 

1 copy one year, 

2 copies one year, - 





$3 00| 5 copies one year, $il 00 
5 00 | Wcopiesone year, - 2200 
All orders for subscription must invariably be accompanied by the cash, ad- 


dressed to J. A. FRAETAS & Co., Publishers and Proprietors, 116 Nassan-st., 
New Yok. 


Having made the necessary arrangments with the Proprietors,we now an- 


nounce that we will send, to ey remitting ue fire dollars one copy of 
Yanxge Doopxe, and one copy of the AmEnican Son for one year. 


——— 


A small number of advertisements will be received at 10 cents per line. 


YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, by | 
J. Prartas & Co., and published every Sarurpay MORNING at 116 Nassau- 
street, (near Ann.) New York. Price, 6} cts. = copy, or $3 per annum, in 
advance. fpotoction by mail for subscription, or remittances in money, 
must be ad. a Fest Bald. “Vankee Doodle, 5. 4. Fraetas & Ce., No. 16 
ere, New York. ' 


Vv. ‘aLmer is duly + yam to receive subscriptions for Yaxxus 
refor. 


Doopzs, and to receipt the: 
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FEMALE NIVRODS. 


CHAPTER VI. 


ALDERMAN SMIRK OUT OF ORDER—MODERN REPORTS AND ANCIENT 
PIG LEAVES. 


At4s! Poor Society; thon 
monument of the wisdom 
and ‘he weakness of the 
times—the hunters have left 
thee but a bare-bones, in- 
deed, by their stripping of 
thee to the buff,—and tear- 
ing off the precious tinsel, 
without which thou art like 
the toad without the jewel— 
ugly and loathsome—as lap- 
idaries will have it the jewel 
is by far the better part of 
the toad! Andoh! Wise 
city regulation !—wise landlords!—wise tenants!. The discursive tribes of the 
desert shall, ere long, teach thee lessons of stability—the flying Bedouin, whose 
breath may not taint the atmosphere twice in the same spot, be thy preceptors in fix- 
edness of habitation ;—the very waters themselves, ever shiftless and unsteady, to day 
rolling swiftly back into the channels of the ocean, to-morrow welling forth again 
into little caverns, and wetting steep uplands, bring to thee, in each successive flood, 
preceptions of a changeless home, and sing to thee of the homestead of thy fathers, 
with lime tree, and cheerful brook, and willow by the door, and elder-well ail moss- 
be-sprinkled ;—yea, their voices shall say to ye—keep thy threshold long unto thyself 
that ye may know it truly ! 

“ Fudge for the tribes of the desert, and the Bedouins, and the sea, and the home- 
stead ;—the lime tree, the cheerful brook, the willow by the door, the elder-well all 
moss-besprinkled! Change is the destiny of the If our forefathers were 
stupid or blind enongh to live until they died, in one nook, like the turtle,—knowing 
no other,—it was the consistency of their primitive notions. The times are different ; 
and we are equally consistent in our notions. No! Give me TudOr furniture once 
a year, and a new home.” ' 

“ But my dear friend, would not thy Tnador furniture be quite as dear to thee, if 
thou didst not carry it so often on the backs of beasts into strange tenements? If 
thou couldst shoulder, as well, thy houses, it were good, for some of them lack foun- 
dations. But the lamentablest of all is, there is great fear that thou wilt, anon, 
lose thy ballast, (erewhile called rocks!) as well as break the back of thy beast; and 
then what shall become of thy Tudor furniture once a year, and a new home ?” 

The reading of Mrs. Wimete’s Report, affected the Mutual Investigating Society 
to tears. Mrs. Lirtiesoun was in a tremble of delight, while Mr. Bow with his ac- 
enstomed sweetness, discoursed most eloquently on the beauty and perspicuity of 
the Report—its happiness of style,—and the remarkable penetration and observation 
of the two ladies, on whom it had devolved to gather the important facts therein 
contained. 

“Who would not be a hunter, Mr. Bos ?” enquired Mrs. Litrirsony. 

“Ah! Madam!” cried Mr. Bos, adjusting his spectacles. “Ah! Madam—who | 
would not? And yet there are thoxe—shall I call them human beings and philan- | 
thropists ?—who deprecate the present system of nioving once a year; who deem it | 
very odious: But where is their consistency? . Nowhere! Trust me, Madam, the | 
correction of abuse, either civil or political, depends entirely on our being able to | 
reach it. Close every house against us for five years, and I have no hesitation in | 
saying that Society will dwindle to a name: and we will all degenerate to the times of | 
the Primitives.” | 

“The Primitives, I have heard,” replied Mrs. Lrrtirsony, “ were a very respec- 
table class of people, but sorely in want of taste ”’ 

“Just so,"’ remarked Mr. Bos ; “ they carried their wealth in pack-saddles, instead 
of silk purses !”’ 

“ Oh! horrible!” 

For a while all eyes were bent on the Chairman. Swink, be it known, had risen | 

nal to the Report: That is, he had condensed and mastered it, in substance, as it | 
fell from the gilt edge paper on which jt was written. } 

“Friends of the Mutual Investigating Society,” said the worthy President, “ you 
have heard the Report: There being no objection, I shall declare it adopted!” } 

“IT beg your pardon,” cried Mr. Bos rising hurriedly. “It appears to me, Mr. | 
Chairman, that you are not in order!” 

“ Me—not in order!’ cried Alderman Smirk, suppressing his indignation. “I 
should really like gentlemen to tell me what they mean by order!” 

“ Order is Heaven’s first law,” cried Mr, Bon in response. 

“ Does any person present know what Heaven's first law is?” cried the Chair- 
man, as if to put down Mr. Bos. 
on You will find it exemplified in the posthumous works of Coxz,” replied 

r. Bos. 

“ Or in Cave Jonnsox’s Post Office System !’’ echoed Mr. Wimpte, chuckling at 
his joke, and punching Mr. Bos familiarly in the ribs. 

“ T must say,” replied the Chairman, “that the allusion to the Post Office system 
is —but it has, I fear, distressed the meeting out of all order.” 

er being found to consist in every one’s — 
Report, and the putting the Report to the Mce 
rose and said,— 








ing twice on the adoption of the 


ting for adoption; the Chairman 





He perceived it was not looked for from the Chair to preface the final adoption of 
the important instrament—holding the report aloft—with any remarks of his own: 
Buthe would say that he looked upon that Report as second only in value to the 
Declaration of Independence—which he ‘thought ought to be set to music along with 


the Report—and beigiven tothe rismg generation in place 
of mn of the stuff that is daily being sung in operas and 
ballets, and which Were ap ated only by the wretched 
pe Mew patronised rae tan hie Mr. Suing, 
would take a higher view eport, thought it ne- 
cessary ;) but he weuld conclude by saying—that the Report 
was as the fig leaves of old, intended to cover the misdeeds and 
the shame of civilization !” 

At the mention of the fig leaves, Mrs. Wivrrx and Mrs. 
Lrrriesoun covered their faces; and amidst blashes and 
admiration for the happy thonght of the Chairman, for the 
resemblance between the office of the Report and the 
leaves—the Report was adopted by unanimous consent 
the Meeting adjourned: ‘Aud thus ends the sixth chapter 
of Femare Nimnops. . 





VERY WELL, MAJOR,—WE TAKE YOU 
ON YOUR OWN TERMS! 


“Let us repeat the somewhat musty assertion that talent 
belongs to no country,” qnoth the Major—see S$ » 
27th of June, 5th volume, second page. Turn back a 
couple of columns, my Major, and see if you haven't been 
writing in language unbecoming a Republican, and which 
you would not have employed if you understood that to each 
country belongs a spirit of its own to which its writers 
should be faithful. 

“ After the ceremonies of introduction were over, the President 
wearing a fatigued appearance, was escorted to the throng to his 
carriage. and the journey commenced. Mr. Porx, a tall. slender 
man, with a face and head much finer than profeased portraita of 
him indicate, bore the necessary fatigue of the occasion manfully. 
He was pleased to bestow merited praise upon the military for 
their appearanc¢ and conduct.” 

The three little words, “he was pleased,” Major, betray 
a servile or at least obsequious tone which mi abe proper 
in a monarchial country. No, talent is not of no country— 
but of the very country, part, parcel and essential to it, 
where it springs up. What would the worthy father of a 
family have to say if you told him his children were the 
children of nobody? It’s actionable at law to talk 
in that style. Nothing can be more damaging to America 
at this time than a wishy-washy cosmopolitanism,, It smacks 
awfully of milk-and-water in its last dilutions. 











CONSCIENTIOUS SCRUPLES. 


We have our eve on certain ‘ gentlemen of the Press,’ in 
this city, who exhibit.a most pleased alaerity in puffing the 
people of all nations—Polanders, Norwegians, Gall, Rus- 
sians, Patagonians, Swedes, Hibernians—except (save only) 
Americans. If they have occa-ion to refer to the move- 
ments of any of the “ natives” of the first named countries, 
they have nothing in their mouths and on their pens but su- 
gared phrases, “ eminently successful,” “ most brilliant en- 
gagements,” “immense houses,”—in spite of dead failures 
in fact—but when the performer happens to be a native or 
citizen of the United States —although he has been in truth 
and reality eminently and brilliantly successful,—these high- 
minded and scrupulous gentlemen, if they find a corner of 
a theatre unoccupied or the slightest wrong circumstance, set 
it down with sworn fidelity, and even stretch their anxiety 
to furnish the world with a strictly accurate account of the 
case, so far as to reverse all the facts, and dolefully announce 
“poor reception,” “ miserable failure,” “Mr. M 
American [with a sneer] actor has been playing to poor 
houses in Mobile, St. Louis,” ete., etc.,—while Mr. Sxooxs, 
the foreign gentleman in small caps, is paraded as having 
achieved a great hit at a place where his profits were scarcel 
sufficient to pay the porter for helping him out of town wi 
his trunk, to another break-down engagement at the next 
illage. 








A Generous People. 

What will the world—which sometimes charges us with all 
sorts of despicable qualities—say when it learns that we snp” 
portamongst us three weekly newspapers, (giving the editors: 
editors’ wives and editors’ children good anthracite to toast 
their shins by in winter, and plenty of strawberries and 
cream in summer.) whose sole business it is to poke fun at 
our President, ridicule our writers, langh slyly at our instita- 
tions, libel our actors, and make us ridiculous in the eyes of 
the world—while they blow the trumpet with the utmost vigor 
for every mountebank singer, dancer, fiddler and historion, 
who has had the great guod fortane not to be born in 
America ! 
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THE PRESIDENT’S VISIT TO THE 
METROPOLIS. , 


Asout half past two o’clock, on Friday last (according to the watch 
of our illustrious Patron, Mr. Yanxxx Dooptx,) Castle Garden opened 
its gates to Mr. Jamzs K. Pork, President of the United States. The 
whole of our beautiful bay was gemmed with gallant craft im gay 
streamers, to do honor to am occasion that did not lack of honor; while 
from Castle William and the numerous mettled craft in-the harbor, the 
cannon emptied their bowels of their concealed joy, and spake in tones 

to be oe to be appreciated) louder than the assembled voices of 
the thousands who gathered on the shore. It was a gala day—a day 
to be recorded. 

Did we say that Castle Garden ous its gates? We believe we 
did; but we did not mean to hint that the whole city did not throng to 
welcome the President. On the contrary we mean to say it did—and 
this, too, beneath the rays of a sweltering sun, that seemed not only to 
Sry men’s souls, but to rebuke patriotism and turn valorous blood into 
the consistency of whey. 


As the steamboat Cornelius Vanderbilt gallantly and gracefully 


rounded to, and stood threatening the shore with her banner-garnished | past. Now, Mr. Mayor, if you’ve got your s 
prow, like a courser panting to be eased of its rider, the throng on the | troduce the President to his fellow citizens. 
eyes were turned, for a while, from the graceful | 


docks opened, and 
steamer, and all thought of the distinguished personage she bore, to a 
simple individual, who, as if assuming it as his right, selected the highest 
position on the dock, which was a spile, and leaping upon it with 
— alaerity, poised himself thereon—the observed of all observers. 
person alluded to was dressed a smart. He wore a short 
waisted blue coat, with swallow ta 
tons. His pantal isted of light corduroy, which ended just 
above the ankle joints, exhibiting his well-turned ankles for three inches 
and displaying a pair of course untanned leather shoes that would have 
done honor to the most primitive period. His hat was high and ca- 
— rather approaching to the bell shape in the region of the crown; 
is vest was exceedingly short, and was held together in front by two 
buttons ; while, over fie stout shoulder, gleamed an axe, the keen edge 
of which glistened in the sun. ; 

But his face !—our pen faulters—it cannot do justice to that counte- 
nance—(see our paper. 

“ Hurra! hoora! who’s that?” exclaim a dozen urchins who have 
caught a benevolent glance from the eye of the illustrious looking per- 
sonage on the spile. Emboldened by the placid smile which illumined 
his lips, and the hearty, good-natured look he turned upon them, one 
of them cried out,— 

“ Where’s the President—hoora! What a sharp axe he has! I 
wouldn’t be against having him fora schoolmaster. I judge men who 
will whip by their eyes—and his don’t look like licking. 
Hoora! There’s the steamboat! 

Hurra!” 


“Boys,” said the stranger from the spile, shifting his axe from his 
shoulder and bending a searching gaze at them, “ Boys you have all of 
you come to see the President. I am glad to see the youth of the 
nation assembled to welcome its Chief. It’s a good omen; remember 
always, that our Chief Magistrate is a great man. None but a great 
man should ever legislate for a great people. Mr. Pox is a great 
man because he is the President. Boys, do you know how difficult it 
is to be a President?” he said, rather abstractedly, glancing towards 
the steamer as the hawser was flung from her to the shore. 

“ No, we don’t. Hoora! Hurra! tell us, Mister, wont you ?” 

“ Why yes, if you'll listen. Well, do you see that flag-staff there— 
on the Battery? It is a goodly one, I hope will stand there yet a 
pretty long while, with the same flag flying on it. Suppose, now, that 
staff to be stripped entirely of everything, then smoothed and oiled 
from top to bottom. Wouldn't it be slippery? Well, then, suppose 
further, a fify-six pound weight to be attached to each one of your legs, 
and the votes of the whole country were in a little box at the top. How 
many of you, do you think, would climb up and get the box ?” 

“ Golly, not one of us!” 

“ Don’t say so my lads—out of a great many, some one will always 
be found steady enough to get to the box. ut they are very few.— 
You now see how difficult it is to be a Presidept of the United States, 
don’t you, and how great and strong a man must be to get it?” 

While the eyes of the wondering urchins were turned in mute con- 
sternation to the -staff, the steamboat, with the President, rounded 
to. and the gang plank was thrown on shore for his disembarkation. 
Aundst ¢ tremendous cheering, between the pauses of which discharges 
of artillery were poured forth, Mr. Potx stepped on shore, where, ac- 
cording to appointment, he was met by the Common Council, with their 
staves of ofice. Mr. Porx was m 





expression. On the threshold of his e into the vast city, and sur- 
rounded by the heaving and pulsing population of the Metropolis, the 
one man of his hope (not the Coming aul) was missing. The Presiden- 
ial lips seemed to ask ‘Where is Mister Yasxer Doopte? Mr. 


Mayor and Common Couneil, | protest—I cannot allow myself to be 
received until he arrives.” 


And now Mayor Brapy looked unusually blank, and the Common 
Council knew not what to say or do next, they were also so dis- 
concerted. 

But, through the dense and thickening group, the illnstrious personage 
of the spile made his way forward; the crowd opened like the chambers 
| of the sea; and im the. next instant the President and Mr. Yanxer 
Doon e stood face to face, amidst the roar of cahnon and the welcome 


of rolling drums Z 

“ Mr. President!” said Mr. ¥. Dooptz, looking at him intently, 
“I'm glad to see you once more: I don’t know low glad. This is a 
great city—and we area rene péople. Welcome to New York— 
and if it was not for that war—”’ 

“ Pray ion mentiag it, Mt. Yanxxe Doopte,” said Mr. Poux, ex- 
amini edge ake. ; 6 Pe 

~ ‘Aud trying to make litde Tow Taums Basroy Lieutenant General,’ 
continued our illustrious Patron. 





, ornamented by heavy brass but- | 


Hurra! | 
Maybe that tall man’s Mister Potx! | 


ly and abstracted ; he tried in vain | 
to smile; but he screwed up his countenance into a most woe-be-gone | 


“Oh, don’t!” again exclaimed Mr. Pork. 
“ And giving that ‘ pizen sarpent,’ Santa Anna, a passport to Vera 


* Craz,”— 


‘* Pray, don’t!” again said the President. | 
“ Well, l won't!” exclaimed our illustrious Patron. “ What's past is 
peech ready, you may in- 


Mr. Bravry, while this interview was going on between the President 
| and our illustrious Patron, on being requested, suddenly deposited the 
slip of paper he held in his hand, containing his speech, and which he 
| had been conning over so intently, into his breeches peceet, now stepped 
| forth, and in a modest address of ten lines, (only ten lines Mr. Brapy, to 

welcome the President—for shame !) welcomed Mr. Poix; to which the 
Chief Magistrate replied with his “ usual happiness.” 

At the conclusion of these ceremonies, ‘the cheers that then and there 
rang out, were awful to listen to. 

“Three cheers for Mr. Porx!” “Three cheers for Mr. Yanxre 
| Doopte !”  “ Potx and Yawxer Doopte for all of us!’ were shouted 

on all sides, and so overwhelming were these outbursts of popular ap- 
plause, that our illustrious Patron actually felt confused. ; 

The President and Mr. Yaxxee Doopts, lockfhg arms, (the swite fol- 
lowing, together with the Common Council,) passed on to the Battery, 
where after reviewing the troops, they got into their carriages, and the 
procession moved up Broadway. 

It was a gallant sight to see Mr. Porx and Yasxex Doopte ridin 
through such a dense line of beauty and bp rere Bin smiles, ani 
covered from head to foot with bouquets an blocsiates 

After the fatigues of the day were got through with, the President, 

dismissing ‘his suite, accompahied- our illustrious Patron to his 
house, and partook of a plain but substantial fare. About nine o’clock 
the “‘supper things” were cleared off, the children put to bed, and the 
switchell brought out—which latter the President seemed especially to 
relish. What was then said and done,—the President’s politeness and 
| extreme deference to Mr. Yanxex Doopte—Mr. Yanxer Doopie’s 
urbanity and shrewdness,—will, perhaps, form the subject of another 
article in our next—perhaps not. 








IMPERIAL POP. 


The English would affect, if they could sustain it, a contempt for 
| America, even while they are growing rich from her industry and are 
| fed from her soil. ‘The disproportionate cry raised on fa. tase sere the 

neglect or abuse of the chivalric heroism in Mexico, and the petty hand- 
| ling of International Copyright, are the barkings of a very small cur 
| against a very huge mastiff. he sneer and curl of a very insignificant 
| lip were never more insultingly indicated than in the London Atheneum’s 
publication of the following— 
“Can't you describe the disagreeable people at 1” said a wit to 
a boy when the latter was planning his voyage to America. 

e disagreeableness of Americans being of course a fact as well es- 
tablished as the attractiveness of Cockneys. That one of the latter 
should say it, is rather praiseworthy as an addition to cheese and porter. 
| That the respectable Atheneum should incorporate it with its solemnities 
is thoroughly John Bullish—discreditable in John’s least agreeable 
moments. land submits to America as an old unmarried belle, 
in the first stages of her neglect, bows to the beauty who eclipses her. 











A ‘SIRIUS’ MATTER. 
| Our citizens will doubtless be happy to learn that the police,—not 
| the ordinary star-police, but the dog star-police—* tenebrific stars, that 
| ray forth darkness” ice, negroes, are daily performing their canici- 
dal duties, with honor to themselves and credit to their employers, On 
Friday last, they succeeded in killing within the limits of the 15th Ward, 
two small spaniels and a lap-dog. Such was the dogged determination 
of these officers to do their duty that i mad entered the areas of 
the houses to seize upon their prey. Yangsee Doopie understands 
that the dogs were not mad, but as since their death, the owners of them 


have become very much so, he has no doubt they were dangerous ani- 
| mals and suffered justly. 


| 
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OLD DANDIES AND YOUNG DAMSELS. 
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Old Dandy. Attow ME TO HAVE THE HONOR OF DANCING WITH 
rou, Miss? 
Mi 


uss. Reattr, I AM ENGAGED FOR EVERY SET THIS EVENING. 





POLICE vs. POLICY. 


By the eere of the Police Department, it appears that in close 
roximity in honor with the eleven mock auction stands, are classed one 
undred and sixty-nine policy shops. A policy office is a very pleasant 

and useful place for our colored political economists and certain of their 

white brethren. In a dark pantry in a dark cellar, squatting like a toad 
in a prison wall, only on a much grander scale, fat, bloated and brazen, 
the vender in forbidden lations disp of his Ly amtinge prizes 

—cost from one cent to fifty. At other times the lean-to wr merpe | 

cormorant visaged keeper of an exchange in a back-office tapestried o 

by green baize, sells in a more genteel style to genteeler complexions 

a little soul-bane. “ Tell your ma that we take nothing less than a six 

and a quarter venture in this establishment,” sounds from the bill of the 

cormorant of the green-baize institution in answer to the civil enquiry 
of a young negro Roe. Now a policy is a number and is connected by 
mathematical rules with the result of the grand day lotteries drawn. 
under and by virtue of the broad seal and legal warrant of the great 
sovereign state of Nova Caesarea, and in pursuance of statute in 
such case made and provided. If the number sold is drawn in the 





legalised swindle, a certain sum is paid to the lucky holder. In fact, a 
policy is a lottery on a small scale. 
Seeing that pleasant modes of spending money are in high 


vogue, especially among our colored population, the attention of adven- 
turers is respectfully requested to the following Rules. 

Ist. Take care of ber one especially. By an undeviating atten- 
tion to this great rule, the greatest dragon of the policy business is now 
a Congress man and rather well off. 

2nd. According to the old Pythagoreans, if qos nepeen to dream of 
beans, or partake in the course of the day of delicious vegetable, 
you are to abstain from the amy 6 

3rd. It is a good rule if you dream of picking up money and Mere 
to find any of it in your pockets, to spend that portion in the policy ; 
almost any number in such circumstances, will be successful. 

4th. Some ingenious adventurers count the number of swine they 
see in the course of the day, and leave off the hundreds for the lucky 


























nuater: It is impossible to depend altogether on this rule, though fol- 
lowed by some sage Ethiopians. 

5th. Some gentlemen in the oyster line, are in the habit of counting 
the wrinkles on both shells of the first ovens opened in the morning ;— 
but here a difficulty occurs in putting the rule into practical use. “The 
wrinkles run into each other insuch an endless sort of way that it is im- 
possible to work the thing out. 

6th. Think of any number, uate it by the of the sextile 
conjunction, take then the time of the numbers of the ets in the as- 
cendant house of life, add this to the day of the moon, let fall the longi 
tude in a right line and converse the radius of the first namber, the sum 
of allis the true golden number which gives the longitude of all places 
on the earth’s surface, squares the circle, gives the lucky number In the 

olicy, and if carried in the head makes a breaking game for the playér. 

his rule is founded on scientific aud eee inciples, and 
should be strictly attended to by Samso in his ion of tickets. : 





COWSLIP HALL 


Is now open for the season. This noble establishment is to the 
Vaccine race, what the Astor House is to humanity. Cowslip Hall 
contains accomodations for over two thousand cows. The apartments 
are fitted up in the most approved and comfortable manner; meals 
will be in all cases sent up, and no cow need ever set her foot for 
any necessary outside her own room. The cusine will consist of grain 
for the most part, deprived of those deleterious and spirituous portions 
that exert so baleful an influence over such numbers of the race. 
At certain times a small handful of hay will be sent up for those. who 
indulge in the habit of chewing the cud. Three times a day, hot swill 
is propelled by a gigantic steam engine to every cow’s room on. the 
premises. How different this warm and comforting, nay, even exhilar- 
ating drink is from the cold and harsh juice of the grass. How differ- 
ent to be sheltered in Cowslip Hall’s snug apartments from exposure to 
the storms in the open field. Benevolent cows may reflect that a dose 
of the liquid they contribute to furnish—sacrilege to call it wilk—may 
be instrumental in restoring an infant to the mother—earth. he 
same cerulean nectar, joined with the perfume of Cowslip Hall. may 
tend materially to shorten the stay of many a fellow creature, as Buxns 
would say, men women and children in the disagreeable purlieus of .a 
city. Undertakers and those interested in Cemetery Stock are desired 
to use their influence in behalf of this great charitable institution. 








Triprotimvs Fir, Esq., as HE “ came TO Town.” 





NEWS. ITEMS. 
The light of other days is faded. 
Othello’s occupation’s gone. 
There’s not in this wide world a valley so sweet 
As the vale in whose bosom the bright waters meet. 
A little learning is a dangerous thing. 
No more to lords and ladies bright 
The harp of ‘Tara swells. 
Charge Chester! charge! On Stanley! on! 
Were the last words of Marmion. 
Om Jordan's bonis the Arab camels stray.” 
Man never is, but always to he blest, 
There was a sound of revelry by night. 
Just as the twig is bent the tree’s inclin’d. 
Whate’er is, is right, 
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MASS MEETING OF APPLEWOMEN. - 


Reported for the New York Lightning Bag, : i! \ an : 


‘ 


Pursuant to the call made through the columns of the New York anon. v6 ann tes pbheka did! sess haven't ¢ sail s§ en’titye 
Lig Bug newspuper, the respectable sisterhood of a apple women fered in the ee o haven't 
met in Mistress Livin’s back-room in Orange-street, on Friday evening. yet say?” “ Thaeaee te its—its ne Trach! r.? Tei is ) b 7 i 
After some confusion, arising from the violently pent up indignation of | O’Rourka for iver!” “ Ye it, do vet Be in’ ye del For 
the assembled fair ones, struggling to free itself, Katty Matoney was |wouldn’t it be quare indade, Coxott t wid the - 
called to the chair, and Brivcet O’Lavcuyessy was appointed See- | fons draw’d up in wet hand, and reddy for they do at.ould 
retary. Tammany, or like the higs—God forgive the poor inighted cratures— 

« Don’t all spake at once !” said the chairwoman, as some half a score | it *woald be quare ind e if they shouldn't be passed!" (Cheers !) 
opened vociferously : “be easy, will ye? Its ye, MarrrO’Roonxa | Mi ‘Conoury I rade ‘em! [Cries of rade! rade!] “Thos 
as has the flure, say ye’re say, mavourneen !”’ encou and by an approbatory nod from the Chairwomuh, . 

We, the reporter of the N. Y. Lightning Bug spread our paper, | Mrs. O’Rourxa read the recalatta which we give below. 


Ist. Resolved : That we, the apple-women of the city of New York, | 
‘are’shé ‘and enlightened citizens! 
. Resolved : That all women, porecriarly upple-women, are crea- 
ted équil, and ‘that they are endowed by castom with certain rights as 


pointed our pencil, and Mistress O’Rourxa spoke as follows. 

“It’s for ye, Mistress Maconey, indade it is, that you giv' me the 
flure. It’s me that understhan’s ‘the procadin’ fashins of the publie 
masters. Tin years, Misthress Matoney, tin years I ’av’ sit undisthoorb- 
ed at the gates of the Parck, and niver was I rooted out of me presint 


persishin before, except by the bludey uatives—the bla’ guards, badcess 
to’em. An’ d’ye think Misthress Conottey, wid ould Tammany in 
front ov me, and the public meatings betwixt me, and the diskishins ov 
all sorts of perlitical subjects all aroun’ me, that I’m not acquaint wid the 

roper procadings in this matter? (Cheers! Hurrah for Misthress 
iy unka! She's the jewel! Blessings on her swate face! Isn’t 


aliens; that among these.each wife of asick hasband has the right of 
selling apples! 

3d. Resolved: That the history of the. present Mayor of New York, 
is a history of repeated injuries and usurpations, all having in direct 
object the suppression of our useful class. 

4th. Resolved > That ever since mother Eve sold Adam an apple, a 





nenaan, Se Ms we have had a right to deal in the forbidden fruit. 
ees + That no one man, particularly Mayor Veto, lias a 
na “10 wm 5 


woman’s.apple-cart.” 
ag inany stands as we have made in the city, we 
"7 oa stand this, and now m 
he resolutions were ‘received with uproarious applause, and the 


it she *l) defind our rights! queschin, queschin!” 

“Ye queschin me do ye ladies? ye queschin me? Perhaps, as I'm a 
shamperon ov my sex, like Fan aright, ye suspicion me? Ye've a right 
to do it! God bless me! but who’s Brapy? is he a raal Brapy—a 


one stand more. 
Baapy of County Clare? County Clare niver see the likes o’ him! 








He! the rinegade! He! a Brapy? Did ye ever know a Brapy who ra - , after fa vote: of thanks to the editor of the ‘New Fork | 
wasn'ta man? Did ye iver kuow a Brapy that made the war on the | Lightning, Bug, for defence of their cause, adjourned to the same 
wimmen.” Cries of “No! no! He’s no Brapr. God bless the | day ae 4 
Brapys:” “No ye niver did!” said Mistress O’Rovrxa with a sudden ‘ 

A WORD THAT SHOULD GROW INTO A DEED | country im the obscurity of private libraries and the parlors of the 
Is contained in the following—a portion of an article om National Mon- | | So aa But the nation dovs not possess the slightest offer as 
uments—from the Evening Mirror. | an evidence of Revivs be giver-birth to one moe, the greatest in art 

that has existed since the time of Puipis. phos ie doperted sain 


While we can boast of the greatest sculptor of modern times—a man | the Union are so poor in 
of such exalted genius that the productions of his @hisel are placed factors of the nation remain without a palpable 1 demas itisa TPS tocse 
second only to those of Puipias—we cam boast of eth in the way of astonishment that no town, or State, or capital in the. Union should 
of sculpture; the nation sutiers her great artist to be expatriated | have commissioned Powsxrs te execute a statue in honor of some of the 
from his native soil, while the national money is lavished upon an Ital- | great men of whose fame we continually boast. 
ian stone cutter, in payment for images of marble whieh ace fou 
national Capitol. Powers, whose genius has been discovered ahd 
warded by English patrons, is working in Flerense for his daily bread, | 
while our legislators are wasting the money of the-nation, in paymg the | 
Cuapmans* and Powxtts for pictures, and the Italian, Persico, for | 
marble statues, to decorate our National Capitol. Such wanton neglect 
of native genius is a reproach to the nation. There are —_ many | 
busts of private individuals by our great sculptor, scattered through th 





il. 


SHAKING THE WRONG HAND. 


Ir is said that so great was the crowd at the City Hall, te shake hands 
with the President, that many very queer mistakes were made in identi- 
fying him. We know of one instance, in which a gentleman caught 

Alderman Otiver by the hand, and shook it faithfully —taking the worthy 
e father for Mr. Porx. It was a delusion, however, which the Alderman 
| was by no means anxious to correct. . 





* Vanxere Doopre dissents as to Cuarman. 
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| pense will be spared to make his sojourn comfortable—no ceremony hi } | ae AEA DKS 
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| his cranium, to expatiate on that peculiarly rowdy appearance by which 

ACADEMY OF MEDICINE. hilosophy is mistaken for dirt and temperance for foebristy, that Pecu- 

| ar wrappage of good deeds in bad linen, that union of strict morals 

At the last meeting, Yanxex Doopie handed in the following note ' and sonplans antaloons, that overflow of knowledge through the seams 
which he had received from one of his subscribers: | of a broken hat and the angles of a dilapidated elbow—to allude to 

















Dear YANKEE Doopie !|— | these thi would be in bad taste, certainly—transplanted from the 
What is the Academy of Medicine? Is it a Medical Trade Union, or a Medi- | editor of the humble Hybrid to the Chief Magistrate of the Nation, from 
cal Udd Fellow’s Society !—Yours, &c. the banks of the Wabash to the Metropolis of the Union, there would 
ONE OF THE DEAR PEOPLE. | be few terms in the English language too harsh to apply to the unparal- 

Yayxer Doopte not feeling competent to answer these questions | Jeled i d and ind y of the occasion. Underall the cireum- 


himself, hoped that the Academy would deem them of sufficient impor- | stances the demon of party never whistled in a smaller key ; to call the 
tance to answer — f erage | a canes = appointed to | ps er an Ongen thiough which this petty squeak was delivered is to 
report as soon as it could decide what the emy really was. ie that noble instrument. 
he Committee on Extra Professional Publicity, reported that the 
prineipal object of the laws on this subject was to bring about a certain 
uniformity in the yy reputation o| gp el those who had oe THE NEW LANGUAGE. 
tinguished themselves by making new discoveries, or writing goo : op sg . . 
books were to be prevented as far as possible from becoming known to | Pi | fate on oo. wet rf wean ff Lae Engligh = 
~ By Tia Gnome o ond, cow, nae bebe = | to it,—and after setting forth that certain men, named SHAaxsreaRe, 
possible to elevate the whole profession to the standard of the few great Soe, ee ee > ee = Be a few 
men who towered above all the rest; hence the only way to bring | .- : em vig Mee A ott 
oe 7 . | tion of the community,”—wrote and spelled English as it has always 
about this uniformity was to bring down the great and good to the level |} written and spelled from the reign of Exizasets unto this day 
of the small and middling. : ’ 
The Committee respectfully submitted that the publication of the — 
names of Academicians in the newspapers, as physicians or surgeons to | | ae this, vo ett, have thought, might have been some argument for 
Life Insurance Companies, should be regarded by the Academy as an | gy corti quet geniuses of the city of New York, men of immense 
infringement of the laws against Extra Professional Publicity. learning and profound research, which they probably acquired in some very re- 
At this stage of the proceedings there was a sudden cry that the | mote provincial public schools, and which, as there acquired, was so vast and 
“ Academy was moving,” that “ it was at last beginning to work.” On comprehensive that it has neither needed nor received any additions—certain 
inquiry it was found that when raw medical p ore first commence | £re#t se” —— ee ee — 2s 
the study of the Theory and Practice of Medicine, they generally com- | Seneca to be — as they are spoken Speen be whom tit sag! beeshed 
mence with reading about fever; hence the Academy had appointed a | —by whom but the said publishers, prisiters, and printers'devils. An author 
Committee of Eleven “Fellers” to find out what were the ordinary is not allowed a word to say: ‘custom of the office’—kills him in an instant. 
— most common causes, and routine treatment of fever—the | All this is very absurd on the part of the American Mail To sup- 
ittee were requested to visit the hospitals and obtain such infor- | pose that because Suakspxare spells “ gracious” with c-i-o, or Mitton 
mation from the nurses as they could, it being justly supposed that a | “ defence’ with c-e, we should not spell them “ sang lhl and “ defens” 
raw Irishman who had had the “fever” himself and afterwards had | if we wish, is verdant to the last degree. Equally so is the supposition 
waited upon others sick with the same disease, would be able to give a | that because an author writes ‘‘ physic” his publishers have not the right 























i] 





plain unvarnished tale, the results of pure observation and experience, | to make him write “‘fizik.”” This reminds us of the two horn players 
uncontaminated by hypothetical assumptions, and false reasoning ? in one of our early orchestras, who persisted in playing three notes in a 
Pappy’s report of the “ fever” will appear next week. bar instead of two and a rest as the composer had written. The direc- 
tor ordered them pF ged ae notes. ‘They replied they “ would see 

him d——¢ first. ey thought it was better as they played it, and thi 
Ceremontousness of the Cribdune. =~ "Who, It find fault with a 


was a free country.” Who, in a free country, shall find fault with a 
Ir is a rather remarkable circumstance that the Tribune, so generally | publisher if he chose to spell physic with an f and ak? 
at variance with the conventionalities and usages of the world, should | _ But what Suaxsrzare an 1LToN did is not at all to the purpose. 
be stricken with a sudden fit of veneration and defference to formality | They wrote English, and this language which is so rapidly coming into 
and go far beyond the prescriptions of the old cocked hat system, on | Vogue, 18 altogether another affair. It may be very fine language ; 
occasion of the arrival of Mr. Porx in the metropolis. It is one of the ——- analytical, ne and symetrical, and all that sort of 
little incongruities of human nature which are so entertaining in the | thing, but it is not English. English is rapidly vanishing from the face 
motley columns of the Morning Hybrid, a journal which surpasses the of the literary earth, and we have no doubt that ere long it will be so 
celebrated Horatian Fish, uniting to the Presbyterian head of Dr. | absolete that the ArrLetons, or Witzy & Puram, who, we believe 
Sprive, for example, the Fourierite tail of Mr. Brissane. But the | #till continue to print it, will put up signs “ English Printed Here,” for 
little demonstration of the Tribune is all accounted for on principles | the purpose of conciliating the ancient regime of literature and much to 
below the general level of-human nature, in fact by one of those per- | the disgust of the literateurs just breeded. 
versities of head and peat, so erbrid indicative 4 the amenities of 

rt itics. Un Friday, the Hybrid announces the arrival of the 
on mee we trust he will be received with all the ceremonious id NGL § H PR | NT 7 D H E RE 
respect to which his position entitles him "—and again, “ the Common 
Council of Boston, we learn has made full preparations for a ceremo- —- 
nious reception of the Pzesident of the United States. He will be re- 
ceived with all the official etiquette that custom prescribes or propriety re 
demands. Carriages for himself and suite, meat for them to eat, Lile Ruy 
liquids according to their palates, handsome apartments for their accom- fr : 
modation—these will all be provided in abundant excellence. No ex- J HOIFE 
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will be omitted to make his presence noted—no duty upimproved to 
which his station entitles him. He will have everything but the service of 
the heart, and for that we do not think he cares." On Saturday we heard r 
more of “ proper ceremony ” and “ municipal authorities ” with a sea- 
soning of personality which must be very refreshing to Mr. Pox if he J 
i 





EWCLIS 








ever partakes of this newspaper chowder. “ His face is thin, his fea- 
tures worn, his eye cold and leaden. He has grown old in two years. 
We trust, however, that in the retirement to which he intends return- 
ing, he will recover the elasticity of the spirits, and improve his per- 

















Age, which has been some sixty years or so coming upon him instead 
of two, has given force and character to his features. e do not know 
that Presidents are to be selected for their beauty or personal appear- 
ance—if so we fear the editor of the the Hybrid would have had an 


Will the reader believe that Mr. Potx looked remarkably well ?— MWe 
>> 
qa 


indifferent chance for the office. A similar treatment applied to Horace =—— al === 

Greetey, who is now on a teur in the west, as Mr. Povx is in the east, —— ) ian ~ 

(to compare small things with great) by the natives of some petty vil- 

lage, would become disreputable. It would be considered very indec- Very Small Boy.—Exatitasa! How asTHurDLy OLD FATHSHIONED ! 





orous to hint at the dinginess of Mr. Grexcey’s boots or the lustre of | I murHt co To THe HaRPERTH FOR MY LIGHT LITERATHSURE. 
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THE “ DIET OF WORMS.” 
Ttis said that the Park is to be called hereafter Vermicelli Square. We learn that 





NEW READINGS OF OLD AUTHORS. 


“ There was an old woman lived undera hill, 
And if she’s not gone. she lives there still. 

She sold apples, and she sold pies 

And she was an old woman that never mac oe 


Seest thou yon lofty mountain rise 
With prond, majestic head, 

O’er whose high summit, wintry snows 
Their sparkling.robe have spread ? 

While at its foot, a pleasant vale, - 
Through which with a murm’ring sound 

A stream glides gently on, and spreads 
New beauties all around ? 

And seest thou yonder humble cot, 
Whose dark, and time-stained sides 

The wild rose with its flowers sweet, 
And graceful clusters hides ? 

Within that cot an aged dame 
Lived in times long gone by ; 

Whose chief support was apples, which 
She sold to passers nigh ; 

She also kept a stock of cakes 
An| pies on snow white stand, 

Such pies as ne’er before were made, 
By mortal woman’s hand ; 

Fair, strict and upright was this dame, 
Nor moved a single jot 

From honor’s path, and even would 
For just weight bite a shot; 

And so it came to pass her cakes 
And pies were quickly sold, 

And far and wide, their excellence 





the patriotic alderman of the twentieth, proposed the other evening to give each of By many tongues was told; 


the trees a box of Sherman’s Worm Lozenges, such as the ‘children ery for,’ but 
@ proposition was rejected with scorn. ‘“ What!’ exclaimed one of the worthy 
fathers “take from our trees the beautiful silken pendants, whereon gracefully swa 
to and fro in the bland summer zephyrs the wormless caterpillars? No sir’ee ! peris 
verdure, perish foliage, perish shade-trees, but leave us our worms! Sir, to adopt 





And no one, (though on business bent) 
Would pass her humble door, 

If he had half-pence, ‘nongh to get 
Some apples from her store ; 

But chiefly those romanti¢ youths 


the resolution of the gentlemen from the twentieth, would be an abandonment of And love struck damsels fair 


our principles, have we not made war against the awnings? Hav’nt we opposed 
everything like shade? Let the worms then have ‘full swing!’ Let every tree be 
denuded! But let it not be said by our opponents, who assert that we wormed our- 
selves into office, that, by such a destructive measure as the one proposed, we worm- 
ed ourselves out of it!” The gentleman sat down amid enthusiastic cries of “ no 
Lozenges !’’ “ Worms for ever!” Down with the shade-trees!”’ ‘“ Down with the 
Awnings!” “No Lozenges!” Hurrah!” 





The Cap and Balls or how they do things at Rome. 
Yanxee Doopre has received a private note from his Roman correspondent, in 
which, after admiring the tone and end of the paper published by the illustrious 
American Yaxxre Doopte—he goes on to describe a scene which lately took place 


Who wandered ’mid these lovely scenes 
With hearts oppressed by care, 

Would seek her cottage, as they came 
From rambles up the glen, 

And even condescend to eat 
Her pies, like other men ;— 

And now, no doubt beneath the sod 
She sleeps her long last sleep, 

Nor heeds how many, for the loss 
Of such a treasure weep— 

But still, I’ve heard from one 
Who on a journey lately went, 


in the College of Cardinals. A proposition had been introduced to the assembly of And to thinemestesqnestesed wale 


the red hatted to allow the People in the Papal States the liberty of electing certain 
administrative officers. A proposition so strange must have startled the venerable 
synod to about the same extent as Evciip’s famous Bridge of Asses did its discov- 





erer. After d ng the question, it was put to vote, and the result was that on the 
one side a pyramid of three-score black-balls, portentous as those which distract the 
or of a moustache and imperial when proposed as ber of a fashionab] 





club, proclaimed their voice for Wrong; on the other side two little white jokers 
modestly cried out for Reform. By the constitutional law of the Papacy as establish- 
ed by various bulls; the wearer of the tiara has the power in case a vote is given in 
favor of any measure in the conclave to make a law in accordance therewith. Gra- 
ciously regarding then the two parcels of white and black ivory for a few moments, 
His Holiness taking off his white velvet cap and covering the heap of black balls with 
its snowy tissue, said with a genial smile to the astonished dignitaries, ‘‘ Monsiguori 
you see the balls are all white now.” 
Vivat Pio Noxo. 





BEWARE OF THE BULL. 


We understand that an ox “in rather rabid state of mind,” entered the Park on 
Monday last, in the rear of the City Hall, with an eye to destruction. Now here 
was an opportunity for Mayor Brapy to distinguish himself—and one which would 
no doubt have been the opening wedge to the introduction of Bull Fights into ‘he 
Metropolis. The Mayor’s famous tilt at the Applewomen must have sunk into 
merited insignificance, compared with what hé would doubtless have achieved had 
he set lance in rest or armed himself with a stiletto for the destruction of the brute. 
That the ox, as hinted upon, must have been out of his mind, is evident, for certainly 


he would never have thought of approaching so near the City Hall had his wits been 
im a proper state of equilibrium. 


For health his footsteps bent, 
That this same good old dame still lived, 
Or else it was her ghost 
Ascended from her grave, to take 
A cup of tea and toast : 
And if she is not dead, may she 
Sleep sweetly when she dies, 
And leave as good a one, to sell 
Her apples, cakes and pies. 


WANTED. 


Three hundred intelligent young men to engage in the 
manufacture of Santa Awnna’s cork-legs. It is believed 
there are only thirty-seven of these legs now in the United 
States, of which number Baryom has but one, though we 
, understand that after next week he is to have a leg in each 
[room of the Museum. Every city, town and village in the 
country will require one of these glorious trophies. Persons 
wishing to enter into the manufacture will please enquire 


at the office of 
THE WOODEN NUTMEG. 
N. B. No capital required but brass. 
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EPISTLE FROM A YOUNG LAWYER TO HIS 
CLASSMATE IN THE COUNTRY. 


My Dear Ben:— ‘ 


You ask me how I am succeeding in practice since I nailed wp my 
shingle. If you only saw the piles of papers tied with red tape on my 
desk, you would be surprised at its extent; but the truth is they are 
dummies, Peter Funks, endorsed and tied up to make things look like 
business, on the principle of “ assume a virtue if you have it not.” I 
really have had some few clients in earnest; for instance, to-day an 
Irishwoman calfed on me and wished me to sue out a writ of habeas 
corpus against the Ps be ayer of the hospital on Staten Island, where her 
husband who had just arrived was “unjustly detained” by the ship- 
fever. The poor woman had heard some false stories that the patients 
were not well taletis care of. I declined to interfere, and dismissed her 
somewhat quieted. 


I could hardly get rid of her, she was so loquacious ; but at last, assu- 
ming my sternest look, I exclaimed ‘‘ good woman! my time is valua- 
ble,” (I should like to get a shilling an hour for it) and she vanished.— 
(N. B. I asked her if she had any money, but she had not, or else so 
help me Coxe, I should have got out the writ.) However I received a 
snug fee the other day from a little tailor who lives down the street. 
He came into my office one morning in a great rage and wanted to know 
what he should do with a neighbor in the same line of business, who 
had insulted him. I asked what the party had said—‘ He told me to go 
to h—Il!” “Aw! um! o! ha, ah! said I in a kind of reflective tone. 
Then I slowly rose and went to my library—it consists of one work, 
shut up behind green curtains in a book-case large enough to contain 
half the Bodleian collection—and took down a volume of the Revised 
Statutes, and gazed at it vacantly for full ten minutes by the City Hall 
clock, the poor tailor waiting in the meanwhile with “ all the impatience 
and anxiety of an expectant lover,” as the novelists ~ 5 At last I laid 
aside the book, put my hands in both ep stretched out my legs, 
looked him full in the eye, and gazed at him silently. 


“Well what do you think?” he asked with impatience.—“ Let me 
see!” said I in reply “did you give me a fee ?”—as if I could have for 
gotten such a circumstance. 


“ No sir! how much must it be?” 


“ Five dollars!’ and I put the bill for that amount which he tendered 
me, in my wallet—put the wallet in my pocket, buttoned my pocket 
up, and when I was sure the V was safe, asked—“I think you said, 
your neighbor told you to go to a place not to be named to ears 
polite 2” 

“Yes sir!” 


“ Well then, all I have to say sir, is, there’s nothing in the Laws of 
the State of New York that obliges you to doit!” The fellow got 
mad, but he didn’t get his money. As old Quirx used to say when I 
studied (?) with him—‘ remember Jacx, though there are many crooks 
and turns in law, there are no returns.” 


Once in a while, Ben, a little godsend of this sort comes upon me, so 
that with the eight hundred “ the governor” allows me, I manage to 
make both ends meet. By the way, you can tell the old gentleman 
that I distinguished myself before a jury the other day and obtained a 
verdict without their leaving their seats—you may as well not mention 
it was a Sheriff’s Jury, however. As to what effect the new constitu- 
tion will have on our practice, of which you enquire—I can’t tell, for I 
haven’t read it; it’s as muchas I can do to take care of my own consti- 
tution—which, somehow or other, this city life don’t agree with—it’s as 
bad as sophomore year at Yale. When the governor was here the 
other day he said to me “ Jack you look pale, you shvuldn’t study too 
hard!” I told him I wouldn’t to oblige him, and wanted to blush, but 
thank heaven! I have at least one qualification for a lawyer, I can’t do 
that. Speaking of the governor, _ tell him, too, that I’m getting on 
furiously in politics. Last night 1 was nominated on the Ward Com- 
mittee, where they always are glad to get a man that can write—the last 
you need not mention—don’t say either that though nominated I was 
not elected—victim of intrigue! I think you said you will be admitted 
next term, and propose coming into partnership with me—come on— 
you shall have half what you make yourself and the benefit of my ex- 
perience. You ask if there is not “a good opening for a young man 
of industry and. talents?’”’ When I came here three months ago, I 
couldn’t find even an opening on the building for a twelve inch tin, so 
thickly was its front be torn with the tins of my co-tenants. Only 
this morning, a neatly dressed black woman came into my office: “A 
client, by Jupiter!” I exclaimed. “ Please sir!” said she, drapping a 
courtsy, ‘‘do you keep signs for ‘ washing and ironing, and going out 
to days work done here,’ to sell ?”” “ No we don’t!” I gruffly answered. 
“No offence, sir, but I seed so many on the outside, i thought, maybe 
the gentleman kept a sign shop!" But never mind what I say, Bey, 
“come.on Macpvurr, and curst be he’’—of the New Yorkers I mean— 
“ who first cries hold! enough !”—they can’t have ‘ enough’ of us. 


Yours per fasant nefas, 
JACK JENKINS. 








YANKEE DOODLE’S CORRESPONDENTS. 


Dear Yanxex Doopix;: 


Confident that the sacred principle of bené¥olence is too deeply im- 
planted in your breast, or to speak phrenologi , tao promi: de- 
veloped on your cranium, to permit you to disregard the suit of evena 
stranger, I venture to address a few words to your private ear and to 
explain my reasons for doing so. a 

ere I a professed vit,—capable of generating thet Ras 
which you so successfully administer to the public in d by 
no means homoeopathie doses—could I control that myste 
thetic telegraph by which the poet communicates the finest emotions-of 
his heart to the hearts of his readers; or could [ like him, dip a of 

ld in the morning dew that fills the epee s J rosebud, the 
loveliness of Nature,—I would feel less diffidence in appearing before 
so great a ponenage as yourself; but not being so accomplishied I feel 
constrained to make my obeisance with many apologies. 

Conscious I was not born great I have néver attempted to achieve 
greatness, because J expected to have ss thrust upon me. . I 
came to town, not, like your illustrious self, riding on a pours but.on 
the favorite hobby of young adventurers from the country : idea of 
being signally favored by fortune ; and instead of devoting myself to 
some useful occupation, I spent my time pee Hew pe the airer 
imaginary mansions on the Fifth Avenue, until I found myself as desti- 
tute of funds as Bowling Green Fountain is of beauty—as a politicaan 
of principle, or a modern poem of interest: hy eae 

= this a, Bc behougtt myself of applying for a sip, 
unfortunately not being of very appearance, or 
manners, I et with more rebuff than encouragement; ‘until, at last I 
heard of a vacancy (caused by the out-kicking of a clerk for tumbling 
down stairs with a pile of crockery, which, with his head, was broken 
by the accident) in the establishment of a merchant distinguished for his 
liberal contributions to all the great charities of the day, and for his phi 
lanthropy in all cases where philanthropy happened to be fashionable. 
Calling at the fortunate, or unfortunate juncture above alluded to, I was 
favorably noticed, examined, found qualified and offered the situation at 
a salary of nothing the first year with a prospect of increase the next 
if I answered. 

But being no more able to dine on anticipation than to lodge in one 
of the airy castles aforesaid, I was obliged to decline this m: imous 
offer, and nothing better turning up, I resolved to’ turn seribbleér. 

However presumptuous, however foolish this resolve may be, I will 
at least make an essay towards its consummation; though, in all my 
former speculations I have come out at the little end of the horn, yet 
this will I adhere to even though Fame should through inverted trump 
pronounce my name. 

I hope I do not decide too favorably on my ewn literary abilities, 
when I claim at least the merit of originality, considerable facility of 
composition, and wit enough to season a paragraph. If, with these few 
merits and doubtless many faults, with these modest pretensions, (whieh 
I have endeavored as far as possible to preserve unbiassed by my secret 
vanity) you desire to hear further of me, you can do so by adieasing 
as undersigned. Your obedient servant, 


MALVOLIO SMALLTOP. 


We expect great things from our modest correspondent, who claims 
as a writer nothing but originality, facility and wit. If we are not mis- 
taken we think we have a new Junius in this young gentleman; and 
when he has once overcome the timidity which seems to restrain him in 
his first communication he will no doubt do wonders. In a word, we 
look to Matvorio Smatttor, Esq , for the regeneration of the whole 
system of letter-writing and an indefinite expansion of the human intel- 
lect. We hope he will not neglect his opportunities—but begin mailing 
letters to Yanxex Dooptx immediately. 

Yarxex Doopte. 





SHADOWS! 


_ We are happy to see that our petition to the City Fathers respec- 
ting the awning-posts has had its due effect. This is as it should 
be. How gratifying it must be to the shopkeepers, after every man of 
them has been at the expense of putting up the French shades, to be 
permitted to use “iron posts” nine feet high, according to a pattern in 
the office of the Superintendent of Streets. ‘“ What shadows we are, 
and what shadows we pursue!”’ 





MAYOR VETO AND THE FORBIDDEN FRUIT. 


The stoutest unbeliever, can no longer deny that apples were the for- 
bidden fruit, since Mayor Vxro has strictly forbidden — to be soldin 
our streets, as all the poor old women in the city who have made a 
scanty living by its sale are “ willing to testify on the stand” —that is, 
an apple stand. 
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THE NAPOLEON OF THE PRESS. 


xrras have, of late, become quite an engine 








of profit to the two-penny dailies, and a 

of iderable alarm om the 
part of readers. There. is hope 
that the Tribune and Herald, the foremost 


to lay ‘“‘ Magnetic Telegraph News” of the 
unholy war on Mexico before their readers, 
and receive in exchange myriads of bright 
— whereby they have, as it were, 
~—— feasted on the blood of Buena Vista and 
ultimately resolve themselves into perpetual extras, 

istinet and 


erro Gordo, will 
and thus become in fact, what they are now’only in nam 

independent papers. How Mr. Greercey can cooly sit down and write 
tirefal | tirades upon the Mexican war—abuse the Government for doing 
what it conceives to be its duty—shrink with “ holy horror” from the 
bloody accounts of the battle-field, and yet the next morning be com- 
peli to reflect that the chocolate which he drinks, and the toast which 


eats, are furnished by gains got by trafficking these very “horrors” 
to the publie—perpaps Mr. Greetey can tell, Yanxee Doopie can't. 
But a vaster, and a mightier field for the operation of the Press has 

been opened by the Naroteon of newspapers—J. G. Bennett, —_— 

Drunk to with the old worn out systems, the Herald Editor, 

i pli and detailed the most magnificent plan of the age. 

flourishes about “connecting the minds of “the 

of this country and the old world, and drawing them closer to- 

than they have ever been,” he goes on to enumerate the ma- 

imery by which the Herald is in future to be worked. We wonder 

the writer did not lose his wind entirely in the fearful amount of that 

material he must have wasted in penning the following consummation 

of his plan. ‘The reader will naturally suppose Paris and London to 

be teeming with Herald Agencies: then see what follows : 


“The minor agencies will embrace Vienna, Munich, Trieste, Berne, Madrid, 
Rome, Antwerp, Bremen, Brussels, Berlin, Naples, Constantinople, St. Peters- 
bargh, and the North of Europe generally ; Dublin, London, Liverpool, Alex- 
andria, Somben, and the East, as far as China, connecting the great Overland 
Mail from the East.” 


“ Blow, winds, and crack your cheek ! | blow! 
You cataracts, and hurricanoes, —« 


Ye have a mighty rival in Jamzs Gorvon Bennett. 

But, indeed, what does not the country owe the Herald for the atti- 
tude it has assumed, and the efforts it is making to perfect the journal- 
izing system in the United States? Let us have a monument to his 


memory at once, and let it be built of brass ! 


“The Premeble Wash m has gone on her first mission, bearing, in the 
beauty of her mode) and the superiority of her machinery. the greatest im- 
provements of the age: and the recent arrangements of Mr. BENNET in Europe, 
which will be carried out ii diately, i the improvement in journalism.” 





Mr. Benner and the steamshi Met yr forever, for constituting 
the “improvements in journalism.” hat a wonderful alliance is 
here: what a magnificent spectacle! The bare contemplation of the 
anion of two such elements for perfecting the still greater element of 
*: journalism’’ maketh our head to swim, and our heart to sicken with 

wiration! Journalism and Steam—Steam and Journalism! What 
a sublime idea—small beer and stone bottles, stone bottles and small 
beer! Can human imagination carry us further? Journalism and 
small beer, stone bottles and steam. 

Fearful that Mr. Benet, in view of these mighty and gigantic 
“ objects,” has forgotten to provide himself with a courier suffi- 
ciently distinctive, we have given above our own humble idea of 
what the Herald Express should be: it is mainly similar to what it has 
been for the last twa years, only the rider has lost his seat and is sloping 
rapidly towards the tail of the animal, and will soon be—off. 





EUREKA! 


The powers that be, and spend our money for us, have all along refu- 
sed to put down the Russ pavement in Broadway, by reason of its ex- 
pense, and as Mayor Brapy says ‘‘in consideration of the increase of 
taxes on our already heavily burthened citizens.” Yanxex Doopte 
has discovered a means of saving a great portion of the cost, and prides 
himself not a little on his plan. He proposes that the Bowling Green 
Fountain should be broken up and its stone used ala Russ. Should 
this be found impractible we know where it must be well received and 
suitably employed, Mr. Rs»wicx’s architectural plans, the Bowling 
Green Fountain included, being in the nature of good intentions rather 
imperfectly developed, can all be advantageously exported to that 
country where it is proverbially known such things are in common use 
in pavement. 

must be reczrvsp with three cheers. 





— —. 


BRING OUT THE BIG DRUM. 


The American Public is summoned periodically, by certain self-elected 
and industrious wire-pullers, to make fools of themselves in behalf of 
some immense foreigner, of unheard of ability and unbounded E 
reputation. The supply appears to be inexhaustible—no sooner have 
our people recovered from the ecstacy of admiring, lionizing and boquet- 
ting a great fiddler, then along comes a tremendous pianist, to be follow- 
ed presently by an overwhelming prima assoluta—and no mistake. 
This is certainly a glorious trait in the Y: character—that they are 
ready to go into raptures at the shortest notice—to dance to any tune their 
masters may be pleased to play to them, and to stultify themselves off 
hand, with opera, concerto or just as it may happen. We begi 
to think it one of the institutions of the country, to put on a white waist- 
coat, purchase a small cane and go armed with a sheaf of holly hawks 
and dahlias whenever we have a new moon and a new Eurepean and 
yee celebrity—which is nine times out of ten no celebrity 
at all. 








4A LITTLE MORE GRAPE, CAPTAIN BRAGG. 
Ir will be seen from our present number (39) that Yanxez Doopis 
has not fallen asleep in his o e. In fact we begin to believe that he 
is just cutting his best teeth. Tie has taken a new lease of life, and 
proposes to bestir himself more nimbly than ever for the —— 
of his own health and length of days and the entertaiment of the public. 
Besides a great variety of matters on a somewhat different pattern 
from many of his previous productions and which have not been here- 
tofore brought forward in his pages, he purposes to begin in an early 
number, 
THE ADVENTURES OF YANKEE DOODLE, 
EMBRACING 
THE WHOLE DUTY OF AN AMERICAN : 
Also, in Chapters—(each being a complete sketch in itself.) 
VARIOUS ATTEMPTS, MADE IN THE SPRING AND SUM- 
MER OF 1847 TO SEE THE ELEPHANT IN THE 


CITY OF NEW ‘YORK: BY 
JOSHUA GREENING OF AESOPUS: 
WITH A GREAT VARIETY OF 
COMIC MISCELLANY, 
Mlustrated with drawings by Read, Clarke, etc. ete. 





YANKEE DOODLE. 


i= The publishers of Yanxee Doonte, after watching patiently their efforts 


to establish a 
Humorous Illustrated Paper, 


Partaking of the spirit of the country, and identifying itself with the interests, 
sympathies, tastes, and progress of the American people, have the pleasure of 
announcing that their success has thus far been 7 ay ee in the history of 
Literature. Having carefully laid and cemented the foundation of our enter- 
prise, we now feel warranted in guing on to erect a durable superstracture.— 
Although riding no hobby, nor proféssing to be the exponent of any narrow 
school or sect, YANKEE Doop.e is broadly and strictly “ mational,” and has no 
meaner ambition than to embody and reproduce in permanent form, that free 
spirit, that exuberant life, that creative energy and refining enthusiasm which 
80 eminently characterize us, and distinguish the New World the Old. 
Yanxee Doopte is considered as much a preliminary to toast and coffee in 
the morning as the ewer and basin; and, it is designed especially to act asa 
stimulant e at h, by preparing it for the necessary nutriment, and in 
dispelling the fog in the brain occasioned by reading any one of the blanket 
sheets which are so merely propatsa for the misery of their readers. Wit, 
Jokes, Humor, Satire, abound in its columns, and are the only weapons by which 
abuse, public or private. can be successfully combatied. 
he following are the rates at which we will send Yaxexxz Doopze to 
subscribers for one year :— 


leopy one year, - 
2 copies one year, - 





one year, 


° 00} Secopies 11 00 
- © oe | a ceptes one peak oo 


All orders for subscription must invariably be accompanied by the cash, ad- 
dressed » J. A. FRAETAS & Co., Publishers and Proprietors, 116 Nassaret., 
New Yok. 


Hav made the nec 


essary arrangments with the Proprietors,we now an- 
nounce that we will send, to anybody remit ue five dollars one copy 
YANKEE one copy of the American lor one year. 


A small number of advertisements will be received at 10 cents per line. 


YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, by 
J. A. Praxtas & Co., and pu Every SaTURDAY MORNING at 116 Nassau- 
street, (near Ann,) New York. Price, 6} cts. copy, or $3 per annum, in 
advance. Applications by mail for subserip or remittances in poner 
must be addressed, post paid, “Yankee Doodle, J. A. Fraetas & Co., No. 116 
Nassau-atreet, New York. 


V. B. Patarer is duly authorized to receive subscriptions for Yanxez [| 


Doone, and to receipt therefor. 
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“A LITTLE MORE GRAPE, CAPTAIN 
BRAGG!" 


Yayxurr Doonte has heard the voice of the American people.— 
Sitting here in his metropolitan city, it has slowly gathered on his ear 
from his thousand and ten thousand friends in every section of the Re- 
public. It has come up to him from the rice fields of the South, and 
dowa to him from the timber lands of the North; he has heard it in the 
rolling torrent of the Mississippi and from the Adantic surges. From 
the Delta he has heard it, and from the Portland Argus; it has spoken 
to him in the colamns of the Mirror, and from the pages uf the Louis- 
ville Journal, thas been borne to him on the wings of the morning, 
and whispered to him in the dusky setting sun. The East demands, 
the Middle States approve, the South requires, and the mighty West in 
a voice of thunder orders it! 

Looking at what he has been, and what he should be—pernsing his file 
carefally from Ne. One down to the present Fortieth—Yanxre Doone 
hears, over the din of battles and the strife of party and the tumult of 
contending mewspapers, “A LiTTLE more Grarz, Cartain Brace!” 
—iwp Yisxer Doovie wit opty. My People! My Friends! My 
Fellow-Countrymen! Brethren of the Press! You shall have it! 





A SHORT PATENT SERMON. 
ACCORDING Tv BLAIR, THE RHETORICIAN. 
NO. €.C,C.C.L.XXX.¥-L. , 
Tezt—“ One wishy-washy, everlasting flood ! ” 

Firstly, “Introduction or Exordium.”. My hearers! allow me to intro- 
duce you to Dow Jr. of the Sunday Mercury; Dow Jr.! my hearers! 
Happy to make you acquainted! 

Secondly, “the Division of the Subject.” The subject is divided into 
two First—“ wishy ’; Second—“washy.” The “ everlasting 


flood will not be consi ed, as it is a comsequence of the “ wishy- 
washy ” 


Thirdly, “ Narration or Ezplication.” 


There was a man—his name was Dow— 
Who wrote a sermon rather clever! 
*T was liked ! but vot’s the consekwences now ? 
He’s going to write the like for ever ! 


Fourthly, “ The Reasoning or Ar; .”’ A Sandwich Island lad who 
had been converted by the Missionaries of the A. B.O C. O. F. M.— 
(the remainder of the alphabet is omitted, what is given means American 


; 
, 
4 
y 
f 
y 








Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions,)—~well! one day when 
this lad wrote a letter to his patrons, he ended each properly explained, | 
opinional sentence, with the phrase “ That idea’s done !"" A Sandwich | 
Islander knows but little, but he does know when an idea is used up. But 
a Manhattan Islander doesn’t know it—at least Dow Jr. doesn’t—there- 
fore it is clear that a native of Owyhee, (or Hawaii,, as it is now-a-days | 
spelt—fonography probably,) is a more clever man than the Mauhat- 
tanese. 


Fifthly, The Pathetic part. 


Dow’s congregation «lways calmly sleeps, 
The tedious sermons of their preacher under, 
But after all, ‘tis not a theme for wonder, 
For, if a man such chronic pother keeps, 
It is not strange that folks get used to thunder! 
6 =e The Conclusion. Hence we conclude, with Hudribras, that 
when 
“The pulpit-drum ecclesiastic 
Is beat with fist, instead of a stick "— 


this, although the public may be asheep, there will be a time, when even 
sheepskin is worn out, and can’t bear “rapping on the head ” any longer. 





GREENS. 
Our readers will find from a statement in another part of this paper, 


that the members of the New York Press a short time since, planted in 
the Park a flower and irrigated it with a pure stream from the fountain 








of the Muses. It is known in Natural History as the Villarino operatic 
cabbage ; and is much sought after by the upper crust by way of greens. 


STRANGE OBJECTS ABROAD. 
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Mr. Ormsrep observes with regard to fixed Stars, that they “ are 20 called,. 
because, to common observation, they always maintain the same situations with 
regard to oge another.” We present above one of thesé astronomical objécts © 
evidently referred to by Mr. O-mstep: It will be seen that this object is com- 
pletely fixed, while the nucleus, or head, is dropped with exceeding calainess 
o’ one side. Stars of this class are — observed in the vicinity of corner 
stoceries, and have been descried by the aid of oyster balloons. luminous with 
reflected light, with a bright point visible in the left breast. Uausil recently it 
has been the custom of phi phers to view these strangers th very 
powerful tek pes; but sci which is fast uniting the’ heavens to the 
ea th. has rendered any such auxiliary to the eye entirely useless. The kind- 
ness of Mayor Brapy and his predecessors, in aving distributed them ite 
plentiful liberality in almost every street; lane and alley in the city, se + 
that one isin great danger of stumbliug upon them at every stép, oaght, an 
no doubt will be, duly appreciated by the scientific. We therefore commend 
the suSject to the attentive consideration of the astronomers of Yale 








Grand PAatrimontal Assurance Company. 


Yawrxee Doopte understands that a magnificent company is project- 
ed with a vast capital to engage in the insuring of those fair vessels who 
are bound to the great haven of marriage. e capital consists of an 
indefinite supply of impudence; ten young gentlemen et sporting 
men) of gentle appearance ; five middle aged gentlemen (all sporting 
men—that is three are in the profession and two were bu s, but 
their last employment was amateur pugilism) ; two elderly gentlemen 
(early occupation unknown—present) to stand for clergymen and em- 
inent professional men in Jaw or physic. One hundred new wigs, one 
hundred pair false whiskers, fifty goaty’s, twenty-five moustaches and a 
score of imperials is the capital in the false-hair department’ The ward- 
robe is for the most part professional black, flash colors and brass but- 
tons will be sometimes prefaced and are therefore not forgotten. Ten 
military uniforms are ready to take advantage of the war spirit that may 
animate the hearts of our countrywomen. The of the compa- 
ny have been required to furnish their own false teeth and corsets. 

The terms are these: any lady calling at the office is examined by a 
niedical attendant as to age, health, charms, and a schedule of her prop- 
erty is handed to the solicitor of the company. She pays according to 
her risk, from $1 up to $50 for the first interview, which will take place 
in the presence of one of the gentler sex, selected from that class who 
have had most experience in the blandishments of the softer en 
The presence of this lady will canse a moderation of those}transports 
which are said to attend love at first sight, since this event from the ex- 
perience of the management will be almost certain to happen. Yanter 
Doopte cannot undertake to describe the suites of rooms, the i 
cent cabinets, the introduction rooms, the toilettes, the buhl escretoires, 

busts, and the daubed 





the marble baths, the or molu clocks, the L 
and apt framed paintings as they exist m the minds of the 

nent. For a description of the little delicacies he refers'to the w 

of Bens. D’Israrci, Esq —for the manners of the stock, to those of 
N. P. W., Esq. 
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But “in the wisdom of Providence” it seems as if discredit was to be | de lis and de rose contend. Ab, u 1, Lsee you are anangel. I know 
cast on this magnificent scheme by the speculation of an obscure adven- | a clergyman of the Protestant Episcopal church, settled in Tennessee, 
turer. Witness the following advertisement of Mr. Francis Battarp, | shall love you very much—call to-morrow at 661 Green street, half past 
as the name is in the English tongue, but Signor Francisco Batiarni, | 10 A. M. You shall see him, the Reverend Tuomas Jones. And mam- 
in che outlandish. | sel, there is the initiation fee only three dollar. (Lady pays in buttons 


| and exits ) 
MATRIMONY. | (Four other scenes with as many different ladies succeed, and as the dif- 
ROVIDENCE IN ITS WISDOM has so constituted the sexes as to make it | ferences are slight the curtain is dropped over them—that is to say, the red 
P desirable and proper that they should enjoy each other's society in the bonds curtate of the office of F. ALLARDI.) 
of unity and love ; and while all other objects have their institutions for pro- Scene vu.—A sofa, at one end in black coat. pants, and vest and white 
moting lawful and a perneeee, po slave, ee Sanersnd neckcloth, and hair curls rather flat, sits the Rev'd. Thomas Jones of the 
7 jous agency in this most worthy of all causes when prope ler- * . 
ed. * > Fe tentication of thix kind has recently been opened in this city, village of Bluffs, Tenn.; at the other end a young lady of Fresh complexion 
formed on principles the most pure and honorable ; and the rules to be observ | @"@ @ profusion of jewelry, ey in the ring and bracelet line. 
ed preclude beyond a question any deception whatever, and cannot fail to meet | Jon&s rises as the veiled lady enters, and makes a respectful bow. 


the views of the most fastidious. References of applicants atthis time em-| Jones. My dear lady. I greet you warm! * 
brace clergymen, merchants, and others, of the first respectability in this city. y y & y y and a' ectionately. Our 


> ’ } ; . Sad mutual and most affectionate friend, the Signor, I might add but you 
pneee be whens Dang pag ene wt this matter are mest respectlally solicited doubtless read the indications of his high rank—but I erboat—pethape 
a his intimacy is not so close as with some of my clerical friends who re- 

Now, Batxarp, dropping your foreign I, anddismissing ceremony you commended me to his good offices. But, madam, that envious veil— 
are fond of the drama are you not? Ofcourse the Theatre, brandy, Lady, (as she lifts the envious cotton, displays a small face embellished 








wine, cigars, a game of whist and all that agreeable sort of thing, are to by a thin and somewhat hooked nose well scoured with soap, pale lips, wa- 
our mind. Now era a short interlude is presented to your imag- | tery grey eyes, and trimmings to match.) Ah, Reverend Sir, you will 
ination you could understand the scope of the scenic illusion. think me rash and bold, I fear. 


Jones. Ohno. But these are the features of an angel—and though 


‘ For the entertainment of Mr. F. Baviarnt, exclusively—a Humbug in | despise mere beauty—lI see soul and expression— (In tran ) Oh, 


one act entitled | this — — Ae my ee to this : the image that hovered 
P | around my dismal apartment in the Tennesse Theological Institute, 
MATRIMONIAL ASSURANCE : cheered my progress in the flowery fields of study. *Oh, peau tithe 
oR, > at least ; answer me, Lady, may I hope? 
THE KNAVES TRUMPED. } ady. 1am not sufficiently versed—that is to say, several gentlemen 


fay | have paid attentions—but not quite so pointedly. 


suppose I must say 


yes. 
DRAMATIS PERSONZ. | Sall Gullem. Well, dear, my first husband, for you must know my 


: c as = - m _ | dear Pa was immensely rich and took me travelling to the continent and 
Rone 5. Seema F. 7 > . < . Pies gen at dear, delightful Paris, Signor Ballardi introduced me to my first hus- 
Capt. Jones so th 4 $ = - Fs . - ©. Jouns: band, he was a Russian nobleman, the Baron Grabthestuff, and your 
Doster Jonzs, F i e ‘ 2 a » P T. Jones, | COUrtship just resembles ours. I married the Baron, and what do you 
TuoussJonns, Egy. - .- - - . «  «  « 'E Jongs, | think? Ihad not enjoyed his society a month before that wicked Emperor 
Roarine Tom Jongs, “ 2 P. 4 A x - T. Jones. Sent for him, cut his nose and ears off, inflicted the knont, forfeited his 
Sati Guttem, - - ° « * ZY Oe z - Hersexr, | &states, and banished him to Siberia, where in one month he fell a victim 
eee ee fot es a eh eee nee the severity of the climate and want of my company. Ah, all I pos- 
Fifteen known ladies, by -f nA 2 is A iS Themselves. _ @98 of the dear man are these jewels, (affecting to drop a tear on one of 


the glass bracelets, ) but may your union be more hap 


Jones. Yes, Lady, go with me to the parsonage of the Bluffs. By the 
Scenz 1.—Cellar of Frorence’s Hotel. Signor F. Baviarvi and | lake, [mean the Mississippi, my neat house of boards lifts its chimney 
Roarine Tom Jones are discovered at a small marble covered table, | pots to eternal summer; the song of birds will remind us of love, while 
smoking cigars, with two empty tumblers suggestive, from the vegetable mat- the marsh waves with the moss-grown trees the woodman has spared— 
ter or greens still remaining, of brandy smashes. A slight odor of mint | How like you the picture Lady ? 
contends feebly with tobacco smoke. | Lady. Oh, beautiful—and then to listen to your sermons, and order 
Signor. Well, Tom, we are hard up just now; we shan’tbe able to | round the little negroes. 
investigate the natural history of the Elephant if these times last much Jones. Yes, and goto my father’s plantation on the Flats—the drives 
longer. Eh! What's your opinion? and the parties that will be got up for us. I declare I am getting quite 
Jones. 1 suppose that the only thing we can do isto go down and | silly for an Episcopal Minister. 
stick to the river, although when there last my feelings were his “ who Lady. Oh,no. Mirth, I think, becomes you. 
treads some social hall deserted, ourselves we bluffed, ourselves we ( They converse in whispers. The word “ seamstress” is heard and the 
huffed, and we were broken hearted.”” What say you to Saratoga? reverend gentleman in a deep bass is heard to say ‘1 despise wealth, love 
Signor. The ginger pop men, the soda and mineral men, since the | is my only aim. But, dearest, at the next meeting bring that bank book 
admirable law of the last session of the Excelsior Legislature, have pop- in the old Savings—I love thrift—you said $150."" A modest and whis- 





ped out Congress water. I feel that another hand must be dealt me. pered “Yes” succeeds. 
Jones. Have another brace of smashes? What do yousay toan | Jones. We must now part—the immense business of this establish- 
Exchange and Policy? 


| ment precludes a longer stay, and I owe too much to the Count—I beg 


Signor. Yes—eh—eh? I have got it; we'll establish a Marriage | pardon, Signor Ballardi—to trespass on time devoted to such noble uses. 


Brokerage—that requires only the cost of an advertisement—some un- | Farewell, or shall I escort you ? 
fortunate supplies the rooms. By the way—there’s Sax; I willtrans- | Lady. No, notyet. I hope one day it may be permitted. Fare- 
act the business, you play the lover’s part and all will be right:—Hoo- | well. (Exit Lady.) 

rah! hoorah! 


Jones Hoorah! hoorah! (and exit forgetting to pay for the last 











(Four other scenes in which Mr. Jones represents a captain from the reg- 
| ular army, a physician, a merchant, and a gay young fellow, ensue, in the 
smashes. ) last of which the unknown lady being of a gay humor, an extemporary 
Scene u.— The Signor is seen in a small room behind a great account | Polka is got up between the lovers—Mrs. GuLLEM accompanying with music 
book and a pair of steel spectacles, with an inkless pen, presenting towrite. from a cracked guitar. ) 
Enter Joun. Introducing a veiled lady. What think you of the interlude, Sig. Ballardi? It does not resemble 
John. Sig-ne-or, here’s a lady what wishes to see your honor on pri- | any of your own visions. It is to be hoped that it does not.—A little 
vate business. fancy sketch of ours—that’s all. 
Lady, (in a gentle voice and waiting till Joun had fully sloped.) 1 
-I was mduced by seeing your advertisment to pay you a call—its all a | 
mere joke—but girls you know— P ; ‘eu } ZEAL OUT-RUNNING DISCRETION. 
Signor. Ah—yes—von grande institucion. Providence in his grande | 


visdom has made marriage an indispensable vot you call him to your | A six-barred falsehood doesn’t trouble a regular theatrical jockey 
charmante sex. But to the duty of my grand calling. Vot your age, | who is determined to be in at the death. Mr. Joun Smitn, Jr., of Ar- 
mamsel ? ansas, who can hold his own, in the way of a luxurious fable, against the 
Lady. Twen—en—en—en— | world, states in his Boston Correspondence that, “The Havana opera 
Signor. Twenty-one years of his age. Ah, mamsel, but permittez | company has done a very splendid business this week. Its success ap- | 
votre v’rey humble servant to see your lovely face in confidence and hon- | pears to be no longer doubtful, and I fancy its season of twelve nights | 
neur—for which see advertisement— (lady lifts her veil )—Oh! dat is one | will pay its management twenty thousand dollars.” Mr. Simpson | 
lovely face. Ha, let me catch dose features in confidence for my book | would inform any igquirer we believe, that it would be difficult to cram 
of beauty, grande honneur, (see advertisment signed F. Battarp1)—blue | in gross receipts the sum of $20,000 in the Park Theatre in twelve 
eyes, arched eyebrows, Grecian nose, coral lips, cheeks where the fleur nights. Half the amount would be a handsome business, Mr. Smirn. 
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THE ADVENTURES OF YANEEH DOODLE; 
EMBRACING THE WHOLE DUTY OF AN 


AMERICAN. 


CHAPTER I. 


When Yanxee Doopte opened his chamber door at the Astor, the 
morning after our public annonncement—in the first number of this, his 


| authentic organ—of 2 in the city and his plans for the future, 


the apartment was filled in an instant, as if by magic, with a multitude 


| of persons of all ages, complexions, both sexes, and every possible vari- 


ety of costume and countenance. Ina trice they were in possession of 


YANKEE DOODLE. 


| 


| was murmured by them all in horror. 


thought every minute he would launch it; a universal “‘ Good Lord !”’ 
Yankee turned away, uncertain 
perhaps how to deal with that established house, and troubling not the 
great British dramatist because he was, happily, out of reach. At this 


| moment, too, to soothe his spirits, a military band crossed his track, and 


| 


every nook and crevice of the chamber ; like so many swarming frogs, | 


were upon the bed, the wash-stand, the chairs, the table. The corridor 
too was overrun; and it was only by aid of some score of stout waiters 
detached by the landlord, Mr. Stetson, to the service, that Yanker was 
able to make his way below stairs. Wherever he moved there was a 


| general hubbub and clamour, and each person put him or herself for- 


ward to gain his attention. One brandished in his face a picture; an- 
other had him by the collar and would have led him aside to listen to a 


| play ; another struck such an attitude as the place allowed and prepared 


to enter forthwith upon a recitation; then a woman had a new-turned 
bonnet to display ; an architect brought his plans; and the upshot of 
the whole was that every man and woman would know whether what 


| they had to show squared with Yankee Doopte’s national notions, and 





had his approval in fitness of time, piace and taste. 
along he had time only to bid one who presented a tragedy on the 
Saxon Heptarchy to carry it at once to the fire, a painter to blot away 
with a free brush his Italian landscapes, though wrought with no little 
skill; the milliner to forget Paris and think of 
of her countrywomen, threatened to pitch an actor out of the window 
for quoting Mr. MacrgEapy—when he was in the vestibule. At sight 
of his well known features from a vast crowd besieging the house, like 
a fortress, there went up an astounding shout and (having breakfasted 
cvmfortably in his room) he issued forth. There was a great time to get 

ossession of his hand, but waving them all gently away, he singled 
rom the crowd a little ragged boy, whose linen had evidently been 
‘got up’ at great speed, who had no two buttons on his coat in a se- 
quence, and whose cap was decidedly a-cock on his uncombed head. 

“ A newsboy, [ think ?” said Yankee. 

“ Decidedly, Your Excellency.” 

“Well what does the public say to Yanxee Doopie!”’ 

“ The individooal, sir—they love him: and as for the papers, all gone 
and the griddle’s cold.” 

Yanxee puta golden eagle in his hand and led him a little apart, 
and asked his age; the boy was then eleven, rising it a little. 

“ Five and twenty years from this day,” said Yayxes, looking at his 


As he hurried | 


the form and complexion | 





| 


eager little blue eyes steadily, “ you will be President of the United | 


States.” 

The crowd was taken all aback at this: a ragged newsboy to become 
the first man of the land. A delicate gentleman whose father had been 
an excellent tailor, fainted immediately and was carried from the crowd, 
with a small pocket looking-glass dangling from his bosom. 

“ Twenty-five years, my lad,” said Yankee; “and the coin I give 
you now you must put in the Saving’s Bank against that time, to new 
furnish the White House at Washington.” 


| "Tiffin. 


Yayxex turned away towards the Park; and certain eager gentle- | 
men, who stood and gazed while he talked with the newsboy, no | 


sooner heard this, than they seized upon the little fellow, and taking 


him to themselves around a corner, put him strictly to the question as to | 


his name, residence, and other particulars of his personalhistory. A red 
faced portly man of this number, with an intolerable display of lobster 
and port-wine in his countenance (too old one would think to live to 
see dhat day,) was strong in his protestations of willingness to stand as 
his Secretary of State. The others arranged immediately, for the dis- 
posal of the chief offices among themselves. The newsboy made them 
no answer, other than by executing a singular diagram in the air with 
his thumb and outspread hand; and starting from them, he began 
throwing somersets down Barclay-street towards the Hoboken Ferry, at 
the rate of about forty a minute, leaving the frosty gentleman and his 
friends lost in wonder. A singular course of proceeding for the 
President of the United States, certainly. 

Meanwhile one of the eager gentlemen went off at great speed and 
mounting a platform in the Park—left standing from a Temperance 
meeting—assembled a number of citizens who were passing, and incon- 
tinently nominated Wa. Larxiys Lenvox as a candidate for the highest 
office in the gift of the people : in his eagerness to get up breaking his 
own head against a beam of the scaffolding. 

Passing through the Park with a hasty step, Yankee made towards 
the Theatre ; his eyes were lighted like a coal, or like a blazing prairie 
fire, and darted keenly at the wooden Suaxspeare in the niche. His 


in the bright sunshine played cheerily that tune which Yankee claims 
to be his own; which he whistles in his idle hours, sings in gladness, 
and makes the trumpet shout for battle. Sofily first it broke upon the 
air, creeping toward the spot where Yankee stood, then dancing with 
a quicker beat, then bursting like so many birds with happy carols into 
fall hearted joy. There was not an eye of all that crowd that did not 
glow, a heart beat home again, and make the anxious feet keep time 
upon the native earth, proud of all belonging to it, while the tune went 
on. As the crowd, listening, looked on Yanxez, they thought him ten 
feet high at least. 


The band moved on, and Yayxee took his course up Chatham-street, 
but still that old tune of his played the mischief with his wits. He 
whistled, he sang, he trotted on with a dancing pace, cast his axe far up 
into the air, catching it defily by the handle as it eame down—and when 
he reached the well-known Tribune Buildings, the general belief was, 
with such fury did he whirl his weapon about his head, that he was 
about to fall upon the structure and level it to the groun!, newspaper 
and all. 








A Mepatiion Heap or a Distincuisnep Avonymous Writer. 





, Ss 





GREAT STORM AT TIFFIN. 


We don’t know how the readers of Yanxez Doopie may feel about 
it—but for our own parts we cannot remember when we have been so 
harrowed up as by the distressing news which has lately reached us from 
As appears by the account we annex from our Ohio contempo- 
rary, the Buckeye Eagle, the ravages have been almost unprecedented— 
in a word it is our melancholy province to inform our readers that the 
thriving town of Tiffin is nearly a wreck—that scarcely one stone is left 
upon another—and that shingles are flying about the neighborhood in a 
state of the utmost distraction. 


“ We learn from the Tiffin Standard of Saturday last, that the town of 
Tiffin was on the day previous visited by a tremendous storm of wind, 
rain, hail, thunder and lightning. The rain commenced falling about 3 
o’clock P. M., soon after which the wind set in, and for about five min- 
utes blew a perfect hurricane, doing, in that short period, immense dam- 
age to the buildings in the town and its vicinity. A very large and sub- 


| stantial brick building, known by the name of “ Commercial Row,’’ 


had its southern gable end entirely blown down, the walls falling against 
and seriously injuring the Hotel of Mr. Singer, situated just across the 


| alley. A-chair, which had that instant been vacated by a young lady, 


fingers playing with the handle of his axe, which he bore upon his | 


shoulder, the crowd, who in great numbers still hung upon his skirts, | 


(eldest daughter of Mr. 8.) was buried beneath the bricks and rubbish. 

A new and elegant brick building. (much the largest in the place,) in 
progress of erection by Mr. R. W. Shawhan, the walls of which we re 
up as far as the second story, was reduced to a heap of ruins. 


Scarely a brick building in town, it is stated, escaped uninjured.— 
Chimneys were blown down, and buildings unroofed, “ too numerous 
to mention.”” Cattle were killed in the neighborhood by falling trees 
&c. The editor of the Standard thinks that the scene of greatest vio- 
lence of the storm was confined to a space of about half a mile in 
width, and in some parts of its course it swept all before it.” 
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THE FOURTH. OF JULY IS A RAINBOW—AND NO. MISTAKE, 








Very well, Mr. Artist! The true quality of the Seventy-First Fourth, you have canght—and have touched off the picture, as yo should, with 


| a color dashed in from Erin, another from Africa, a little German pigment, then a M 


| the flag and sky of America. 
orty-Seven, all hands! 


-_ 


Dance away, my hearty—there in the centre; let the old blunderbuss speak ont miy little fellow—and, 
| young gentleman. cock your hat at an angle of 76° and draw as long a nine as you please today. Hurrah for the old 
" Break up and break down, to any extent you choose ! : 


arine tint or two from old Neptune—all harmonized under 
ou, my 


Fourth of July, Eighteen 








SMALL BEER LEGISLATION. 


That government is best which governs least —Oiv Patnior. 

The protection of constitutional Root Beer is not | but national, 
such a measure belongs to the Unsios, the entire Usion, and nathing 
but the Unios.—Jonatraan Muppie, Dasiet Wenster, and numerous 
other constitutional lawyers. 





NOTICE. 


AN ACT in relation to the sale of betties used by the manufacturers of mine- 
ral waters, and others. Passeu May 7, 1847. 


The People of the State of Now York, represented im Senate and Assembly, do 
enact as follows :—Sec. 1. All persons engaged in the manufacture, bottling or 
selling of soda and mineral waters. porter, ale, cider, ar emall beer, in bottles 
with their names os other marks, stamped thereon, may file in the office of the 
Secretary of State. and of the clerk of any county in which such articles shall 
be bottled or sold, a description of the names and marks 60 used by them, and 
caure the same to be printed lor six weeks successively in u weekly newspaper 
pablished in seach county. except the city and county of New York, where such 
pablication shall be made to the same term in two daily newspapers published 
| im naid city. 
Sec.2. It shall not be lawful for any person to sell any bottle marked or 
| stamped as described in the first sectio: of this act; and every person se of- 
fending shall be liable to a penalty of fifty cents for every bottle'so sold for the 
first offence, amd five dollars for every bottle subsequently sold, to be recovered 
by the person whose name or mark shall be stamped on the bottles so suld. 


Well, gentlemen of the Assembly and Senate, together with Gov- 
ernor and Deputy Secretary of State, you have: brewed.a nice bottle 
of spruce beer among you! Yaxsxee Doopisx takes his hat off and 
makes his best bow. A fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind.— 
You knew yourselves to be great animated jorums of root beer, ginger 
pop, vapid small beer, stale cider and frothy swipes. Don’t gentlemen. 
you can t be excused, the compliment isj yours, your speeches prove 
it pop—fizz, and then runs over the capitol the washy flow of your in- 
terminable harangues. And so you wanted to protect the little pops. 


Yanxee Doovte is not a at you, he knows what capers children 
will cut up when they are by themselvee.. He was once a boy himself 
—many a York sixpence did he pay good Mr. Moppre for 


one quart of water, one table spoonful of molasses, one tea spoonful of 
yeast and one drop of essence of spruce. The old gentleman would 
never have asked the numbsculls of the legislature to grant him a mo- 
nopoly. He was above that, and, honest fellow, gave the four tum- 
blers to drink the mix:ure to us boys with a grace and a cracker a piece 
extra. 





O think of this, you who drink swipes, beer or eider!—-eonsumers of 
mineral waters attend! See Yanxxz Doopie arraigned before a stout 
fellow with a brass patent lever of seven points just slipped out of his 
vest pocket, who comes te his house with a writ in these awful words: 

“ The People of the State.of New York to any Constable, Sheriff or 
Marshall greeting ; ‘Whereas; Jonaraas Mivpve has that 
one Yankee Doopts with force and arms and against the peace of the 
said people, detains 10 spruce beer bottles, 10 ginger pop, 10 mineral 
water bottles from him, the said Muppte; now this is to authorize 
you to search the messuage of the said Yayxex Doopys, that we no 
longer hear the clamour of said Muppxe, and have the said spruces, 
pops and minerals before our Court of Appeals. 


Witness, JEWETT, Chief Justice.” 


Think, then, that after a diligent seareh a dark colored junk is found, 
having a vile smell of musty, fusty, stinking sediment like deca 
ginger; and on it the fatal words MUDDLE, GINGER : 

then the proprietors telling Yaxxee that he had determined to 
prosecute all individuals found guilty of a violation of the law. 
way Yanxe® is almost: afraid to suggest, but it seems strange a 
person could constitutionally be found guilty of any violation of ‘law 
without being prosecuted, or do these worthies, Fivknam and Sarg 
and Brows ind Gasex, try and find guilty, and then hand the record 
ovér to the ordinary courts to be entered up. ' 


Alas! poor Secretary of State and Register of root heer, gee 
pop, sarsaparilla and other small drinks, you have a charming 


Assembly men who never took a bribe, 

Nor looked on stocks, nor left a losing side, 
Were ever honest, yet were never proud ; 

Had eloquence pao yet were never loud ; 

Ye who at wisdom’s voice would spurn such slop 
As Muppir’s beer or Finxaam's ginger pop. 

Oh ye are wights, if ever such wights were 

To vote like men, not register small beer. 


DOODLE SPEARE. 


Oh why did ye not send the ginger op men to the CorPoraTion 
who are constantly effervescing wi this element, and could have, 
herefore, legislated more knowingly—to say nothing of helping the, 
venders to adjust their measures. 
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HIS EXCELLENCY, ALDERMAN OLIVER, RECEIVING COMPANY AT THE 
CITY HALL, NEW YORK, ASSISTED BY MR. POLK. 
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JUVENILE PATRIOTISM. 





Boy with bottle—Weuart'tt you TAKE, MY LaD? 
pg gre PRIMES WITH BRANDY TO-DAY. 
Man in t 


back ground.—Takrk CARE THERE, BOYS, OR YOU'LL BE GOING OFF 
HALF-COCKED. 











ACADEMY OF MEDICINE. 














The Committee on Extra Professional Publicity, reported against the use of large 

tin signs by members of the Academy; one small, modest, tin shingle, might be ~ 
lowed, but it was preferable to have a simple door plate, although even that was 
hardly necessary, as the mere fact of being a member of the Academy sufficed to | 
render a physician respectable—gave him a blank card to the confidence of the pub- | 
lic ; and, of course, at once insured him a large practice. All those academicians who 
had up more than one tin sign, especially those who announced themselves as Dr. 
M. D., Physician and Surgeon, &c., were to be expelled, if the signs were not ta- 
ken down before the next meeting. 
Those academicians who kept big lamps burning before their doors all night, were 
requested to hand in their resignations, as such a barefaced, gaseous, or Drummond 
light method of advertising to all the loafers, drunkards, and night-walkers, was count- 
ed exceedingly disreputableand “ disagreeable” to the Academy. Accordingly, Drs. 
Cheeseman, Beales, &c., &c., handed in their resignations, which were accepted. 

Next, those academicians who not only “slay in chariots” but used very showy 
vehicles, and had their initials on their harness as large a the letters on omnibusses 
and ice carts, were requested to resign. Dr. Beales having already resigned, and 
no other offending member being reported, the matter was suffered to drop. 

To fill up the time, the President recommended a variety of games as adapted 
to the members of the medical profession in general, and to the ennui of the acad- 
emicians in particular. It was to be hoped that every physician was acquainted with 
the game of Draughts, 1s it evidently would enable him to prescribe purgative 
draughts, and cooling draughts, &c., with greater readiness and precision. 

Push-Pin would tend to educate fingers, increase the tactus eruditus, facilitate the 
detection of pus, &c. 

Dominos inculcate on the surgeon the necessity of the juxtaposition of similar parts, 
bone to bone, and gives warning of the evil consequences of a solution of continuity. | 

Cards seemed, however, particularly designed for the use and improvement of | 
the Surgical Profession. There was always a necessity of cutting, which wend 
much sound surgical knowledge ; then shuffling was necessary to all academicians ; 
and, as practice makes perfect, they should all learn to do it well. It was especially ; 
necessary in the game of Brag, in which he hoped soon to see all the academicians as 
proficient as Drs. Reese, Ludlow, Cox, Beales, &c., &c. 
every academician, like every good player, would rely more upon tricks than upon 
honors ; the propriety of never omitting to call, would impress itself at once upon 
every member. The younger academicians should begin by learning the game of | 
Matrimony ; of course, all candidates should be well grounded in Vingt un, an 
should avoid Solitaire. 











It was to be hoped that | be illumined by a sun of glorious spl 


FEMALE NIMRODS. 
CHAPTER VII. 


LAST MEETING OF THE NIMRODS. 
Alderman Smirk having been re-elected by his constitu- 


ents to represent the 116th Ward at the ensuing term; and 


Bos having been equally lucky in obtaining a six years term 
in the great judicial State Lottery ; was a severe blow to 
the Mutual Investigating Society, and one that threw Mrs. 
Wimpre and Mre. Litttesoun completely out of all equi- 
librium. : 
“« My duties,” wrote Smrrx, in answer to a letter of ex- 
ostulation from Mrs. Litttesonn ; “ My duties, my dear 
Saleen, deprives me of the pleasure I should otherwise have 
of presiding at your meetings—I owes myself to my country. 
The patriotic citizens of the 116th Ward, has bought 
your humble servant for the term of one year. But while I 
withdraw, for a art patee, from the philosophic enquiries 
which was the soul of the Mutual Investigating Society, I 
am consoled—my afflictions is alleviated, by the satisfaction I 
shall feel in participating in the work of love pertaining to 
the office of a City Magistrate. I shall now be able to take 
my seat—I mean stand—at the public tea table again; to 
face down this abuse of the age ;—and I shall have no satis- 
faction greater than that of having my name coupled with 
the abrogation of tea, turtle and champagne from both 
Boards. Need I tell you, Madam, that the poor house shall 
notescape me? The rallying cry of my constituents was, 
“ Smirk and the abrogation of the tea table!” “ Down with 
the Almshouse !” (I regretto say they forgot to add, patro- 
nage.) Andas Hercutes girded his loins (pardon the ex- 
pression) to destroy the Hydra, so shall your humble servant 
prepare himself for battle on this most momentous question. 
I have the honor to be, Madam, 
Your obedient servant, 
TROILUS SMIRK, 
Alderman elect of the 116th Ward. 


The utter resignation—so unexpected—with which Mrs. 
LitTLEJoHN communicated the substance of the above epis- 
tle to Mrs. Wimpve, can be accounted for only on the ground 
that that lady’s mind had been much subdned by the philo- 
sophic nature of her pursuits for the last two months. 
Neither did Pxaro yield his wife, of whom he was no doubt 
tired, to his friend with half the equanimity Mrs. Wime.e 


plistened to this astounding intelligence. Philosophy had also 


done its work here; at the close of the letter, she calmly 
opened her eyes, and said, 

“ For a while we must console ‘ourselves; to use an ex- 
pressive figure, the sporting season is quite over. New in- 
cumbents, new tenants, are now making another*move on 
the great metropolitan chess board. As long as society 
remains in its yo long as custom gives sanction to these 
absurdities, the Female Nimrod is immortal. Good Mrs. 
Gamste has made a new move—she has taken a castle: but 
dear me, the chasm between country life and city life is so 
wide—the society of fashion so seductive—that no doubt we 
shall soon hear a strange story of Gams vs. GAMRLE; and 
that Mrs. Gamace has lost her castle.” 

“T was always fearful that Mr. Gamsie would prove a 
stale-mate.” 

“ How innocent!” replied Mrs. Wimpte. 
have not heard the rumor ?” 

“No! you surprise me,” said Mrs. Lirriesony. 

“Indeed; then give me your ear,” said Mrs. Wriurie 
whispering. ‘ Smimx and Gamse at sword’s points. Mrs. 
Gams e will soon be exposed, and will have to return again 
to the country.” 

“Who would have thought it?” exclaimed Mrs. Littix- 
goun. “Of course Mrs. GamBve is off your books?” 

“Forever! That the first period of our Society should 
end with a tale of scandal!” While Mrs. Wimpte was 
making this humiliating expression, and before she was able 
to extract her eyes from the ceiling, the footman entered and 

resented her with a letter post-marked “Albany—1847.” 
Mrs. Wimpte excused herself to Mrs. L., and breaking the 
seal, read as follows—first to herself, and then to her friend. 


Albany, 1847. 
Dear Mapam: 


Rejoice that the darkness of this benighted age is about to 
! Sei and 


“Then you 





A 





learning may now rest satisfied that they are no longer des- 
tined to grope their joe through Egyptian darkness—the in- 
telligence of the Age has proved itself in favor of intelli- 
gence. I have just come home from the drawing of the 
great State Judicial Lottery, and have the proud satisfaction 
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of informing you that I have drawn a six year’s term. The Republic 
of America is destined to become a great country. I now find that all 
my speeches and addresses were not made in vain; and Madam, it will 
be your future boast that one of the Judges of Israel, was once a hum- 
ble member of the Society, of which Alderman Smirk could never be 
made to see, that you, Madam, are the first, last, best of that philo- 
onghicn) and philanthropic movement. 
beg leave to retire with what honor is due me, from the Mutual In- 
vestigating Society—and [ do so, under the assurance that abler advo- 
cates of its principles, will spring up to aid you in the arduous duties to 
which you have devoted yourself. Go on, Madam, as you have com- 
menced. A grateful posterity await your labors, as I hope they do 
mine. I regret that in this republican country the wool sack is not a 
real auxiliary of the bead judieial functionaries in the land; but while I 
am thus destined to cover my locks with an imaginary one, let it 
never be forgotten that Judge Bor was a true lover of humanity, and 
recommended the Mutual Investigating Society to every well wisher of 
his country. 
I have the honor to be, 
Madam, 
Your’s in fraternal love, 
JUDGE BOB. | 

Mrs. Wimpce closed the letter with manifest pride. To boast of 
Judge Bos—what a tower of strength! Oh! wonderfully potent 
proper noun! 

“TI confess that I am equally surprised and pleased to find that good 
man occupying so elevated a position as a Judge !” said Mrs. Wimpce. 

“A Judge! Poh! A very small! matter, [ assure you,” replied Mrs. 
Littcesous. ‘“ Anybody can be a judge.” 

And here, fair reader, is a sneer—a manifest sneer—at one of the 
conservative usages of the country! A sneer, too, at Mr. Bos, just as 
if he had not always been the observed of all observers in the Society. | 

“ Well, to be sure,” remarked Mrs. Wimeve in a fit of abstraction. 
‘It ien’t much, after all—this imaginary woolsack—but, as litle Peter 
says, in the nursery tale, ‘it is something.’ I shall get Wimpve to be a 

udge. 
rs. LrrrLesoun was seen to exhibit a very slight curl of the lip at 
the suggestion, at which her friend, equally au fait in the tactics of dam- 
ning with faint praise, drew herself up stifly from the chair, and smiled so 
patronizingly on Mrs. Litrixsonn, that the latter lady felt all the blood 
im her body rushing to her finger nails. 








And now, fair readers, as the weather is becoming too warm for phi- 
losophieal pursuits, for a season we draw the veil over the proceedings 
of the Female Nimrods; and it is the sincere wish of ouc heart, that 
when we shaljl again have vccasion to remove it, we shall gliscover a 
better race springing up from the degeneracy of the old regime of 


| hunters, and better feelings and better principles manifesting them- 


selves, through impulse or otherwise, in the acts and deeds of the Fe- 
male Nimrods. And thus ends the seventh and last chapter. 








PRICE CURRENT OF EDITORS. 


The Editor of the Wabash Standard was lately captured by the Mex- | 
icans and being put to sale as a prize of war, brought the sum of $350. | 
Yanraee Doopte, with the helve of his axe in his mouth, has been anx- | 
iously revolving the incident and estimating the worth of various gen- 
tlemen of the Press of his acquaintance, at current value. He hus pre- 
pared the following table which he presents to the Public. 

As Honest Evrror—His weight in gold, and an annual salary not 
less than the President of the United States. 

A Lyte Epitor*—As much rope’s end neatly applied as the surface 
of his body admits. 

A Busy-Bopy Eprror—The thumb and finger of a stout man with the 
nose between. 

A Criticat Epitor pain to Purr—A dog’s collar with his master’s | 
initials. 

A Jossixa Epttor, READY TO SNAP AT ANY SITUATION WHERE HE | 
smeLis 4 Sactany—To have dull octavos to review from year's end to 
s end, and to be left in company with his own sneaking opinion of 

imself the better part of his time. 

A Cocxxey Entror—Salt and porridge of the people whose authors, | 
actors and institutions he abuses, scalding hot. 

*We think Yayxee Doopte must have had his eye on the conductor | 
of the Knickerbocker Magazine. 








Don Jose blows another trumpet. 
WE cannot attach a single word of comment to the following noble 


burst; we feel as if it was almost a desecration to print anything else 
on the same page with it: 


“It is much to be regretted that members of the press, who ought to guard 
true genixs, should, because of the personal quarrel of one member with the 
manager. 5 geet from the proud position of Maguas Apollos of the palladigm 
of liberty, fo emit the feverish and billious excresences of their lungs and 
mind. in order to destroy a flower, which they, some short time since planted 
in the Park, and irrigated with a pure stream f hoa the Fountain of the Siuses.” 





| aspect. There will be a Republican cast.in 


YANKEE DOODLE’S FOURTH OF JULY 
ORATION. 


DELIVERED IN THE PRESENCE OF THE WHOLE American Propte, Jury 4, 1847. 


My Frrenps anp Fe.tow Citizens: 


You have invited me, the first citizen of the Republic, to ad- 
dress you ou this auspicious day. I might say a great deal on the sub- 
ject of stars and something on the subject of stripes. I might make 
you help me fight over, on this hot aflernoon, the bloody battles of 
Bunker Hill, Lexington and Yorktown; and raise sué@h a pother of 
werds about your ears that the very atmosphere would smell of gun- 
powder and burnt tow. I might ery Liberty till your ears ached: and 
in the name of your venerable forefathers urge you to go in to the 
death for Equal Rights—and all-that. I might recite a great number of 
facts in glorification of your institutions and your country. _ But, per- 
mit me to employ the minutes of this blessed day in investigating one 
fact, important in my view above all others. You are in America.— 
Do you know whe.her you are Americans? What American is, and 
what it is to be American? Come from what quarter of the globe 
you may, here in the’shadow of my hat there is a shelter for you, and 
your enemies, let them be all the world. beside, shall feel the edge of 
my axe. But learn for your first lesson that you.are in America, the 
mother of a continent, who bas a special, a particular. duty before her. 
Let London, Paris, Berlin, Vienna, do their duty where they are—do 
your duty in the United States of America. . 

I wish to correct a popul isap prehensi This is not London 
nor Paris we live in—nor a dependency of London or Paris. This 
country went free some time ago, and is known in geographies as the 
United States. 

This is a Rervustic and: everything must | gy of the Republican 

face of your heroes, in 
the hand of your sculptors, in the pen of your play-rights, in the pencil 
of your painters, in the chisel of your mechanics. Every building on 
the continent will partake of the Republican aspect, and sit firm as on 
the soil of the Republic. Every ship will sail the waters, in her make 
and features, bearing the Republican model about the world. Every 
hat, every coat, every shoe in the streets and drawing rooms of the 
land, will bear the stamp of a Republican country upon them. Away 
then with the Monkeys who copy other laws, who swear by false and 
strange gods, and whose highest glory it is to plack out of their breasts 
the American souls God and their mothers gave to them. A beautiful 
structure will this mighty land show itself to be when in all parts it con- 
forms to the spirit which gives it life—Republican in every timber, in 
every joint; with the roar of these holiday cannons over the land, with 
the shooting of rockets all through the sky, I, your friend, your brother 
your fellow-country.man—implore and urge, and command you to 
urge away from the country whatever does not agree with its true, 
onten tendencies—everything that departs from or debases the 
true Republican bias and ideal—to find out the noble points of the 
country and put them in a clear light for the eye of all the world. Br- 
WARE OF TRAITORS IN THE cAMP! Mean scoundrels, whose business it 
is, supported by American bread, to attack everything American by 
every low art, by lies, by secret detraction, by small sneers, by cunning, 
slanders—subtilely destroying the faith of the country in everything 
American. 

These are the low cockneys of the day—who sneak about the Press, 
and insinuate wherever they geta safe chance that Grorce W asninetow 
was acommon-place character and no great soldier, that Hiram Powers 
is no sculptor, that Pace is a mere experimental painter, that Murpocu 
is a buffoon—Morse’s ‘Telegraph a humbug—that Yankee Doop.e is 





| held in so low esteem it is regularly hissed whenever it is played—and 


who mutter behind the scenes of small theatres that the Americans are 
a pack of d fools. These are the men who make a faction the 
moment an American appears who belongs to his country, and declines 
to model himself on the Duke of Wexittisetox, Appison and Mr. 
James the novelist, as a soldier,an author or artist, and endeavor 
through the medium of their newspapers—of which they have several 
in this city and confederates through the country—to. make him an ob- 
ject of contemptand hatred. One deep inhalation of the true spiri’, and 
these creatures, fellow-citizens of America, will be blown away with a 
breath into utter aversion. Here. and now, on this 71st anniver- 
sary of our glorious Independence, I dedicate my axe to the destruc- 
tion of all Traitor-Americans and Cockney-revilers of the land! 

(This energetic speech, the reporter’s note states, closed with a shout 
from his audience that was heard—as he learns by Magnetic Telegraph— 
all over Europe.) 








—— == 


A GRAVE ENTERED. 


We perceive that the “ Stranger’s Grave” by “H. P. Grattan, 
Mewber of the London Authors’ Dramatic Society,” (there’s a title for 
you!) has, been “entered according to Act of Congress.” This en- 
tering stiangers’ graves always has been a serious and melancholy busi- 
ness; and we are bound to say, after trying to enter Mr. Gratrtay’s, 
that nothing short of an Act of Congress could compel us to do it. 
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ADVENTURES OF YANKEE DOODLE, JR., 
ON THE FOURTH OF JULY. 


breed and blood, were broken down in the attempt to bring them on, 
they will be able to appreciate fully the extent of Fanwy’s loss and our 
exertions. We are not the Napoleon of the Press, but if we fail to be 
we are not of the stock we thought we were. 





As DICTATED BY THAT PROMISING YOUNG GENTLEMAN—THE OLD Man 
DOING THE AMANUENSIS—-AND ALL EMBRACED IN A LETTER TO 
His cousin Kitty IN THE COUNTRY. 


Dear Kate:— 


We have had a glorious day, met the enemy and they are ours, all I 
have lost is two fingers on my left hand; but as I can’t hold the paper 
very well yet, [have got father to write for me. If it had been the 
other hand it would have spoiled my signature, and perhaps the next 
check might not have been honored at the bank. But leaving these tri- 
fling matters which mother has got in a bottle of spirits of wine as she 
says to serve as a lesson to me forever, I will tell you of the sport we 
had on the glorious Fourth of July which you call Independence in the 
country. I got up so early that there was only a faint streak in the 
east. I fired off my pistol and it was soon answered I can tell you. 1 
fired it off all the while till breakfast, when the action was suspended for a 
few minutes. After breakfast I went down to the grand Battery, which 
isa portion of the original country field the city is built on, divided 
into walks where the soldiers meet and form their lines. I was formed 
into a division of the great army of youthful patriots. We kept it up 
gloriously,—firing pistols and crackers off continually, rolling on the 
grass—(we all had on white pants;)—whenever a girl went by, we 
waited just till she got opposite, and then bang—what a start !—one of 
our number knew how to smoke and kept the light going for the crack- 
ers. I tried late in the day to learn to smoke, but I think it made me 
a little sick at my stomach. But now hurrah for Barnum’s American 
Museum, the abode of science and talent! where a million of curiosi- 
ties refreshes the eye of the student, and the whimsicalities of the comic 
performers stretches the mouth of the (I am here at a loss for a word 
and my pa kindly suggests) stupid. Well just as we boys got before 
the entrance, who should we meet but my (as they called him) Old One 
in the shape of father,—and he asked us where we were going, and 
when we told him, he said I will go in too; he paid for me and all the 
boys—musn’t he have much money or be very generous? Whilst 
there I saw the Elephant, which is what all the witty people of Gotham 
ask each other if they have seen. My father seemed to think it made of| 
indian rubber, but somebody told me that Mr. B. had caught it in the 
centre of Africa, breakfasted off its steaks, sold the ivory tusks and then 
stuffed it. But if I should attempt to describe the remaining curiosities 


the use of Fanny Forrester by N. P. 
leaves crushed at various distinguished literary soirees under Brooxs’ 
Metallic Shanks as recommended by the American D’Orsay. 


SCHEDULE A. 


Nineteen bundles of small crow quills Fe a ape for 
small bag full of rose 


Remains of a riding hat in four trunks in a high state of preserva- 


tion presented to the fair authoress by Breese & Costar, with a patent 
ventilator and sonnet in the crown by H. T 


A feather from his cap presented to F. F. by Brigadier Gen. Morris. 


SCHEDULES B & C. 


A dollar bill carefully preserved; being receipts in full for contribu- 


tions to the Ladies’ Magazine, conducted by that enterprizing publisher 
and spirited fellow citizen—Joseru James ALLINMYEYE. 


SCHEDULE D. 
A great variety of locks of hair done up for applicants in parcels to 


sult. 


Rangoon moonshine bottled on the banks of the Quizzimpooter for 


her admirers im America. 


(Further particulars in second edition. ) 





Wankee Doodle would like to see the driver of omnibus 151. 


I Fixp in a morning paper a statement to the following effect: 
“T he drivers of stages of Messrs. Mackrett & Simpson's line of East 


Broadway Omnibusses, are in the constant habit of whipping in a most inhu- 
man manner the boys who occasionally jump up behin 

was one of the spectators of a scene yesterday morning, which was most dis- 
graceful and unmanly. As one of the stages on the upward trip was passing 
us, we coming down and the other going up, there happened to be a small boy 
some 10 or 12 years old, riding upon the step of the stage going up: where- 
upon the driver of the stage in which I was riding, No. 151, struek the boy im- 
mediately across the eyes with his whip, and with such force as to make the blow 
heard by me in ihe stage in which I was riding. The 


these stages; and I 


river drove on, paying no 


time would fail although I had a million fingers, a million steel pens | attention whatever, alike careless and heedless of injury, perhaps irreparable 


a million sheets of paper, and a few extra reams besides money enough 
to pay the Post Master General who is, as my father tells me, the great 
Dr. Jonxsox who wrote Rasselas in a cave in the land of Abyssinia. 
Suffice it to say, that we tore ourselves away after hearing a beautiful 
young lady with rosy cheeks and bare arms with a crown of roses on 

er head and a boquet in her hand, sing “‘ Adieu thou faithless lover,” 
and a gentleman in a green hat much different from those worn now, a 
short coat with the buttons between his shoulders, and very short pan- 
taloons, tell a story of his courtship of Kez1an Brown and what his 
Aunt Satry and Kezian’s Aunt Parry had to say about it. I believe 
my father wanted to see the place, but had been ashamed to go in alone. 
After we lefthe quitted us and told us to take care of ourselves. Then 
we saw the troops and the generals and the captains; we fired crackers 
and squibs, and chasers and pistols; we ran here and there; we dashed 
in at one gate of the Park and vut of another; we broke the soldier's 
ranks and laughed at them; we fizzed off powder as close to ladies’ dres- 
ses as possible ; we asked in the booths if they would cut us off the tails 
of the roast pigs and how much they charged a joint for the same; we 
ate cherry pie and flung the pits at old codgers passing in the streets ; 
we chalked the backs of drunken men’s coats with “ this beast for sale ;”’ | 
we rumaged ‘and laughed and fired and drank spruce beer and root 
beer and temperance beer; we called after Dutchman, nichts komm 
heraus, and then wagged our extended fingers with the tip of the thumb 
on the end of the nose atthem. In these delights and many of the same 
kind—not to omit bathing five separate times—we contrived to pass the 
afternoon; when I, having unfortunately found a piece of chair rung 
which just fitted my pistol muzzle, inserted the same, blew her off with 
both hands, when strange to say, the old creature sprang a leak and took 
off the little and fourth fingers of my left hand, and this stopped my fun 
for the day ; so no more at present from your loving cousin— 


YANKEE DOODLE, Jr. 








=== 
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FANNY FORRESTER. 
(By Specrar Express.) 


We are sure the whole literary world will sympathize with us when 
they hear the particulars of Fanny Forrester’s recent loss at her home 
in Maulmain, as made known to the people of the United States by a 
letter dated, Rangoon, 2d March, 1847. The American public may be 
sure we have not procured this information without extraordinary 
effort; and when we inform our readers that two ponies of undoubted 





away. A cartman then drove up and told the driver of the stage, that he 
boy's eyes out. What reply the driver made, I know not.” 

I wish this man to leave the country immediately—he is a di to 
it, and should banish himself forthwith out of the bounds of civilization 
to some land where the sun never shines on humanity, and where.child- 
hood is an unknown or forgotten thing. Driver of omnibus 151, _ 
are not even a good dog! YANKEE DOODLE. 


injury, done the boy. I saw two gentlemen take the boy up and carry him 
had put the 





== ——— 


“Marriage in High Life.” 

The newspapers have been busy for the last week in setting forth the 

articulars of what they style a marriage in high life. Now Yanxrr 

oopLE, being something of a gentleman, though his coat is not always 
of the newest cut, will never allow himself for a moment to cross the 
sacred barrier of private life—but he begs leave to be informed by 
his brethren of the Press, what they mean by a marriage in high life in 
America. 

Are the parties to the ceremony personally tall—and is it therefore 
high life? Do the newspapers mean to hint at too free a flow of cham- 
pagne, and is it on that account high? Or has the bridegroom descen- 
ded to the altar from an attic, and is that high life ? 

For his own part Yankee Doopre recognises no such distinctions 
among his people as high and low—and he laughs to scorn all attempts 
to draw such lines. He regards it as his right and his province to use 
his right arm freely in obliterating, with his weekly newspaper, as with 
a great sheet of India Rubber, every such foolish and vain blot as may 
show itself on the surface of the country. 


——— 





“EXECUTED WITH PROMPTNESS AND DISPATCH.” 


We have it in our power to correct a mis-statement which has ap- 
peared in many of the newspapers to the effect that Mrs. Sicournry 
presented President Porx with a glass of water on his application, as he 
passed through Hartford on his recent tour. It is true that a rumor 
reached the house of Mrs. Stcourney that the President was approach- 
ing, and desired a draught of that beverage; our distinguished writer 
did not furnish it;—but with the ardor and fecundity characteristic 
of her genius, she had a neat copy of verses ready by the time the 
barouche came abreast, and presented them to our worthy Chief Magis- 
rate with a complaisance which charmed all beholders. 
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“A NIBBLE AS GOOD AS A BITE.” nouncement of his appoi to the Professorship of Greek | 
, he has 
THE GRISWOLD HOOK.  echpny oman ae ee ae Waren 
| yey Gzo. W. Gartswo tp, of Pottersville,N.Y. This is the ne plus 
4) So et taaan eel striking hook The stri- 
King book is 60 adjusted that when est, it lays along side of the main heok and THE BATTLE OF FUN. 
is retained by a e\when the fish nibbles, the striking hook descends and 
him on the outside of the head.” 


There was another famous fisher of the same name as the above in- 
enious Wartoys. But he was a fisher of authors in prose and verse. 
ow that fellow used to catch the angry and scaly, the slimy and vora- 
cious, and bag all with his patent Griswold Hook! He would 
tickle the big salmon and gay trout till their scaly sides shook and bi 
pieces of their dainty flakes, with plenty of Griswotp sauce, stood 
on the stereotype plates; the carp carped not at his judicious handling, 
the gio~ Piney all were GriswoLp’s gudgeons) were wound up, 
the slimy and wulagiing ols he bobbed for, with his hook to stiek into 
their jaws if they would not come at the first call. In this way he reg- 
ularly from his two grand preserves of prose and verse, as he 
called them, rs fish to supply him in plenty. The reader may 
think this out of Yanxez Doopxe’s new edition of Asor’s Fables, but 
it is not. It is true, alas! but if you please, you may draw this moral. 
Let no one plunder ag of your brains; they are your own property ! 
and let no. one put his Griswotp Hook into your jaws or nose, and 
fish out of your pate the good things, just as the poor little innocent 
fiahes were done for by the fisherman. It will be perceived from our 
advertisement that the fish hook only takes on the outside of the head— 
but the genuine Gaus wouo in literary use, makes clean work with the 





These harsh terms are used towards a man who calls himself Scarr, 
and the head and front of whose offending was the exhibition of his— 
Scanrr’s son—as the veritable Tom Tuums, somewhere in the Western 
country. In addition to this dishonest personation of the illustrious 
Tom, he swindled all with whom he came in contact. Modest man! he 
would not wish a child of his to be taken for anything more, but for 
something less, than he really was. It was too bad to filch the little fel- 
low’s name, to assume his dress, to tell the bumpkins that that ‘ere beau- 
tiful watch, the present of Queen VicrTonria, is at present in the bank in 
New York;-—that little diamond snuff box with “ souvenir votre cher 
oncle Lowis P,” (Yanxet wonders if L. P. has not Funked the dia- 
monds imto paste) is there ditto, and all the other bijouterie with the ex- 
ception of his bijou Tou? Then think of this dreadful Perkin War- 
peck of a Taums, this Simnett of a Tom, playing all Tom's pretty 
parts—winding the bugle horn, and crying in a cracked voice “ tally-ho” 
in shorts and top boots as the English sportsman; doing up Asax and 
all those naked old heroes in tight drilling and floar—shocking—intolera- 
ble man who calls himself Scarr!—no wonder that the printer you 
cheated told the public to guard against you, and visiting his resentment 
on your pigmy miniature the false Tuums said of that young gentle- 
man, that ‘“ we are told he is an arrant humbug.’’ Wretch what is there 

ou could have done worse? Villain to cheat a printer, chouse an inn- 

eeper, counterfeit Tom Taums !—Speak ; what virtue has the man who 
called himself Scanr? and sacred Justice answers one. He pip not 
CALL HIMSELF Barnum. 





EASIER ASKED THAN ANSWERED. 
Dear Mr. Yayxer Doopie: 


Iam the mother of an only son, for whose improvement, moral and 
intellectual, I have the deepest concern. He is now at a boarding 
school in the country, and during the last May vacation he brought home 
his books, one of them called Sattusr, which is a classical book pub- 
lished by those ehterprising publishers, the Harpers, and edited by 
Dr. Somesopy or other. I looked into, although I am not acquainted 
with the language, as no lady is expected to be; but still I looked into 
the book for the purpose of seeing that nothing improper was put into 
the volume through the mistake of the great Doctor. When what do 
you think? The book was embellished with a handsome portrait of 
Saruvst himself just as if taken from bis bust in an antique collection. 
Now, I really should like to know from you if these plates from the 
antique plaster-casts can be depended upon as the resemblances of the 
authors and heroes of antiquity. If they are mere hums, asI think such 
things are called when mere fancy, do tell me and oblige an 

ANXIOUS MOTHER. 


An anxious mother is referred for inforfnation to the great Doctor 
Somesopr or other who gets up these sort of things, as Yanxex is quite 
down in the classics, and will so until he receives the official an- 














In Gotham when all fun was low, 

Dull Sunday papers were ‘ the go,’ 

And dark as printer's ink the flow 
Of wit, attempted vapidly. 


But Gotham saw another sight, 
When Yanxer Doopte rose to light, 
And all the folks, delighted quite, 
Cried “ Here’s fan’s true machinery '"’ 


In streaked trowsers, stout, arrayed, 

His axe across his shoulder laid, 

He came a cute, keen Yankee blade, 
To wake our risibility. 


Then shook men’s sides with laughter riven, 
Then sorrow fled to Hades driven, 
And for our patron’s sheet was given 

The sixpence, paid most cheerfully. 


But brighter yet, his wit shall glow, 
And much more read, his humor flow, 
In Gotham’s city ere next snow 


His paper selling rapidly ! 


At morn, “ The Tribune’’ or “ The Sua,” 
Fam’d advertising sheets each one, 
Shall tell their readers where to ran 

To seize his lov’d jocosity. 


His fame increases! who dares braye 
Oar patron's satire? Where's the knave 
Or fool, who’d not his bacon save 

From Yanxxer Doopie’s enmity ? 


Ah! few will part, though many meet 
With Yanxer Doopte’s pungent sheet; 
The reason is “it can’t be beat” 

For fan dress’d with propriety. ~*~ 





YANKEE DOODLE, 


>" The publishers of Yanxer Doone, after watching patiently their efforte 


to establish a 
Humorous Illustrated Paper, 


Partaking of the spirit of the contra, and identifying itself with the interests, 
sympathies, tastes, and progress of the American people, have the pleasure of 
announcing that their success has thus far been unpar ed in the history of 
Literature. Having carefully laid and cemented the foundation of our enter- 
prise, we now feel warranted in going on to erect a durable superstracture.— 
Although riding no hobby, nor professing to be the exponent of any narrow 
school or sect, YANKEE Dooptr is broadly and strictly “ national,” and has no 
meaner ambition than to embody and reproduce in permanent form, that free 
spirit, that exuberant life, that creative energy and refining enthusiaam which 
so eminently characterize us, and distinguish the New World from the Old. 

YanxkEE Doonte is considered as much a preliminary to toast and coffee in 
the morning as the ewer and basin; and, it is designed especially to act asa 
stimulant to the stomach, by preparing it for the necessary nutriment, and in 
dispelling the fog in the brain occasioned = reading any one of the blanket 
sheets which are so liberally prepared for the misery of their readers. PF 
Jokes, Humor, Satire, abound in its and are the only weapons by which 
abuse, public or private, can be successfully combatted. 

<a The following are the rates at which we will send Yanxer Doop_z to 
su 


bers for one year :— 
$3 00) 5 copies one year, 


1 copy one year, $1i oO 
2 copies one year, - 5 00 | 10 copies one year, 22 00 


All orders for opeaigics must invariably be accompanied by the cash, ad- 


Gresned by J. A. FRAETAS & Co., Publishers and Proprietors, 116 Nassawst., 
ew Yok. 





Having made the necessary arrangments with the Proprietors,we “now an- 
nounce that we wili send, to anybody remitting us five dollars one copy of 
Yanxex Doopte, and one copy of the American fear for one year. 


A small number of advertisements will be received at 10 cents per line. 


YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, by 

J. A. Prartas & Co., and published every Sarunpay moRNING at 116 Nassau- 

street, (near Ann,) New York. Price, 6} cts. per copy, or $3 per annum, in 

advance. add ucetions by mail for subscription, or remittances 
resse 


ust be id, “Yankee Doodle, J. A. F a'co. Noi 
m post bet b raetas 
Naesau-street, New ~ ba ” 


V. B. Parmer is duly authorized to receive subscriptions for Yannus 
Ray and to receipt therefor. 
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TO ALL THE WORLD: 


PARTICULARLY TO.GENTLEMEN OF THE PRESS. 


It is the sincere wish of Yanxrx -Doonte’s heart to dwell in amity 
with all the world. He ‘ shows up’ abuses because he would have the 
world free of them, to be happier. He. is angry with imported follies 
because he would have this new land Jeft to its own free course to take 
all its chances of good to mankind and wowankind, unobstructed by the 
troubles.or wrong usages.or errors of old artificial communities. Above 
all things Yav«ee desires to stand well with his Brethren of the Press: 
But they must give him hisdae. They aust not malign him. They 
must pot connect him with this man or that for the purpose of wronging 
his good name: nor must they connect Yasxes. Dvopte’s name with 
any man for the purpose of wronging him. Fair play, Gentlemen! and 
you will find no better friend, no cheerfuller and more catholic compan- 
ion than Yanxes. He has told you he has no prejudices of cliqne, or 
part) or country or religion. His Americanism is as genial and as com- 
—- as the sun that shines. When he is wrongly charged with 

igotry or one sided nationality—he has but this answer: Come whence 
you will, come hither but in good faith, with a resolution to stand by 
the country, to contribute in good faith, yonr person, your talents, your 
fortune to confirm, strengthen and adorn the Republic—you are wel- 
come! ls this fair? Could any lover of his country ask less? Any 
friend to Free Institutions? To secure this, to preserve and 
these for all the world, is the labor of Yanxex Doopte’s whole life. 


“ His battles are not wars. but self defences, 
Girdiag this Univérsal Home about,— 

Lest lion-wrong and subtle fanged pretences 
Pierce to its heart and let the life-hope out.” 





ADVICE TO THE RISING GENERATION. 
Mr. Yanuzte Doopie: 


As you are a “a native.” and have the good of 
Gotham at heart, I wish you would read our 
young men a homily on the minor graces—I 
mean young men of genius particularly. You 
need not advise an acre of shirt collar, because 
it is “no go” sixice Curistie’s dandy has used 
up the fashion. But pray advise the few gen- 
tlemen who do not smoke. to adopt the delicate 
practice, particularly in the street. The transi 
tion from hangs to no hogs, would else be too 
shocking to the nerves; pray beg and entreat 
young men of genius—men of mark with 
“rough and ready” hats, moustache, &c., to 
swear in the streets, a la Gen. Taytor, espe- 
d cially when they are walking with ladies. It is 
om : such a genuine manly accomplishment that no 
one can afford to be without it 





Use your influ- 
. I ence, good Mr. Yankee Dooptz—even give a 
list.of “+ fine ent” vaths and expletives rather than fail of your object. 
‘Infernal puppy,” “miserable d—|,” &c., &c., are all elegant in their 
way, and doubUess you can think of many more. If not you have 
only to. take up your line of march slightly in the rear of the first mous- 

and “rough and ready,’’ with a bridle tied to a button-hole, 
and you will be supplied; delicate woman's ears, listening the whilst, 
will not hinder you from hearing. ‘“ O tempera, O mores!” ‘ O trum- 
pery, O Moses!” 





“O LET US KEEP OUR GOOSE-QUILL CLEAN !”" 


Weare rejoiced to find the Philadelphian North American, still friendly 
to Yankre pie, and anxious for the purity of his morals; hopeful 
that he will bear himself high above all personal or mercenary or ques- 
tionable motives. Oh, that we had all been always of that mind! 








The Courier and Enquirer an Imitator of Yankee Doodle. 
Yaxeee Doone is proud of his new follower who perpetrates the 
following in his last Friday’s paper: 


The Wa-hington Union can discover “no evidence of extraordinary sagaci- 


yin Sauta Anna.” Norcan we. To be sure he has outwitted Mr. Porx—but 
at's nothing. 


Nothing is wanted but a little practice to make the Courier a valaable 
assistant to Yaxxez Doopie. 


rotect | 


JIM BAGS IN-NEW YORK. 
WM | ae ll tae 
: 












































ead Deb : — 


Black Servant.—Here s a SIXPENCE FOR YoU. 
TO MOVE ON. 


Jim.—(Mr. Mitcuert.)—You caw TELL your Master I wever 
MOVES UNDER A SHILLING, OLYMPIC CURRENCY. 


Master wants rou 


y —- 





A BINT IN TURP. 

Yanxer Doonte announces with profound regretthe death of Mr. 
Sueripan, a descendant.of Ryouarp Brinstxy Suenipan, and a Brit- 
ish Attache. It adds to the poignancy of this announcement thatheis 
reported to have ascribed his fatal illness to the Mint Juleps which were 
pressed upon him in the United States. We hope this dreadful case 


will be a warning to the people of the United States how they overdo 
strangers. 








YANKEE DOODLE AND GENERAL TAYLOR. 


It is with inexpressible satisfaction that we lay before our readers the 
following manly straightforward letter from the Old.Hero. It will be 
+ perceived that the brave old fellow, harassed to death with innumerable 

applications for his opinions, his personal history, and his view.as to the 
campaign of 1848, turns all anxious inquiries over to his friend and 
fellow-countryman, Yangge Doonpgs. 

My Dear Yankee: 

Wait till the war is over—and wont I talk over with you a great 
number of subjects? I shall bend all my energies meanwhile to the 
poomng in of hot shot upon the common enemy—for Heaven knows I 

ave no aspiration for the Presidential office. My views on the subject 
of the Tariff, the Sub Treasury, Slavery, Pablic Lands—but perhaps 
they are better witheld just now. In your bosom, my dear Tisees 
Doovce, I have deposited my, sentiments, andto you my fellow citizens 
must look for elucidation on all these matters.—You are a Commit- 
tee of any number for the whole Union. One thing I can say boldly, 
that I'@m not prepared to say that I shall refuse to be elected if a ma- 
jority of my countrymen yote for me. That's flat! 

Most truly and respectfully, 
Your obedient servant, 





To Yanxee Doonte, Esq. 


Z. TAYLOR. 
New-York, N. Y. 


Major General U. 8. Army. 
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FURTHER CORRESPONDENCE. 
Orricz or Yanxzx Doopisz, } 
July Ath, 1847— New-York. 


Sin: 


I consider it my duty as the Universal head of the Yankee nation, the | 





embodiment of intelligence of its free and enl » to 
demand of youa —— answer to certain specific questions, which I 
have to propose. erhaps you think you have individual rights 
as a citizen, 
vain thought! Cast it away !—banish it! Say to it, ‘« Procul o procul ! 
este’’—but I forget, you are an uneducated man, and “don’t know 
nothin,” like the “ Mill-boy of the Slashes!” But the fact is, if we de- 
sire you to be president, president you must be. In this land every- 
body submits to everybgdy. And now for the questions. I shall give 
them in order : 
First.—W hat’s your opinion of Yarxrr Doopiz? 


Second.—Don’t you think that the Whigs or the Locos are the hon- 


estest party? 

Third.—W hat do you think of the Bank of the United States? Is it 
not the left or right bank of the Rio Grande ? 

Fourth.—Don't you believe, that instead of whipping the Mexicans, 
when they crossed the river, and murdered some eight or nine of your 
men, you ought, or ought not, to have run away, from principle? 

Fifth —What's our opinion of the Tariff? 

Sizth.—Is not Henry ae or Gexerat Jackson the greatest man? 

Seventh.—Did you, or did you not, name your first child—a daughter 
—Tuomas Jerrerson 7 

Eighth.—W hat do you think of Santa Anna and Alderman Otiver? 

Ninth.—If I should want an office—(but I don’t think of it—oh no!) 
would you object to my taking something that pays? 

And Tenth.—Scort would’nt object, would he? ~ 

Called, General, as you are, by the voice of the people, to the highest 
office in the gift of the nation, you cannot but see that the requirement 
of definite answers to the foregoing few, simple questions, is a right 
which I can by no means forego. As you are a servant of the people 
now, you must understand the necessity of bringing a good character 
when you enter upon the duties of your new place. 


Yours, with the loftiest consideration, 
(for my own feelings, ) 


YANKEE DOODLE. 
To Gen’! Tartor, of the Invincible Army. 





ANSWER TO THE ABOVE, (PER TELEGRAPH !) 


Heap Quarters Army or Occupation at SatTILto, 
July 4th, 1847. 
Sir: 
To receive a letter from you is an honor which I appreciate at its real 
worth. 


eurred to convince me that my position was untenable. You commenced 
a quotation in some foreign language—probably Spanish—I never could 
talk or “walk Spanish ;”’ excuse me therefore. As regards Henry Clay, 
you remember that I have not been in the political field for many years, 
but when I was home, my negroes used to sing the song— 


O! Harry, Harry Clay, 

O! Harry, Harry Clay, 
You surely will be President, 
So all the people say. 


But he wasn’t! 
vay I shan’t! 

ow do you suppose I should like to hear, when 1 return from the 
wars, the people saying— 


Oh! Gin’ral, Gin’ral Tay— 

Oh! Gin’ral, Gin’ral Tay— 

lor, you will be President, 

So all the people say—if, afterwards, I shouldn’t 
chance to hold that great office ! 


As to thy really being the President—that will be my business, elect 
me if you dare! any party, I don’t care which! 
crown like Cesar, and you shall see whether, when the office of Presi- 
dent is offered me, (and I can accept,) I am or not a seizer ! 

Permit me now to answer your questions seriatim. First—you en- 
quire of me, ‘“ What is my opinion of Yanxee Doopre?” Sir, “ Yan- 
ker Doopte” reminds me of one of my officers, a glorious; efficient 
fellow, who asked my advice on the battle field—I gave the same direc- 
tion that I now send you: 


“ Give ’EM A LITTLE MORE GRAPE, Captain Braae !” 
To the second question, I answer most heartily, ‘ Yes, I do!” 


You perceive, therefore, it will not do to depend upon 


at you may retire to private life if you please! Itisa | 


I am ready to answer all questions made to me.—I used years | 
ago to think that I had rights as an individual, but many things have oc- | 


I don’t reject the | 


Third—As to whatI think of the Bank of the United States; Is it 
| not the left or right bank of the Rio Grande ?—I can answer positively, 
that whenever I left the bank of any river I always gained the right one! 
Pourth—W ell yes! I might have run away from “ prineiples, not 
men !’ 

Fifth—* What's your opinion of the Tariff?” “ My opinion is that 
every man owes a duty to his country.” I retired to pay mine; if it 
don't think so, Jet it bring in its bill! 

Sixth—“ Is not Henry Cray or General Jacxson the greatest man?” 
| Most certainly ! 
| Seventh—* Did you, or did you not, name your first child—a daugh- 
| ter-—THomas Jerrerson ?” 
| Answer—I did or I did not! 

Eighth—What do you think of Santa Anwa and Alderman Oxiver ? 
Answer—Not much! 
| _ Ninth—If you want an office, would I object to your taking some- 
thing that pays? 
| No, not if you can get it! 
And Tenth—“ Would Scott object?” &c. 
| Seott be d a 





Yours, 
To Yanxer Doopteg, Ese. 


ZAC. TAYLOR. 








| You mustn't att.mpt to bully Yankee Doodle, Mr. Courier 
and Enquirer. 


The Courier and Enquirer of last Saturday rejoices with an e ding 
great joy over the dis-connection of a recent contributor to YANKEE 
Doopie. It sees great hopes for the morals and the character of the 
| young gentleman it refers to, in this separation, and in his departure to 

“ absorbing occupation” elsewhere. hen we mention that the absorb- 

ing occupation lies in a shb-editorship on the Courier and Enquirer 

newspaper, the friends of morality and character will readily discern 
| how bright a prospect lies before the young man. Whether the Courier 
and Enquirer will find as much to enjoy in the new connections YankEE 
| Doop.e is reported to have formed, we greatly doubt. Not because 

YanxeE Doopte will fail to speak the truth, without fear or favor; not 

because his paper will cease or decline the proper or wholesome em- 

ployment of the weapons of satire ; not because puffery is going to find 

in him a friend, or fraud a defender, or political chicanery an apostle 

or an apostate; or b his suple pen will be a pipe for any man (who 

ays for it) to playupon. No. On some such terms as these, Yanxex 
OODLE, We presume, could have the friendship of the New-York Morn- 

ing Courier and Enquirer to the day of doom. “The tone of that pro- 

fessedly humorous paper (Yankee Dooptex)” quoth the Courier, “ has 
| not been such of late as to reflect credit on any one.” 4 
A thousand pities. The morality of the paper is perhaps questionable. 
| There is an easy remedy for that. Drink at the same fountain of god- 
| liness with the conservative and righteous and most Christian editors of 
the Cowrier and Enquirer. Perhaps its humour comes off dully. There 
is a simple cure for that. Mark the lively badinage, the rich drollery, 
the nimble wit, the keen satire, the suple irony, the overwhelmi 
enormous fun of the descriptions of muck-hea 
Courier. Perhaps the style and language of Yanxezx is rather prolix, 
somewhat inclining to verbosity, oa offensive to nice judgments for 
want of terseness and eee point. Ah, there it is without 
excuse, blameably and wilfully guilty ; it has before it, daily, a model of 
brief, lightning-like, tremendously close and pact expression, which 
should shame it out of the use of any thing more than monosyllables, and 
articles of a thumb’s breadth inlength. Tux Leangrs or Tux Courter 
anp Enquirer! Reader, you are aghast! Yaxxexr Dooniz, my dear 
| friend, my noble patron—pray keep out of fits if you can. I see the 
| Spasm is upon you—your eyes roll—an awful a hopeless despair seizes 
| on your countenance. Your conduct is not such at this moment “as to 

reflect credit on any one.” You have the horror-stricken manner of 
| one hopelessly bewildered with having attempted, in some past period 
of.his existence, to find his way through a Codes of the Courier and 
| Enquirer 


HOW DO YOU LIKE THIS? 


A Sunday paper in this city (The Age,) characterizes an address on 
copy right, signed by the Rev. Dr. Hawxesand Wii1i14m Cutten Bry- 

| ANtT—two of the foremost men our country has produced—as “ that 
unique specimen of the squalid in composition, in which gaping vanity 
and has 








and gutter-floods tn the 








is masked as quaintness, till it excites the scorn of the nation 
made the name of its author a bye-word for ridicule.” How many 
Awmericans—how many gentlemen of any country—will touch the Sun- 


day Age, after such an assault? 





COLERIDGE’S IDEA OF ETERNITY IS REALIZED. 


In the leading articles of the New York Courier and Enquirer, which 
can be fairly said to have neither beginning nor end. 
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THE BABE IN THE WOODS. 


How do babies come?” is a naught 
question curious little folks will 
sometimes ask 





tained at last from a vinegar-faced 
oldaunt whom we had pertinacious- 
ly plied with the question “ before 
company.” “ They find ’em be- 
hind stumps,” was her snappish re- 
ply. Such youthful and enterpris- 
ing physiologists almost invariably 





it so long as they live. Since that 
memorable reply, we have wandered up and down all lands a peripatet- 
ic seeker amidst their stumps, for a realization of the mysterious vision 
conjured up by those words. I became literally possessed of the one 
idea—it grew to be a purpose and a passion with me, to be the first to 
find one of these new beings for myself, and to ascertain by what 
strange, powerful and malignant agency it could have been there depos- 
ited to await the cruel chances of this wicked world. It is needless for 
me to detail how wearily to and fro [ traversed the earth in this pious 
search. Wherever stumps were, there was [ also, stooping and peer- 
ing behind taem—for [ was inspired by a tireless ‘zeal which enabled 
me to overcome space without faltering. Though I might suffer, yet 
could [ endure for that Great Secret’s sake. I was a new Ahasuerus, 
driven on by a divine curiosity, instead of a curse! With 





“The nice morn on the Indian steep— ” 


I overlooked the Orient, searching for stumps! No green oasis by the 
holy wells, but saw us gliding amidst its sacred Palms searching for 
stumps—the snow-plains of “ the grizzled North” found us among its 
gnarled lichens searching for stumps. 

It was allin vain! In the old World I was not to be blessed. The 
new Thule of the West was to be explored, and from Kamscatka to 
Cape Horn, through all the vexed islands of the South, I passed search- 
ing for stumps. Then toward the West, following “the Star of Em- 
pire,” I turned again, and by cross-roads, through clearings, over the 
“water lots” of vast new cities held my unfagging course, searching for 
stumps. Alas! in vain! Now, at last the sickness of hope deferred, 
began to come upon me. Whither shouldI flee? From Oregon I 
turned my face towards the East again. I would return to the home of 
prophecy and promise! I bore towards the North, and at length, faint 
and exhausted, reached our great chain of Lakes. Alone, in my bark 
eanoé, I skirted their shores beneath the shadows of enormous cliffs. I 
had sailed, as if in mid air, over the chrystal bed of Lake Superior for 
days, and hunger and grief together greatly oppressed me. Hearing 
the sound of axes and the clink of hammers from the shore, I concluded 
that where there were stumps, there must at least be bread, so I turned 
in. The wind bore off the land and those sounds reached me from a 
great distance. ** When [ reached the shore, they had ceased, and all was 
still as before the Flood. And now, O, ye auspicious Fates! who guide 
aright the destinies of men, permit that I be humble here, and not puff- 
ed up with pride and vain-glory, asI tell the world of my life-triumph! 
I climbed the steep bluff, and went stumbling among the rocky glens, 
searching for bread and for stumps—when, about the sultry noon, I 
found—was it my passion ?—be still, my heart !—what was it ?—a being 
lay behind the stump! Ha! is it here at last ?—that mysterious vision ? 
It snores! At a little distance, the side of the mountain gaped with a 
wide, ragged rent, as if in some great throe the earth-born had been 
east forth—fragments of copper, in glittering heaps, lay around—the 
windlass, the crowbar, and the pick-axe were gathered near the head of 
the sleeper. Ah, that head! so round, so glistening, so white—with its 
thin, fair hair, short like that of all the newly born—and that soft face, 
with those cherubic, pouting lips moving as if they already took the pap 
in dreams, (barring a slight nervous twitch when the flies lit upon them 
to rob them of theirhoney;) and then the graceful abandon of posture—the 
head resting on an out-stretched arm—the hand, which was tightly clasp- 
ed, upon a fragment of copper ore—the knees drawn up towards the 
chin and innocently bare of the tow-linen inexpressibles, which had, in 
such a natural way, worked up above them, leaving the thin calfs and 
the thick cow-hide boots basking calmly in the sun. The other hand 
held loosely a scroll, which is half unrolled, on which I perceive, “The 
plan of a Phalanseterie,” to be e ved—together with an outline of 
the domain—to be located on the H. G. grant, Copper Mine Region,— 
How infantine! Whata picture of tender, dreamless innocence !— 
What a sweet unconsciousness of evil in the hang of that luscious neth- 
er lip! _ It’s a large birth—but then, a mountain has labored, Minerva 
has ek unsexed and been born to the moderns of earth, and, as of old, 
the birth is cap a pie! Whata strange a to witness the waking 
of such a being! What surprise, what simplicity, what charming igno- 
rance of the new and amazing world it will find itself surrounded by! 
See, it stirs—it mutters in its sleep! “There is a good time coming, 
boys!” Beautiful! Sothereis! Serpahic wisdom! Youngest, most 





unconscious of prophets, the future is revealed to thee! It speaks 
again !—“ Women will read and edit—men wash the dishes!” Another 
| revelation !—sublime retribution! An angel of innocence only could 
| have dreamed it! O, happy man, about to be ennobled by humility, and 


Well, we remem- | glorified by a rainbow-tinted halo of soap bubbles! Hist! its sleep is 
ber the answer our adolescence ob- | troubled. ‘It mouths confusedly in broken sentences—“ Passional at- 


traction—law of love—lust—ti Humanity—God the highest man 
—Reform! Reform !—horrible civilization—rapes—murders——all right 
| in Harmony—Passional series—no necessity for rapes—Southern slave- 
ry hideous—Southerners sters, knaves, murderers—Henry Clay— 
Protection —ansitibotareee—-phidiathre ists—happy Lowell girls—no 
| white slavery—Rent—no ! no !—dear People<-aitl-sent forever—vote 
| yourself a farm—down withmonopolies!” The sleeper grows excited 








obtain this piece of information, and here. “Lake Superior Copper Mine Company—stock for sale—no 
as invariably, of course, remember | monopoly here 


isinterested tourist!” A black fly buzzes about the 
| sleeper’s ear ; he dreams 





“Of cutting foreign throats, 
A 6, Sp ca blad 


Of breaches, a es ;” 





ty oozes out from the corner of his eye, 
| blubbers piteously ‘“‘Alas, poor Mexico—widows’ and orphans’ moans— 
unholy war—” [I am greatly touched and make a sudden movement— 
some fragments of copper, displaced by me, click like the rain of pen- 
nies onthe counter. ‘The expression of the sad and innocent sleeper 
changes in an instant at the sound. The lugubrious wrinkles disappear 
chased by a sharp, speculating expression—the brows are elevated, the 
head thrown back as when the war horse has heard the trumpet from 
| afar, and with an elate voice, rounded off by a peculiar twang, the nasal 
| sleeper shouts aloud, ‘“ Her’s de extre Tribune—’nother great battle— 
lorious victory—two thousand Mexicans killed—three cents apiece !”’ 
This last explosion waked our innocent, who filched from the great depths 
of the greasy “old white coat” a Graham cracker. I eft him solacing 
himself—while shouting Eureka! Eureka! I set off at full speed on my 
way to civilization, to announce my discovery “ behind the stump.” 


YANKEE DOODLE’S TRAVELLING AGENT, 


| and while one pearly drop of iy 





YANKEE DOODLE HANDLES A MANNIKIN. 


Yanxert Doopte, straying down Broadway the other morning, caught 
a glimpse of the Fountain at play in the Park, and, inclined to a little 
meditation, took a seat upon one of the benches. 

Having occasion to search for a glove in his hind coat pocket, what 
was his surprise when he drew out by the ear, a little hirsute creature 
with moonshiny eyes—who twisted about in the air as Yankee held him 


| suspended in his hand, with the strangest — leerings and distor- 


tions of countenance. It was evident to Yanxer’s intuition at once 
that the little fellow had something or other on his mind (or stomach) 
of which he craved to be relieved. Yankee, strongly suspicious that 
the little monster had no good design in his pocket, in fact, that his being 
there at all, savored strongly of an intention to pick it—looked rather 


| sternly on him and asked him what brought him there. 








The little fellow replied very humbly that he was a, or the, City Editor 
of the morning Tribune newspaper; that he got into his pocket when 
he was sitting in the —. room of the Carlton House, and that his 
sole object in ap imself there was to get a hearing from 
Yanez Doopte for a little paragraph he had been penning for the 
newspaper. All this was t ew while the little fellow hung and 
twisted about by the ear and had the funniest effect imaginable. After 
a considerable struggle he got his hand into his breeches pocket, and 
drew out a newspaper, in which at aglance, Yankee discovered, 
where the little fellow’s finger pointed. 


(ge The Mirror denies the soft impeachment of mae | kissed Yanxer 
Doon e, but doesn't know but that Yankee may have kissed iton the sly when 
asleep. At any rate, whereas it once had nothing but abuse for that * black- 
guard,’ it now quotes him, and as Yanxer 1s understoodto have changed hands 
and to have salisted Mr. Coang.ivus Matruews in the capacity of Capt. Brace 
we cherish in a good-natured satisfaction the reconciliation of the old foes, and 
in = w= of that they are now mutually wishing well and hoping well with al- 
their might. . 


Yawxer asked little moonshine whether he wasn't aware of the exces- 
sive impertinence of such references as these, and by what authority he 
went behind the curtain of his (Yanxer’s) business to write about that 
of which he knew nothing; whether he, moonshiny hirsute, didn't 
derstand his business of newspaper writer better than to be committi 
such absurdities ? 

The little fellow, rolling his eyes in a ghastly manner protested his 
entire constitutional incapacity to distinguish between the decent and the 
indecent—and hoped Yaxxee would forgive him this time. To this 
Yayxez Doopte made no reply; but taking the little gentleman, still 
by the ear, to the water, quietly dropped him into the basin of the 
feusnins there was a single faint squeak, one little bubble—and the 
poor little creature was lost, in mud, to all human views. 
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SANTA ANNA AND HIS GENERALS. 


{FROM A FORTHCOMING VOLUME BY HEADLEY.} 
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Tur wonderfal popularity of Heaviey’s book, * Naprouzon cnd his 
Marshalls,” has induced us to present on our pages a group of four 

| heroes, whose prowess, if net cat off in the bud by some mishap (w 
| which military chiefiains are peculiarly liable.) will no doubt nval 
thoxe of the Little Corporal. Saxta Anna and his Generals stand be- 
fore you. They havea rich field before them to fill up with glorious 
deeds. The Palms, Rio Grande, Buena Vista, Monterey, Cerro 





Gordo—famons fields, all—will long remain monuments of what they 
would have accomplished bad it not been for a series of unlooked for 
accidents, which, report says, Generals Tayitorn and Scott weré 
nenndy imstramental in producing. But ne matter what may have 
been 2:2 result of these famous passages of arms, the worst that can be 
ond 4 Sanza Anna and his Generals is, that they were only always— 
unlucky ' 





The Solunteers of ESEennessee. 


"T'was @ pleasant calm Juné evening on the banks of Tennessee, 
And the farewell rays of sunset ting’d each lofty forest tree ; 

The heavy shadows fullen low, in their sombre beauty lay 

Ass if mourning thé départure of the tranquil sammer’s day ; 
There was light upon the hill tops, there Was darkness in the vale, 
Save where the sky-reflecting streaci wound dtiward thro’ the dale 
When I met a wounded soldier, oh’! a Weary nian was he ! 
Returning home to die upon thé banks of Tennessee. 


“ We numbered,” said the warrior, with a melancholy pride, 
While he told his sitmple story, as I journeyed at his side, 
“When our regiment departed for the foeman’s distant land, 
Thrice three hundred gallant spirits, a picked and chosen band. 
Ew’ry arm was werved to daring, and each heart athirst for fame 
Hop’d on his country’s battle grounds, te win a glorious name ; 
An honor cheaply bought with bldod, are the praises of the free, 
And bold and sturdy planters, on the banks of Tennessee. 


We had never thought of rapine, as we wanted not their gold, 
For our fields were wide 


t fértile and our flocks were in the fold; 
dit our coufftry eae. tolé ns she wa: ’ 

So we threw aside te pr ire vod sedued her oicedard 

With willing hearts and cheerfully; for fathers sueh as ours 

Beget not sons whe are falterers, when. the cloud of battle lowers; 

For war with them was-a pastime. no would they flee! 

Those brave old men who planted first the banks of Tennessee. 


You have doubtless heard the story oft, of Palo Alto’s day, 
er Resaca de la. Palmg and the siege of Monterey | 
nena Vista's Bloody fray, of Cerro Gordo’s height! 
Qn every field our regiment was foremost in. the fight— 
n-each—on all—our comrades fell and died as brave men die; 
ier Roumuy, God and Victory! their Jatest battle cry. 
ix hundred lie on foreign shorés, ee remnant.came with me, 
A sad and wasted band to die, on the banks of Tennessee. 





I plod my way, Weak, weary, worn, once more to sée its Wave, 
Beneath its forest branches green, to seek nity early gravé. 

To see again the farm-house roof, where I welcomed first the morn, 
To gaze delightéd ow its fields’ green hemp and golden corn; 

To wreét again that déar one’s eyes, whose smile was valor’s meed, 
To hear my mother’s kindly voieé for my father’s blessing plead; 
And dying then in mine own land, beneath some grassy lea, 

They'll bary the patriot volunteér, on the Bafiks of Tennesseé. 





Reasonable Byrpectatiins DMisappotntev. 


The: Bostonians are evidently taken all aback at the result of ourcel- 
ebration of the4th. They clearly expected something ona much larger 
stale, and because our metropolis has neglected to blow herself up and 
to carry the very gates of Gaza off their hinges, they have been thrown 
into astupor of astonishment. The Boston Transcript gives utterance 
to the génera} feeling of indignation and surprise in a hasty comment 
“ broughtdown to the latest moment: ” 

A friend who returned from New York this’ morning reports that up to st 
o'clock last evening, every thing had gone on with perfect harmony in Gotham. 
The usual amount of trumpets, gums and drums were carried through the 
streets during the day. and the pen allowance of fire-crackers, fuses, ser- 


pents, &c., were layed in ts of the city from about the same hoar 
that the celebration co ced Hef¥e, uiitil the time of oar friend's départuré. 
We are Perfect Harmony could not have been knocked on the 


head, for thi y only, to oblige our Eastern friends; or, if that could 
not eau socogualilly accomplished, she might iavée been sent down 
by aa early train to Boston where her presence seems to have been de- 
sirable, as appéars by the sameé authority as above: 

F 12 o'cloc¥ on Sunday night until 12 o'clock last night, the goodly town 


of seemed to ha: ‘ tof its wi the day rather ré- 
seimbled & New York halidey thus one ia the land of sleady habits. 





raat eapitat Toke thid weeks tn the Courter and Enquirer The six 
éaders. 


Mere Fun Coming !—Next week's leaders in the Courier and 
Enquirer. 
Still more.—The leaders of the week after that. 


No end to them.—From present appearances there is no reasonable 
hope of anend to the Mexican War, and the leaders of the Courier and 
£ nquirer. 
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BUENA VISTA ALLEY. 


OLD ROUGH AND READY—“ ANOTHER TEN STRIKE, CAPTAIN BRAGG.” 
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SPECIMENS 


OFA 
PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. 


Assznce.—How dear is my absence from you going to cost me !— 
How tedious will the hours seem ! 


This signifies precisely, “If I was always with you, my stock of 
fine speeches would be soon exhausted: I should have nothing new to 
say to you: when I see you again you will like me the better.” 

Some rhyming fools are fond of the occasion of complaining, in la- 
mentable verse, of the tortures they suffer by absence; which is, how- 
ever, only a method of showing their wit, at the grievous expense of 
truth and reason, which they martyrize in the stale, trite hyperboles of 
hours being months, months years, and years whole ages in their calen- 
dar: of their being kept alive only by the hopes of seeing what they 
loved again. These strains are proof of the real absence of common 
sense. 


To Asusz, to encroach.— . his term is often used in protestations, and 
generally tacked to a negative. No! I will never abuse your goodness. 
Or without, the negation, in a more emphatic strain: “I ever abuse 
your goodness! Heavens forbid !’’ All this signities, purely and simply, 
“since you will have promises and protestations, there they are for you.” 

Sometimes it is used in the following case with great delicacy and art: 
Thus, when a lady grants a slight favor, as a kiss of her hand, perhaps 
even of her mouth, and the lover, who is never to be satisfied, puts 
modesty in danger; the lady, naturally alarmed, chides the pecan! 
“IT am too good natured.” ‘I own,” replies the sly lover, “ I abuse 
your good nature; but with so much love as I have, 'tis impossible to have 
discretion.” This confession, that he abuses her goodness, carries with 
it such an air of candor, that it is difficult not to forgive him. 


To Avpress one’s self.—To whom do you think you are addressing 
yourself ? 


This phrase harshly pronounced, may be employed by a lady to dis- 
concert her lover, to inspire him with respect, or check his (forward- 
ness) advances. It is as much as to say: 

“Let us see whether you are a novice or not—whether you have 
taken your degrees of assurance—or whether you are not studying in 
the primer of gallantry?” 


You address yourself to the wrong person, I assure you. 


This little affectation means at-bottom, that one is not sorry to have 
a lover, but that it is necessary to put on an air of dignity ; to remind 
him of one’s value ; to give the spurs, whilst one reins in the bridle. 

However, these premises of love rhetoric overawe none but raw ad- 
venturers; and that terrible expression, To do you think you are 
addressing yourself? is oftener a trap for a compliment than a sign of 
anger. 


To Apore.—This sacred word is adopted into the love language, and 
proves two ——_ 

First : That the men are perfectly knowing, and acquainted with the 
vanity of women, who are apt to suppose themselves little goddesses, 
or at least divine creatures. 

Second: They are not sparing for any expressions they think may 
make them lose the small share of sense their vanity may have left 
them. 


I love; did I say love? Iadore you! 

The true meaning of which fine speech is, ‘‘ The secret of pleasing 
consists in flattering your self-love, at the expense of your understand- 
ing. I am striving hard to persuade you that you have distracted my 
brains, not that it is so in the least; but, while i laugh at you in m 
sleeve, for your swallowing this stuff, I may gain time to turn the laugh 
against you in good earnest.” 


AvoreR.—Is a common term in the love cant, but it is now becoming 
obsolete, from its being hackneyed. 

Milliners, sempstresses, and waiting-maids are very fond of adorers; 
and who can resist such an humble, pathetic strain as, “ See at your feet 
your poor adorer lies.” 


Apvanczs.—When these are made on the woman's side, they either 
suppose an excessive superiority, or an excessive love. 

A woman who has made advances, never remembers them without 
rage, unless she has reason to remember them with pleasure. 


Arruict, Arrtiction.—-By these words is commonly understood the 
effect upon our mind of some painful or wey vara object. It is only 
in the mouth, or letters of a lover, that they have little or no meaning. 


Acr.—When relative to years, is a term very seldom employed in 
love: for to talk of age to a young person is no part of praise. It isa 
cruel offence to a woman any way advanced in years; and even a mid- 
die aged woman takes no delight in chronological allusions. 

It happens indeed times, (but very rarely) that an ancient 
coquette will venture to pronounce the word age: but then it is 











only to make a particular merit of it to herself. How can you admire a 
person of my age? This is far from meaning, “I am too old; and am 
persuaded I have not the charms to captivate a young man.” What 
she wishes you to understand is, “ If I have not all the bloom of 1 
neither have I its failings : mellow fruit is not the most ill-tasted.” Up- 
on which, the cue of him who has his reasons for courting her, is to 
answer, “At your age! madam; at your age! = are but too charm- 
ing! Where, without flattery, shall one see a nobler air, a fresher com- 
plexion ; and then so much fine sense!’’ with a thousand other imperti- 
nences in support of an evident falsehood. 

The cruelty of Age is, to destroy beauty, at the same time that it 
leaves every desire standing, of which that beauty alone could procure 
the satisfaction. 

The word Age may also be employed to oblige a lady with a critical 
observation on the age of her rivals in beauty. See Mrs. Tattle in her 
rose-colored dress, or pink ribbons; is it becoming one of her age to lay 
schemes for smiting ? 

Acg, in the love-measure of time, applied to absence or impatience, is 
often employed to signify a moment: his an age since I saw you; but 
moments are ages to a lover, when with his love. 


Aa1rTation, emotion.—Sentiments excited by the sight or conversation 
of a person one loves. There are, anxious, pleasing, loving, timid ag- 
itations, which have all their different expressions, by looks, sighs, blush- 
es, &c., but few were more significant than that of the face, masterly 
managed. Pity that fans are so little used in courtship. 


AGREEABLE.—A term often used for a modest cover of one’s real sen- 
timents, to a very ordinary woman, with too much sense not to suspect 
the sincerity of one, who should pretend to assure her seriously that he 
thought her handsome. Thus the saying, ‘Madam, I see nobody so 
agreeable as you,”’” means, “ Since I have gone so far as to tell you that 
I loved you, I must find some reason to assign for it. Now the quality 
of being agreeable being one of those ideas of caprice purely arbitrary, 
a i ne scai quoi, that admits of no dangerous definition, it may serve 
till I have gathered impudence enough, to tell you you are handsome, 
and you are grown silly enough to believe it.” 





“When Ignorance is Bliss, ‘tis Folly to be Wise.” 


There is a little gentleman who writes for one of the Sunday news- 

apers of the cockney type, who will certainly be the death of us. He 
Lacdies a delicate quill, but Yanxkre Dooptx would caution him, in all 
friendliness, against choking himself to death with the butt end of it.— 
The fascinating little penman has the following : 


Quiz.—We really do not know if the “Comic Illustrated Paper” still lives.— 
We have not seen it, or even heard of it, for many weeks. Martin is an Eng- 
lishman, and has gone home; Clarke also is an old country man, as are the 
best writers who obtained for it even the slight success it at one time had. If 
it is not already dead, its “ life bas dwindled to the shortest span.” 


Whatever bread and beef Yanxez Doopte may have lived on, our 
facetious little contemporary, (who was so anxious that our glorious an- 
niversary of Independence should be properly celebrated,) will be able 


. to wake up now, on Saturday mornings, to the blessed and pleasing con- 


viction that old country men are not quite old enough for Yanxxe. 





WHO IS THIS FELLOW P 


If the author of “The Stranger’s Grave’ wishes to discredit his own 
story, that he is one of the founders of Punch, he cannot do it more ef- 
fectually than by publishing an article or two more like “ The Eccentric 
Man,” in his last paper. His indulgent friends may perhaps lead him 
to believe that it is marvellously fine and ‘“‘ Punchy,” but in our plain 
way of viewing it, it seems to partake much more of the “slangy” and 
impudent. Mr. H. P. Grattan may yet learn—that if he wishes to 
become 4n authorized instructor of the American People he, had better 
pay them the pli t of firstb ing a according to the meth- 
ods, recognized by them: by which time he may have so far advanced his 
education as to know that the Yankees are quite not the supreme donkeys 
he took them to be, when he supposed they would be delighted at wit- 
nessing an “ unnaturalized foreigner,” pelting an American author with 
« dolt,” “lunatic,” and “ idiot.”” As the case now stands, H. P. Grar- 
Taw wants both manners and citizenship. 








BISHOP HUGHES AMONG THE HUMORISTS. 
The last Freeman’s Journal (one of the ablest newspapers in the Uni- 
ted States,) characterizes the London Times as “ the mighty Thunderer 
in type, the great stall-fed Roarer of the London Press.” 





HOPE ON—HOPE EVER. 


Weare quite confident the Morning Courier and Enquirer will “ re- 
flect credit” on somebody or other—if it lasts long enough. 
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VARIOUS ATTEMPTS 
“TO SEE THE ELEPHANT,” 


MADE IN THE CITY OF NEW-YORK, 
IN THE SPRING AND SUMMER OF 1847, BY JOSHUA GREENING, 
OF ESOPUS. 


—_—— 


My pear Yarxee Doopte: 


In compliance pie ree request, [ (albeit unused to. such matters as 
scribbling, saving and excepting always, manifold daily entries in the 
day-book and ledger, of Messrs. Snort and Barteav, New-York, agents 
for the Union Mining Co., No. —— Water street, in whose counting 
room I hold the position of under clerk,) shall attempt in this, and prob- 
ably succeeding numbers of your paper, to give your numerous patruns 
some reminiscences of my unfortauate efforts, during a few oon past, 
at seeing the Elephant in this great and almighty village of Gotham. 
Premising that during my stay in the commercial metropolis, my edu- 
cation has been somewhat amended, and the rough edges worn off a 
trifle from my externals, I shall merely transcribe from the pages of my 


| journal, the * items” there faithfully recorded. generally at the close of 


each day. As you very well know (your acquaintance with the numer- 
ous family of Greeninas having been the busi of a lifeti the 
way and method with which my venerated parents sought to train up 
their child, in the quiet little village of Esopus, not only in the fear and 
admonition of the Lord, but also in all and singular the customs and 
manners of a long ancestral line; and as you no doubt perfectly recollect 
my personal aspect aud appearance in years bygone, you must, if it be 

y to disclose these particulars to the public, just takethe trouble 
to do it yourself, and spare my modesty the pleasures or perplexities of 
the sketch. 

N. B. Be easy as possible on my physical confirmation. I can as- 
sure you that I am altering for the better very fast—especially the hair; 
my landlady, Mrs. Platt, says that it isa shade and a half darker. at least, 
That I have suffered some, is indeed most true, but as a recital of the 








| various misfortunes and disagreeables with which I have been encom- 


| mose@ towards Manhattan Island ; and, who startin 


passed since I left the paternal roof, may be of service to thousands of 
the great race of Yankee Doodles, who are, each year, turning their 
as Doodles Doo, 
become in a short time most particularly Doodles did and Noodles done, 
I shall proceed in my task, with the mortification of making a clean 


| breast in this business, much alleviated and smoothed over by the con- 








sciousness that I am doing the State some service. 
With my best regards to Mrs. Yankee Doopiezand all the little Y. D.’s, 


I remain your sincere friend, 
And well wisher, 
JOSHUA GREENING. 





BENNETT AND STEAM. 


“ American Steamers are sure of success,” 

Says Benyerrt, “ the Herald is bound to no less; 
The Steamers and I, and I and the Steamers 

Are the nineteenth century’s new come redeemers !”” 
The Steamers and he, have the same constitutions— 
They are both very fond of “ great revolutions !” 








A Penny for the Monkey, Gentlemen. 

One of the cockney newspapers proposes to pass round fhe hat for 
Yasxee Doopte. All right. 
what Yanxexr has been doing among his people, for these gentry, ever 
since they set up in the small newspaper line. We are afraid our ex- 
cellent frrends wit look into the bottom one of these days, and—Presto! 
—find nothing there. 





THE DOG-DAYS INTENSIFIED. 


The dog-star rages over head and the inexorable leaders of the Courier 
and Enquirer waste the human energies below. 





GIVE US SOMETHING NEW. 


One of the cockney Sunday papers has fora heading, “News and 
Nonsense.’’ This is slightly misemployed. Nonsense is no news in 
that quarter. 





| 
} 


Tarn about is fair play, for this is just | 





CURIOUS EXHIBITION. 


The Chinese Junk, we understand, is to be exhibited this week at 
Barnum's Museum. After “indefatigable exertions,” and at “an enor- 
mous etpense,” the enterprising manager of that laudable institution, 
has fitted up a large tank upon his premises, filled with water, on the 
surfage,of which the Junk will glide rapidly to and fro, its Jatteen sails 
filled full with the breeze of popular favor, while the Nahant Sea Ser- 
pent, engaged for this occasion only, will gracefully disport itself in a 
curious combination of circles, and at last, taking its tall in its mouth, 
conclude its performances by swallowing itself entirely, and disappear- 
ing the eyes of the enraptured spectators. 

. B. The Chinese Junk is not, a8 has been currently reported, a 
junk of gingerbread. 

2nd N. B. Yankee Doopte has consulted his lawyer and is now able 
to inform his readers, that although curiosities are bought and sold on 
board it, the vesssel is not indictable, as has been supposed, as an unli- 
censed junk shop. 





SCENES FROM OUR OFFICE WINDOW. 







































































Cheap Jimmy.—WeEtL, MY BOY, HOW DO YOU LIKE THAT CREAM, 
—EH? 

Dutchman.—V eLL—I TINK IT 18H GOODE—IT 1SH BETTER 48H GOODE 
—IT 1sH NicHE! 





“THE ORIGIN OF PUNCH, 

And its ingredients, by one of them;”’ ig of a series of papers 
published in @ Sunday paper, it is said, by Yarxez Doopie 
thinks that Punch may thank his lucky st ong his contributors, 
only “one of ’em”’ was such as Grattan— re been a dozen “ of 
‘em,”’ Punch would have evaporated long ago. 





CAMELS IN THE DESERT. 


Subscribers plodding their way through the leaders of the Courier 
in the sultry heats of July. 
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WHAT SHALL BE DONE WITH THE BOW- 
LING GREEN FOUNTAIN? 


There lived in ancient times a venerable worthy whose name was 
Siras Wricut, Senr.—although he is known in popular histories as 
Caro.* Having got a certain idea into his blessed old sconce, and con- 
neeted it by some peculiar logic of his own with a certain form of 
words, he was in the habit of repeating them before saying or doing 
anything» no matter how trivial or how important itlmight be. It was 
“‘delenda est Carthago'’ (down with Carthage!) When he whistled, 
when he spate, when be took snuff, (he was a gentleman of the old school) 
when he met a friend, when he snuffed out the candle, when he said his 
prayers, when he buried his wife, when he chewed the quid, (he was a 
republican) when he made a speech in the Senate House, when he as- 
cended to the Capitol, when he used his pocket handkerchief, when he 
wolloped a slave, when he paid his debts, when he shaved his mug, when 
he took a bath, when he opened a lucrine oyster, when he breakfasted, 
when he supped, when he sacrificed a bull for Jupiter,and whenhe drank 
finger pop, and when he got drunk, for he did use to get rousing drunk. 

he meaning of old Sirs was, that not one stone of that famous city of 
Carthage should lie atop of another, that root and branch, stock and fluke, 
from turret to foundation-wall, everything should be destroyed; utterly 
abolished ! and a plough passed over the place where it stood. Yanxer 
Doopte has his Carthage, too, like the Sitas Wricut of Rome. And 
he has sent an encyclical letter to every man of mark, begging them to 
send back sealed proposals as to the mode each deems best suited to 
bate this crying or spouting nuisance, the Bowling Green Fountain. 
We give below a few of the answers which have just come in. 


My pear Yanxer Doopte: 


I hasten to fulfil the request contained in your note to me, and am 
glad if my great experience can be of serviee to you and the city at 
which you are a sojourner. I have been President of the United 
States, andfor many long years a member of Congress; every event 
of my life is embraced in seventy-five large folio volumes, in which is 
contained a mass of wisdom and wit that exceeds belief; if I could send 
you the wit, are would be crazy to get your paper if you put it all 
in. -I have reatest memory and know more than any other man, 
woman or ebild in the country. I am the greatest poet—I wrote a 
poem called Dermid Mc——-No——I forget about that, and I am sure 
everybody else does; but I will consult my diary and send a copy for 
you to extract from and read at your leisure, if I am the author.— 
I know more about the rules of, Congress than any other man, 
past, present or to come; and this reminds me of the way you are to 
get rid of the heap of stones in the Bowling Green ;—it is, to call it to 
order! that is the way I used to get rid of a disagreeable subject in Con- 
gress—eall it to order! It is manifestly out of order! The speaker 
must decide it out of order, and if not you appeal to the Committee of 
the Whole on the state of the city. Ha! ha! Thinking of this subject 
I made such a — enigma; here itis. What is that which always 
runs and ‘yet ( for you!) stands still? Ha! ha! You will never 
find it out! Give itup? Why, man, it is the Bowling Green Fountain ; 
it runs, you know, when the water comes out, and yet it keeps the same 
place. Now you know the riddle, Yanxex Doopte. But make a 
point of order, you remember that. Is there any chance of my getting 
a nomination for the Presidency? Suppose you nominate me for m 
second term, that’s a good Yanxee Doopite;—and believe me wi 
sentiments of the highest consideration to be your Excellency’s, &c. 


JOHN QUINCY ADAMS. 


Dean Yanxet Doopie: 


It is a nuisance, but not I hope a fixed fact, that heap of stones in the 
Bowling Green. It gave me such a shock; do you remember a beauti- 
ful Acacia tree, not a very large one, but such a magnificent tree ; 
Wut1s used to call it a darling of a tree, and said that Lady Bixssinc- 
tox would have given £50 for just such-a one for her Park. One 
morning as I went down to take a turn on the Battery, I saw a rude 
fellow battering that tree—the tears came to my eyes, and I hummed a 
favorite ballad of mine—‘ Woodman’”’—but I am free from one crime, 
—literary vanity—and I forbear; but I recited the whole poem when I 
got to the Battery half aloud. You will not think it strange that I hate 
the sight of the Fountain ever since. If any services of mine or the 
brigade I have the honor to nd are needed, I shall be happy to be 


your volunteer. 
GEO. P. MORRIS. 





Sir: 
If you are an official, I as an official will answer you ; but if not, } 


* No connexion of the black man off Third Avenue, near the Shot Tower. 





shall regard you as an officious interloper. Till I ascertain this point, I 
shall wrap my robe of office about me and forbear further commu- 


nication. 
THE MAYOR OF BOSTON. 


The printer's devil through mistake, or something more congenial to 
that nature corresponding to his name, having sent a letter to JonatHan 
Muppte, Esq., that gentleman seized the opportunity to make his 
suggestion in the matter. Mr. Muppe’s proposition is of such a char- 
acter as to involve an almost greater architectural enormity than Mr. 
Renwicx’s. It is to gratify the curiosity of those who might consider 
the latter gentleman the Micmaxzt Anceto of the absurd, that we cca 
lish Mr. Muppte’s proposal. As for that person, we can assure him, 
Yanxer Doopte wants neither his twaddle nor small beer. 


Sir: 


I do not think these rocks should be removed; they are much to my 
taste, although I could improve their appearance. I propose to place 
on top of the heap, moulded in stone ware or lass, a bottle like those 
in which JonatHan Muppte’s spruce beer and ginger pop is sold, ahd 
stamped with the marks on file in the office of the Secretary of State; 
this should be ten feet in diameter and thirty feet high, and from the top 
in graceful beauty the fountain should pour, just as if a Brobdignag had 
been taking a pic nic on the spot, and left his bottle behind on a heap of 
pebbles. After the bottle had remained long enough, I might bring suit 
against the City, and under the new law, which, perhaps you have not 
seen, recover fifty cents for the first day, and five doHars for every sub- 
sequent day the said bottle was thus in use. Yours, and much flattered; 


JONATHAN MUDDLE. 


To Monsieur Yanxer Doopie: 
a Monsieur :— 


Monsieur has been so kind as to ask my humble opinion as to thé 
removal of the rocks forming the Bowling Green Fountain. I certainly 
consider the erection as an anomalous production; in fact, as a curios- 
ity; and in my opinion, if a ir of the fountain and a plate could 
be got up to accompany the pieces, I should with great pm ropoee 
to split the rocks into appropriate sizes for specimens ; each public in- 
stitution in Europe and this great Republic would receive a specimen 
labelled—“Gneiss Rock taken from a rude mass heaped up by the ar- 
chitectural genius of James Rewwicx in the Bowling Green, New York, 
and removed by the good taste of ALexanpre VatrEemare.” I would 
respectfully offer my services in making exchanges of the rock, as the 
whole amount would be but a mere trifle to me, and I might stow it 
away in some odd corner of my trunks. 





With the profoundest respect, 
ALEXANDRE VATTEMARE. 


My Dear Sim: 


I am in a great hurry—just at the head of a column—and have only 
time to issue the following bulletin: The Fountain must stand, for [ 
have written, and am juston the point of publishing in two volumes,— 
“ The Fountain and its Rocks.” Sorry for you, Yasxex Doopre ; but 
yours in double quick time. 


J. TYLER HEADLEY, 


Author of “‘ Napoleon and his Marshals,” “‘ Washington and his 
Generals,” &c. 





WHO ASKED YOU ? 

In the House of Commons on the 11th ult. Dr, Bowring said he wished to 
know if the friendly interference of the British Government had been offered 
to the contending partiesin Mexico. He trusted that something would be done 
to stop the lamentable loss of life and effusion of blood going on daily in that 
country. 

Viscount Palmerston said that her Majesty's late government had made an 
unofficial tender of their good offices to the contending parties, The present 
government had repeated the tender ina more formal manner ;_ but neither 
party had as yet evinced any desire to accept it. 

YanxeEeE Doopte would like to understand the meaning of all this.— 
Whenever the United States have any particularly stirring business on 
hand, we immediately hear of these extraordinary tenders of interfer- 
ence on the part of the British Government. For the soul of him, 
Yankee Doopte can’t understand the necessity nor the propriety of 
England’s troubling herself about the matter. Who appointed you, 
Master Burt, general adviser and umpire for the United States? It 
will be time enough when you are invited to intermeddle in cis-Atlantic 
matters. 


> 
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COCKNEYISM OF THE “LONDON TIMES.” 


There is a great deal of philanthropy, a great deal of wisdom, a great 
deal of cxmdor in the London Times. It deals irankly with abuses and 
is not afraid, in a spirit worthy of all commendation and emulation to 
uncover national sins. For all these things be it honored. Pity that its 
course should ever be discredited by such wanton and unphilosophical 
attacks upon a great people as it occasionally gives vent to, in a spirit 
we are at a loss to understand, in its treatment of America. The 
London Times of June 14, 1847, contains an article upon the convict 
system of England in reference to its penal colonies. ith the fearless- 
ness of a physician probing a dangerous and noisome disease, it tells 
the people they are acting but a selfish part in banishing crime so many 


thousand — beneath their feet to the autipodes; that the state | 
r 


should bear the burden of its own guilt at home; that pickpockets and 
scoundrels are the least worthy foundation of future nations; that the 
guilty son will rise up against the luxurious parent, and that the final 
stab to the mother country may be from the dagger of the exiled Aus- 
tralian convict. We with awe and pity, not unmingled with admi- 
ration this tenting exposure of evil. But with what feelingscanan Amer- 


wan this passage. 

* te the ingpediens of crime mixed with some other vicious material, 
we owe that we have lost the American ‘plantations,’ and seen the 
foundation of an independent empire, which exaggerates the vices of 
our social character as much as it rivals and threatens our power.” 

We had thought the time for this jealous soreness had gone by, that 

where throughout the world the purity, conscientiousness and 
virtue of the American Revolution, illustrated by the lives of Wasuinc- 
von, Jar, Franxtiv, Hesry, Rutriteper, Hancock, had been recog- 
nized and honored; that even Great Britain could sometimes talk in the 
language of old eulogy “ O fairer daughter of a beautiful mother.” - If 

’ ean afford to throw away thus recklessly and wantonly a “pearl 
gieher than all her tribe,” she must be rich indeed. We presume it is 
mot necessary to point out the distinction between the Fathers of the 
Republic and the & 





Avams and Burke the murderer! 
in another column of the same number of this journal there are the 
ings of a public meeting held for the purpose of erecting a mon- 
ument to the first English printer, Caxtox. In those proceedings 


Americans bore a distinguished part; the Minister, Mr. Baxcrorr, de- | 


livering a speech of some length, and Mr. Kyarr of Lynn, Massachu- 
setts, “connected with the public press of the United States,” recom- 
mending that contributions be received from these very United States. 
Lord Morrern admitted the propriety and urged the application. 

We have great respect for the purity of the English nobility and have 
only to express our regret that so distinguished a gentleman as Lord 
Monrestu is held to be in the United States, should so degrade himself 
by harboring and consorting with a race which exaggerates the vices of 
their forefathers, the said forefathers being ‘“ criminals mixed with some 
other vicious materials.”’ 





Preble County Safe. How do WE stand? 

On the person of a notorious criminal in the West has been found a 
memorandum book, supposed to contain the names of «a great number 
of hardened villains—his confederates—and it is known as the Black 
Book. The book and its supposed catalogue have created a great deal 
of alarm. 

“ Unfortunately,” says the lecal journal, ‘‘ that book has been made 
the subject of many unpleasant suspicions. False ramors have gone 
furth, that individuals in certain locations were found named in that 
book. So far has conjecture, surmise, slander, and so on, carried this 
matter, that the invidious whispering of rumor impeaches some one in 


almost every vicinity in this county. To stop all crimination upon this | 


subject, and set the imaginings and consciences of all at rest—we here 
state that no resident of Preble county is found recorded in that book.” 

This is all very well for Preble county—but suppose, if you please, 
Yanxze Doone should be found to be in possession of the names of a 
great number of Traitors, Conmenge. Charlatans and Knaves of high 
and low degree in Politics, on the Stage, in the Press, (and this may 
prove yet to be the exact state of the case,) we would like to know then 
whether any authentic uud creditable m is prepared to come for- 
ward and assure the world that no resident of Gotham is in the list— 
and that a great ‘number of little petty depredating authors, coiners of 
falsehood, and small beer-drinking confederates of the quill—may have 
leave to sleep in quiet? 


— - 


“THE SPIRIT OF THE PRESS.” 


How each of its readers must gratefully bless, 
The corsairing crew of the Daily Express! 

Not a drop of original spirit possessing, 

It lives, by the spirit of others expressing. 

It ‘ mixes the liquors,’ and that’s why its readers 
Can't “ make head or tail” of one of its leaders ! 





| party to the impertinences practised in reference to 
lons of Australia—to discriminate between the pick- | 
Barrixotoy and Wasuineron the pure, between the patriot’) 

















To Correspondents. 


_ The communication ridiculing the President's visit to New-York, 
is not admissible. Yasxex Doopiz, though no particular friend to 
pomp and form, respects the Chief Magistrate of his country. 


“ W. R.”—It is to be regretted that the conductors of the Sund Age 
have allowed themselves to expend a column of abuse on a gentleman 
who is no ill-wisher of theirs, and who was not the author of the passage 
in Yanxer Dvoopix which we presume “ wakened their ire.” Ona 
reconsideration of the matter, we think they must regret their attack on 
that gentleman, particularly in such terms as they have employed. 


Wao 1s Battarvi?—Yanxex Doovix hasn't the pleasure of a per- 
sonal acquaintance with the Senor. He presumes he is an Italian fom 
the turn of his name. 


“O. K.”—The real name of the author of the “ Patent Sermons,” 
(very clever things in their way,) is not Dow, but Nicuoxs, who wrote 
some interesting verses to a female sparrow on the production of her 
seeond egg, which our correspondent will find in the file of the London 
Literary Gazette—the number for 3d July, 1843, we believe. 


Query.—No furth i 
sence Gs. er particulars of the great storm at Tiffin have 


Wituam Larxivs Lennox, mentioned in Chapter 1. of the “ Ad- 
ventures of Yanxex Doone,” is a real character; he is employed 
when off duty as newsboy, in distributi imk at the printing 
office of this paper. A personal interview can rocured at Ferclock 
any afternoon by application to the foreman. e have no doubt he 
will give our correspondent the office—Minister to the Court of 8t. 
James—which he proposes to apply for. 


Kwickersocxrer.—Yanxee Doopre does not think it necessary to 
state whether Conyxtios Matuews is editor, or prineipal editor, or 
contributor to his Journal. Yankee Doopre is not disposed to be a 


) his affairs, 
the affairs of any gentleman whatever. og ait 


Smatt Beer.—The gentlemen to whom reference was made in the 
last number of Yanker Doopte, and who were instrumental in pro- 
curing the passage in our State Legislature of an act protective of junk 
bottles, are reported to have gone furious since that publication, and to 
— spent their be mainly, since then, in going about town and 

ashing in pieces, wherever th Id j 
— gin 4 ey could find them, the unhappy gubjects 

_Berswax.—We decline answering whether Mason Noan is a con- 

tributor to Yanxex Doopte. 





YANKEE DOODLE. 


The publisher of Yawxer Doopte, after watching patiently the efforts 
to establish a 


Humorous Illustrated Paper, 


Partaking of the spirit of the country, and identifying itself with the interests 
sympathies, tastes. and progress of the American people, has the pleasure of 
anvouncing that his success has thus far been unparalleled in the history of 
Literature. Having carefully laid and d the fe jation of the enter- 
prise, he now feels warranted in going on to erect a durable superetructure.— 
Although riding no hobby, nor professing to be the exponent of any narrow 
school or sect, Yanker Doopve is broadly and strictly “ national,” and has no 
meaner ambition than to embody and reproduce in permanent form, thet free 
spirit. that exuberant life, that creative energy and refining enthusiasm which 
so eminently characterize us. and distinguish the New World from the Old. 

YANKEE Doonxe is considered as much a pretiminary to toast and coffee in 
the morning as the ewer and basin ; and. it is designed especially to act asa 
stimulant to the atomach, by preparing it for the necessary nutriment, and in 
dispelling the fog in the brain occasioned by reading any one of the blanket 
sheets which are so liberally prepared for the misery of their readers, 
Jokes, Humor, Satire, abound in its col , and are the only weapons by which 
abuse, public or private, can be successfully combatted. 








The following are the rates at which we will send VYaxxex Doer:» to 


subscribers fur ome year :— 


leopyoneyear, - - § oo | 5 copies one year, $t1 0O 
2copiesone year, - - 500|10copiesoneyear, - 2300 
All orders for subscription mast invariably be accompanied by the cash, ad- 
pea 4 J. A. FRAETAS & Co., Publishers and Proprietors, 116 Nassan-st. 
jew Yo 


A small number of advertisements wil] be received at 10 cents per line. 


ie YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, by 
J. A. Fragtas & Co., and published every Saturvay at 116 N: 
street, (near Ann,) New York Price, 6} cts. per copy, or $3 per annum, in 
advance. Applications by mail for subscription, or remitiances in mone 
must be addressed, gost paid, “ Yankee Doodle, J. A. Fraetae & Co., No. tié 
Navsau-street, New York. 





Ue V. B. Parmer is duly authorized to receive subscriptions for Yanzre 
Doopte, and to receipt therefor. 
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DRAWING THE LINE. 


It goes sorely against the grain with our friends, the Cockneys, that 
Yankex Doopte bestirs himself in discriminating who is for the coun- 
try, and who against it It was certainly not within the scope of their 
plans to have their quiet little game of detraction against every thing 
American and Republican, broken in upon, se summarily. The mere 
prospect of the thing struck them flat. That it was likely to be consum- 


great journey, to be sure,) to their witsend. They fret, they fume, 
they gnash their teeth, look about at each other most piteously for a ray 
of consolation. 
ings no longer, but rushing wildly from their linle dens, they throw 
themselves, in the adjacent porier-houses, on countless slings and indefi- 
nite pots of small beer. his was, it must be acknowledged, some 
slight alleviation to their over-charged spirits, at first: but afier a little 
while, the horror of their approaching doom came upon them afresh, 
and they sought veat in the columns ef the small newspapers, where 
they are accusiomed to churn off their cockneyisin weekly, and to be- 
devil ayly all things American. 

ing and 

to respect the country they live in, is really ene of the funniest specta- 
cles of the 19th centary. Now these gentlemen should know that they 
are let off very lighdy for a long course of abuse and aseaniton American 
men and Awerican mstitutions. An analagous experiment with theirs, 
among the Sandwich Islanders:-would cause the snarler to be fatted and 
served ap. bodily, on a side-table, with the chill on; among the Chinese 
they would-hoist him over the great wall into Tartary; in Russia they 
would box him up and give him a passage by express to Siberia. 
in America we. haye had a different fashion with. resident villifiers—we 


theut to trot about our streets with their coats buttoned to the throat, 
and to gwagger in all the leading thoroughfares like so many country 
squires just come into possession of their estate. To be sure, now and 
then, the great American people fetches them an awful cuff along side 
the head fer impértinence and sends them home howling. It is in some 
such way that Yaxxex Doooce feels impelled to administer upon them. 
The how far it is safe and how much the public will stand, in the way of 
ab ise of that whichis their own pecaliar interest and property, is a ques- 
tion well worth the early consideration of the profound and oracular 
sons of Cockney. YAnxee Doopre will watch theircourses with hope, 
but not without misgivings. 














VARIOUS ATTEMPTS 
“TO SEE THE ELEPHANT,” 


} MADE IN THE CITY OF NEW-YORK, 
IN THE SPRING AND SUMMER OF 1847, BY JOSHUA GREENING, 
OF ESOPUS. 


| 


CHAPTER I. 


“ Thursday, April \st, 1847.—This day 23 years old and tired enuf of 
this humdrum life in Esopus—haint had a real good frolic all winter— 
Suxey Josstys’s bin sparking Jo Tixsnoox, and give me the bag twice 
in two months—cacfish all gone out of the Walkill—them fly fixins of 
the Yorkers has scared all the trout away, an {I aint seen a sucker this 
spring. Yes, I'll give father warning to-morrow—I shant stay here shov- 
ellin’ and choppin’ and hoin’ and plantin’ and mowin’ all my days—I’m 


will. 


Sunday, $185.63 cents—that will be a starter, and I’m opk ona bust 
Yes. lam! 

Friday, April 2d —Told father should’nt work for him this season— 
goin’ to York. Jim Sroonty’s just cum up the river, and he says 
there’s no place like York. He’s seed the Elephant down there, and 
says it’s a tarnal big critter, any how. Mother's bin cryin’ and father’s 
cross as a treed forkentine, but taint no use—I’m goin’ sure—thongh I 
do hate to leave sister Hetry—seems to me I'd miss her when Sunday 
comes,—and Suxe Jossetyn ! oh, she’s a vixen any way you fix it—she's 
a sorter flirt, | believe—but I'm hanged if that buss warn’t first rate last 
husking time! ‘Oh dear' Heigh ho! but my mind’s made up how- 
sumever—I'm goin’! 

Saturday, April 3d.—Drew the rocks from Uncle Sam—advised me 
not to be so foolish—stay this summer and go down and work with 
Deacon Tineroox at New Paltz—told him I'd see him hanged first! Jo 
and [ would never hitch horses together arter what's passed atween him 
and Suke. Mother and Hetty. fixin shirts and trowsers and stockins— 
sconred up the buttons on my new coat—when I come back l'll give 

AKE JvuuNson particular jesse for sellin’ them buttons for double gilt! 











Finding all despair there, they can restrain their feel- | 


dress them like gentlemen, put big sticks in their hands aud encourage | 


—see if I don’t. Father's been kinder wrathy allday—taint no use— 


| 
| 


| and not wearout the old Bible—I'm a sot trigger, and, if he don't let me 


maled with brilliant and decisive effect, has already driven them, (no | 


| 
} 
| 
| 
} 


The horror, the tumult, the villipend- | 
joleful howling of these g-ntry, at the prospect of being ta ight | 


| only son from the home of his childhood, in view of his going forthoing 


But | 


| Kline Esopus had been neglected. The wagon which was to take me» 


I’in in for it—going over to Hurley to church to-morrow. 

Sunday, April 4th.—Guess I'l] wait a week till the day boats git run- 
ning—didn’t go to Hurley yesterday, but went to Rondout, and then to 
Elmore’s landin’. Father made a special prayer for me to-night, and 
then read the history of the Prodigal Son—but he can spare his wind 


alone, I'll go off before he knows it! Tried to read one of Suxe Jos- 
setyn’s letters, what she writ to me to school. Couldn't see haf the 
words—dang the gal! but Fl be even with her—f'll do that, or ty 
name aint Josa Greentn’. Jim Spoovey called in the evening to see 
Herry—did'utdike the way he put hie arm around her waist, no how, 
atal. if Jom means any harm to Herry, [ll lick him, sure, afore f go 
—none of your city crankums among the Greenin’s! 
My eyes is red—my ink is pale, 
My love for you shall never fail— 
Thatis, for sister Herty—I'm darn'd if I'll ever write another line of 
poeiry for Suxxy Josseryy, though, to tell the exact trath, | wasthimk-» 
ing more of Sug«y than Herry just then.” cw ae 
This, friend Yankee Doooce, is a literal copy of my Journal-during 
those three or four days. I may have mended the orthography im.atew 
instances. where it was too outrageous, and punctuated, it somewhat» 
differently from the original—the substance is all there. a hae 4 
It will probably be needless to weary your readers with the incidentas| 
of the succeeding week—1 do not care about opening all the seereteof 
a quiet country family, on the occasion of the first prospective tour of am 


to the wide world. verdant as the grass on his paternal acres, apd agp 
countryfied as only a certain editor im this city can give aspecinémof-wed 
It will suffice to say, tat on or about noon, April 12th, and Monday st 
that, A. D. 1847, your humble servant, Josuua Greentya, was re q 
ly booked on board the Roger Williams steamer. bound for thisgramds: 
metropolis of the West. se aud 

I had taken leave of all the folks in New Paltz—and.I knew each 4 
one—in Hurley, where my face was as familiar as the old church steepleng 
itself; had been up to Kingston, and bid good-bye to lots of people—-had » 
travelled all along the Walkill, and called ateach door for a parting 
shake, and thus, from house to bouse, until not a single individual inold..| 


goin’ to York, sure as the woodchucks come out when it’s warm—yes, I | 


Mem. $176 with uncle Sam Greenin’—no, calkilated the interest ‘agp { 


to the landing was ready at9 A. M. My single trunk and carpet bag 

was aboard. Mother had said her "parting, words, and whispered her 

tearful blessing—sister Hetty had hung full fifleen minutes upon my 
| neck, with the beaded drops, from her half-closed blue eyes, falling se. 
| fast that my clean dicky was wilted down and hung upon my neck like 
| a strip of wet bladder. I had kissed her and sajd “ good bye,” witha 
| mist before my sight, so full that [ could not see her,—‘ Come, Josu,”’ 
says father, “it’s time to be off!” and I was in the wagon with him 
ready for the start, when who should turn the corner, with the grey colt 
in the shafts of the old family chaise, but Col. Jossecys and his daugh- 
ter, Susay! (To tell the truth, l had purposely omitted calling at the 
| Col’s house, though I'd given the oid man himself a good-bye the day 
before, down at Jake Jounson’s store.) 

The Colonel did not say one word, but drove up tothe fence and 
hitched the colt. Hethen handed Susan out. She had aclose green 
| veil over her face, and came right up to the fore wheel of the wagon, 

on the side J was sitting— 

“ Josuva!’’ said she, and, friend Yanxer, never before or since. has 
| anything sounded quite so musical, as that half-sobbed utterance of my 
| name. ‘‘JosHua!—are you going !—and—and—never call on me!” 

A sort of devil in me almost prompted me to say, “Pl send m 

compliments by Jim Tixsroox ’’—but, justthen, she moved the veil off ; 
| there was a big, bright drop on either long eye lash, and—and—well, 

I made a fool of myself, I know I did, before them all, and wonld have 

given the whole of my pocket money to have never thought of going 

to York. But the die was cast—I was not of a constitution to back out 

after | had gone thus far, and although, for the first ten miles on board 

the steamer, [ went below and wept like a big baby, yet, as you will 
see in the sequel, I soon got bravely over my calf-love for Suxey 
| Josseirn. 








Hope Deferred maketh the Heart sick. 

Onur benign patron clearly understands why so many insignificant 
| hebdomidals prophecy his death. They make “ the wish a father to the 
| thonght.” When the old nian dies—as if an immortal could die--these 
| hungry expectants hopé to have a shave in that valuable property—his 
| subscription list. Waiting for dead men’s shoes is, however, a tedious 

business, according to the proverb. If this is trae, how much more pa- 
| tience-trying must be, waiting for Yankee Doopre’s “ seven-leagued 
| boots,” with which he has walked into the hearts of the people; into 
| public favor! Depend upon it, ye open-mouthed expectants, that if the 
| glorious personification of the model republic, as you sneeringly call it, 
| could yield up the ghost, he will bequeath--no, not bequeath, but devise 
| --his property, for itis real (and no wistake) es'ate, to American citizens, 
| and not to “cockneys,” whom no hospitality, no whole-hearted kindness 


| can prevent biting the fingers that drop bread in ther mouths. 
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AUTHENTIC ANECDOTES OF “OLD ZACK.” 


(Rerortep ror YANKEE PoopLe BY HIS SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT AT 
THE sEaT oF Wan.) 


At the present time when everything connected wish the homespun | 
old hero is perused with unusual interest, and unprincipled paragra- | 
phists daily perpetrate the most absurd stories wherewith to titilate | 
public curiosity concerning him, Yanxex Doopre has thought that a 
few authentic anecdotes may not be unacceptable to his numerous 
readers. d 

They have been collected on the ground from the most reliable and 
respectable sources, (of course we refer to the anecdotes and not our 
readers, who every one knows are both respectable and reliable ;) and 
we have the very best reason to believe have never before appeared in 

rint. | 
, Since we are determined to have all the credit of first circulating 
these anecdotes, be it here known, that Yankee Doopve, with his cus- 
tomary enterprise and utter recklessness of all expense where the diver- | 
sion of his readers is concerned, has sent on a correspondent to the seat | 
of war for the express purpose of getting together and transmitting to 
us all reliable on dits connected with old Zacx: And here we cannot | 
refrain from noticing the flattering reception which our esteemed cor- 
respondent received from the venerable hero himself. No sooner did 
the valiant General hear of his arrival and the object of his visit, than 
he forthwith bestrided his historic nag and galloped through the camp to 
meet him, and conduct him to his quarters, where our aforesaid esteem- 
ed correspondent is now permanently domiciled as one of the General’s 
family. 

Our correspondent moreover informs us that the General was exceed- | 
ingly delighted at the object of the visit, inasmuch as the fabular anec- | 
dotes which he had seen in the papers had greatly scandalized him. | 
“ Sir,” said he, striking his longitudinal posterior with his clenched hand | 
(a habit of his when greatly excited) “ they are making a downright ass 
of me there at the North—those infernal editors deserve a sound 
thrashing for hatching such a pack of lies—they do, indeed.” Nor was 
this all that the choleric old hero observed. But as we do not desire 
further to expose a little weakness of his which the papers have occa- 
sionally hinted at, and which he has in common with Gen. Jackson and 
other military heroes—namely, that of profane swearing when ina 
violent passion—we will disclose nothing more on this head. Suffice 
it to say, that after venting his ire upon the anecdote-making editors of 
the North the old hero expressed his unbounded satisfaction at the pros- 
pect of henceforth having his most triffing actions and sayings faithfully 
chronicled by a man of purity. He also expressed his intention to 
further our laudable object in every ible way—i diately gave 
our correspondent the privilege of his shot box (upon which the Gen- 
eral’s famous dispatches are written) and agreed to frank all his commu- 
nications to YanKEE Doopie. 

So eager was the old hero to prevent for the future the circulation of 
any but authentic anecdotes concerning him, that without solicitation on 
the part of our esteemed correspondent, he furnished him with a writ- 
ten certificate, to be published in Yankex Doone, asserting our col- 
ummns to be the only true source where an anxious public can procure 
a correct insight into his private life and cad peculiarities. 

The certificate, we have caused to be placed in a brass frame cast from 
a captured Mexican forty-two brass shot. It occupies a conspicuous 
place in our office, where it may be seen from 9 A. M. till 31-2 P. M. | 
every day, Sundays excepted. 

| 





The certificate runs thus : 


This is to certify that the undersigned hereby authorises Mr. Yanxee | 
Doovte to publish and circulate such illustrative stories and anecdotes 
of the undersigned, as may be transmitted to Mr. Yankee Doopie by 
the highly respectable correspondent who has recently been sent into 
the camp for that purpose. } 

And the undersigned hereby declares that all other stories and anec- | 
dotes which may be hereafter published in any other columns than 
Yanxex Doovte’s, are base and malignant publications, mostly of no 
credence, and strongly suspected to be a covert attempt on the part of 
the enemies of the undersigned to injure his reputation with the people 
of the United States with a view of defeating his election to the presi- | 
dency should he run for that office. 

MAJOR GENERAL Z. TAYLOR. | 
June 3d, 1847. 


This much by way of introducing the anecdotes, which here follow 
regularly numbered, and in the order in which they are sent us. 








Camp NEAR 





ANECDOTE, NO. I. 


It is well known that upon the battle field the hero of Palo Alto is as ; 
cool as a Roman Punch. His surprising self-collectedness and imper- 
turbability in times of the greatest peril, was never more forcibly shown | 
than in a litile circumstance at Buena Vista. 

A Mexican mortar being in full play upon the front of the American 
columns, a large shell with the burning fusee fizzing at the aperture weigh. 


ing hard on 200 ewt: fell directly at the feet of old Zack, who, with his char- 
acteristic contempt of danger, was sitting on his horse upon a conspicu- 
ous knoll and was surrounded by several of hjsstaff. Thiuking it altogeth- 
er fool-hardy and superogatory to stand still and be blown to pieces, the 
officers betrayed no delicacy in instantly galloping out of harm’s way. 
But old Zack moved not a peg. “ Don’t be alarmed, gentlemen,” he 
observed quietly, shifting his attitude by throwing the other leg on the 
neck of bis horse—* don’t be alarmed—them ‘are chaps don’t bust al- 
ways. What will you wager now, Major Buiss, that the fusee doesn’t 
go out afore harm ’s done?”* While the Major ata good distance lev- 
eled his long spy glass at the globular apparition, the ola hero calmly took 
out his spectacles, polished their glasses by rubbing them gently against 
his thigh—clapped them on his nose—descended, and approaching the 
shell, bent over and closely scrutinized the fusee. It had just burnt to 


| within a hair’s breadth of the inflammable bowels of the shell—and old 


Zack taking it between his fore finger and thumb, drew forth the fusee 
and waving it towards his aghast officers, quietly observed that if any of 
them had a cigar to smoke he could supply them with alight. 


P. 8S. to Anecdote, No. 1.—Mr. Barnum happening to drop in when 
we opened our communications from our correspondent, we read him 
the above. He immediately seized pen and ink and wroteto a military 
acquaintance of his in the army, to institute a diligent search after the 
above mentioned shell—pack up carefully in cotton and send it on for 
his Museum with all possible despatch. Thinking, however, that the 
search might not prove effectual, Mr. Barnum has given orders for a 
shell of the proper dimensions to be cast at one of the foundries up town. 
We feel confident, however, in stating that the latter will not be éxhib- 


| ited for the genuine article, unless the genuine article fails to come to 


hand. 


ANECDOTE, NO. II. 


The Cincinnatus-like simplicity and unaffectedness of old Zacx’s 
habits have frequently been celebrated. But it is not commonly known, 
perhaps, that he generally does his own washing. Of a pleasant even- 
ing, after the war-like toils of the day are closed, the old hero may be 
seen at the opening of his tent, sitting plump on the ground with a 
camp-kettle between his legs—and with short sleeves rolled up, creating 
a loud splashing of his garments in the suds. The old General by the 
way, wholly excludes hard soap as an unsoldier-like luxury, and uses 
nothing but the soft; a barrel of which furnishes part of his tent furni- 
ture. ; 

The old hero, however, on account of his eye sight, is not very nim- 
ble with the needle. Nevertheless, he insists upon doing his own mend- 
ing, and particularly pridee himself upon the neatness and expedition 
with which he puts a new seat in his ample pants. These nether gar- 
ments, of course, require frequent repairs, owing to the constant prac- 
tice, and the habit the old hero has of violently slapping his person when 
excited. At Buena Vista his being a long time in the saddle, united to the 
ire-provoking and dastardly conduct of the Illinois regiments, came near 
entirely rending them in pieces and it was late that night before the Gen- 
eral retired, as he always wakes it a principle not to permit his basket of 
new clothes to accumulate. 

At Monterey, when the deputies from Gen. Ampudia first ushered 
the old hero at his quarters, they found him sitting cross-legged upon a 
gun carriage and earnestly engaged in letting out the seams of his coat 
—a proceeding necessitated by his increasing bulkiness. 








SSS 


“SAVE US, MAJOR!” 


‘“We are speaking, patient reader, of that stout, hale, florid-looking 
gentleman, whose portly figure, ruddy face and kindly beaming eye 
assure even the least observant looker-on that, beneath his ample vest, 
beats amanly, generous and gentle heart.”—Sunday Age, July 18. 


This is delightful. A pretty little sketch of Major Noah, editor of th 
Sunday Times: painted with a hope of making a family picture wit® 
the Major of all the Sunday editors. ‘(Not so fast. my dear children,’ 

uothgge Major, “I love the Cockneys no more than Yankee Doopi«. 
True, your paper is published on Sunday—so is mine; that’s all we 
have in common.” e Major’s shadow is large but it can scarcely 
keep the Jaly sun from scorching the Cockneys. 





A COCKNEY’S OPINION. 


Notwithstanding all that is said, I still consider the colored population 
of this country ’appy.—Mr. Snooks. 


* In all cases we give the old man’s very words. If they show a want of 
early attendance atthe Grammar School, it must be borne in mind that old 
Zack never took a college diploma—was cradled in the backwood camp—and 
rather glories in the simplicity and unosteutation of his speech. “Describe 





| me, Sir,” said he to our correspendent—“ describe me, Sir. as | am—no poly- 


syllables—no stuff—it's time they should know me in my true light.” 




















XUM 

















| well; when crops are full they naturally do look well. Yankee wishes | 


| to live in opposite ends of the Escurial palace. Of course, like many | 
other young housekeepers, they “can’t contrive to make both ends | 
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FIXED FACTS AND FACTS FIXED. 


BEING THE CURRENT NEWS WITH YANKEE DOODLE’S 
COMMENTS. 


[Brought down to the latest moment.] 


Tae Sreamer Brrrranra has arrived since our last. The prices of 
bread-stutis and the famine, have both abated. Nothing strange—when 
bread “ goes down,” hunger generally goes down with it. Crops look 
that every body’s crop may be filled full. 

Ture Youne Queen or Sparn and her noble husband still continue 


meet. ” 


Tue Emperor or Rossi, it is said, has offered to loan to the King 
of Prussia $20,000,000 with which to build a railroad ghrough his 


dominions. The Emperor seems very desirous of late that as many as | 


possible of these means of rapid transition should be brought into being 
—probably the autocrat looks forward to a time when ap easy mode of 
getting out of the reach of the growing democracy may be decidedly 
desirable. 


In tHE Cuivese Seas the British have been spiking 870 guns in the | 
forts of the Celestials, after which Keyine, the Chinese Commissioner | 
—no relation to Keying the Chinese Junk now here—consented that an | 
English church might be built wherein the outside barbarians might | 
worship the Prince of Peace. Yankee Doopie suggests, that if the | 
British should spike their own guns, the doctrines of Him who advo- 
cated Peace on Earth and good will to all men, would be much more 


likely to be effectually advanced. | 


Secretary Boucwanan’s Letter to the Minister gf Foreign Affairs 


| in Mexico, has been published by the papers of that Republic. It says, | 


after what we have done, spent and suffered, it would be foolish to 


| back out; and happily alludes to the fact that in the war of 1812, nego- 
| tiations were entered into by this country with Great Britain before her 
| armies were withdrawn from our shores, and that some of our hardest 
| battles and most glorious victories were achieved after peace had been 
| agreed upon. The Mexican Minister answers that he will refer the com- 


munication to the Congress of the Prickly Pear Republic, which will 
doubtless say, that “if the Yankees made peace when there was no 


| peace, we, the Hidalgos are not, also, obliged to make asses of 


ourselves!” 


By tHe atest apvices, Gen’l. Scorr is still at Puebla. “Thus 
far into the bowels of the land has he march’d on.” _When he marches 
further on, we shall know probably when next march comes. 


Tue Convention at Cuicaco, called for the purpose of expressing 
an opinion as to the constitutional propriety of making certain River 


| and Harbor and other internal improvements, has met and adjourned. 
| It resolved that the improvements, mentioned, were constitutional, but, 





constitutional or not, it resolved to make them so. 


Commopore Perry received last week in the “American Mail,” a se- 
vere castigation from Nev Bunruive, of the U.S. N. for his conduct 
with regard to the “‘ Hero of Alvarado,” Lieut. Cuas. G. Hunter.— 
Perry is called by Bonttiine, the “ Great Bear,” but what of that? 
Bunttive is doubtless considered by Perry a “ Great Bore ;”’ so they 
are even! 


Tar Oriciy or Poycu ann its Ixcreptents, by one of them, still 
continues to be published. We should like to know what ingredient 
it is that Puycn can dispense with and still retain its raciness. It is at | 
any rate something very insipid! Will the Ingredient inform us? | 


“THE DEEDS MEN DO LIVE AFTER THEM,” is a truth strongly exempli- 
fied by the death of O’Connect. A new dispute has already arisen be- 
tween the parties designated “Old Ireland” and “Young Ireland.” 
The “ Dublin Notion,” does not believe in hereditary excellence—does 
not believe that O’Connetu’s eldest is to be the agitator because his 
father was so. Nor does Yankee Doopte oh, no! He does not be- 
lieve that young Jonataan knew more than his Papa, Jony, but he 
believes that the young man knew how to take care of himself, and | 
hopes he will do so, and young Ireland too! 


PEERAGES ARE sOLD IN France, so says the Deputy, M. Grrarvin, 
at prices which nett the Government some 80 or 100,000 francs each ; 
and singularly enough, M. G—w finds fault with these sales. We think 
them excellent bargains. If any body could be found in this land to 
buy such empty titles of our Government for the like sums, Yankee 
Doone might carry on a war with each crowned head in creation.— 
Fortunately, for the peace of the world, the little “ Freeman” is the 
most valuable of all others, in this market, but it is not to be bought 
with money. 

Tae Practice iv our Law anv Equity Courts, under the late Con- 
stitution, and in the absence of new rules, is, it is said, so unsettled that 
when a Lawyer asks a Judge to grant an order, they flip up “ a quar- 


ter ’ between them to decide whether it shall be granted or not, the 
Judge exclaiming “heads [ win, tails you lose!” It is said the Judge 
invariably wins! This may be accounted for, from the fact that the 
Judge receives a dollar from the Lawyer for the order asked for. 


Mapam Anna Bisnor, who has lately arrived in New York, finds that 
all the editors, particularly the cockneys, are willingly bowing to kiss 
her slippers. Xitthongh Yankee Doopce is the most gallant man in 
| existence, he cannot stoop so far, but the first time he has the happi- 
| ness to meet her, he would rather step forward as Dr. Franxuiy did 
| when hem et the Queen of France, and give hera kiss upon the lips in 


” 


| 
| 


| token of “ welcome. 





THE NEW PLANET. 


| Dear Sir: 


| [have observed. for several nights past, a strange light in the south 

western quarter of the sky, inclining to the south. I find it laid down 
in none of the astronomical charts in my possession, nor am I able to 
| fix it in any constellation or group. I recollect observing a similar ap- 
pearance and pointing it out to Professor Mitrcuete of the Ciucinnati 
Observatory on his visit to this city last winter. He could make nothing 
of it. Perhaps you, who have the range of the sideral, as well as the 
terrestrial sphere, will be able to help me. Yours respectfully, 


Prof. of Astronomy and Celestial Trigonometry, 
Columbia College, N. Y. 
To Yankee Doon eg, Esq. 


We have received communications of a similar tenor to the foregoing 
from several other quarters: among them, one from a distinguished sei- 
entific gentleman at Staten Island, who dwells upon the fluctuating and 
uncertain character of this light, “ which,” to use his own expressive 
language, ‘‘ seems to be all up one minute and all down the next.” A 
letter has, also, just come to hand from a farmer, living at Hackensack, 
New Jersey, who describes a similar light, as flooding the neighborhood 
where he lives, shining, he says, from the direction of New York city, 
and bewildering, with its sudden and dazzling glare, the cattle in the 
fields. He speaks of having lost a fine heifer, engulphed in a morass, 
by attempting to follow its will-o’-the-wisp shiflings; also of the narrow 
escape of a aviguee’ son, at Sekokus, who losthis foothold on a bridge, 
gaping at it. hese communications all close with a request that Y an- 
KEE Doop te will enlighten them as to the character of this new planet. 
In answer, Yankee Doop ie suggests, it must be Taz Barnum which 
shines, at about S. S. E. from the City Hall, just over the American 

| Museum. It is unquestionably a most potential planet, and has presided 
over the birth of a great many wonderful my creatures. It 
was undert his star, we think, that Mrs. Jovce Hearn attained her 104th 
birth-day and came to be the nurse of General Wasuineton. This 
was the natal star also, we believe, of the Feejee Mermaid. It ruled 
for a time the destinies of General Tom Tuums, and now culminates 
powerfully, according to popular belief, in the direction of the Chinese 
Junk. Its place was first fixed by a Mr. Barnum, an enterprising citizen 
of this city, and it appropriately bears his name. 

We have observed that every Monday evening, during the session of 
the City Council, it wheels about, as by some magical influence, and 


| blazes in at the southern window of the Hall, with great power. 


We have learned from a subordinate in the Mayor's office, just 


| arrived, that this course of proceeding on the part of Tar Barnum 


saves the city about five shillings weekly in candles, and that the City 
Aldermen regard Mr. Barnum as a great public benefactor. 





AN AMAZED AUTHOR. 


The American Literary Gazette has the following pertinent suggestion 

on the recently published and much edited ‘“ Orators of France.” 
“We wonder what Timon would say if he were to see his book 

thus fastened upon by three foreigners—a Yenkee editor, a Presbyte- 


| rian divine, and an Irish lawyer,—all three putting their names upon 
| his title page, and a Yankee bookselling firm taking out a copyright as 


the exclusive owners of his personal property. He would be exces- 
sively amused at the coolness of the thing, we have no doubt, and would 
think it quite equal to General Scort’s celebrating mass ina Mexican 
cathedral out of gratitude to God for his success in capturing the church 
in which he chaunted te deum.” 





WHO IS HENRY PLUNKETT? 


$500 (worth of rejected MSS.) will be given by Yarxer Doopte for 
a satisfactory answer to this inquiry. 
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YANKEE DOOCDLE’S VISIT. 


Last Thursday, Yan-Kex went with all his curions friends down to the 
Battery to vee the famous far-fetched Junk, Key-ing. Yan-kee was 
much plea-ed to see the near approach of something Celestial to his 
coun rymen, who like all mortal sinners, take so much pains to keep 
uway froin things heavenly, and in cordial good-heartedness greeted the 
urea! gathering. UW there was any ehe thing more than another, that 
gave him particular pleasure. it was the affectionate entertainment of 
he swarthy pilgrims by his fair coumrywomen, who hung over and 
thrast their arms and heads into, and felt abont, the narrow closets where 
the Chinese kept their fleas, and pipes, and musty bedding, and their 
own oily, long tailed carcasees. It showed a warm and vigor- 
oux sympathy forthe weary, toil-worn, home-sick stranger, that cannot 
be too highly commended. Yan-Kee examined with much care and much 
interest the apparatus for navigating this curious craft. He clambered 
to the gallery across the bow, and surmounted the toppling poop-deck 
at the stern. He stumbled over slippery planks and useless cable, and 
curious dogs. -He climbed up steps so short and close together that he 
was obliged to step on three or four at once. It is said this ship aud ap- 
purtenances are just the same as those in use 2000 years since, and it is 
alxo suid the Chinese have made no progress in civilization in that 
length of tinie. Query. if steps were two inches apart 2000 years 
ago, and are eight inches apart now, how long will it be before we can 
go up stairs without any? Yav-kee plunged into the cabins and bent 
his neck beneath some frightful beams, that crossed at imtervals, eleva- 
ted some three or fonr feet above the floor. He bruised his shins 
against sharp edges and angles of rongh, carved, stone cushioned chairs. 
He canght tis toe in the chain of an exiremely slender monkey and 
flung him<elf on his face, prostrate, before the multi-atmed idol, Ching- 
too He periled his life in straggling through a crowd of needle-poimt- 
ed, razor-edged rapiers and breechless carbines disporting themselves 
at the expense of numerous curious bipeds and bi-legs who suf- 
fered thenmelves to be horsed about by these death-dealing foreign- 
ers.” When Yas-kexe had become tired of these exciting “incidents of 
travel,” he touk a seat with the captain for a little conversation. Now 
the captain is as fine a fellow as ever walked; an Englishman. it is true, 
by birth, but a genuine cosmopolite, a universal spirit that finds a home 
and countrymen wherever man is found. Yan-Kee could not help ask- 
ing the captain why he had such a crooked mainmast? 

“Oho!” said the captain, “ they always make them so. They havea 
singular tradition about that. They say that after old Ko-xa-roo, who 
built the first ship five thousand years ago, died, his spirit used to come 
every day at sundown and putvhis hat upon the top of the mainmast 
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and sit there upon it till dark. He was a “heavy dog,” and in time his 
weight made ihe mast crooked. In honor of Ko-xe-poo they always get 
a crooked stick for the mainmast till this day.” 

Yan-eKe also wanted toknow abont the great man, CHaNc-roug, or 
Ke-sine@, as he had heard some one call him. 

* Ke-sine,” said the captain, “is a Mandarin athome. He is about 
as high in quality and rank as @ Lord in England. or say as the Presi- 
dent here.” 

“ Ab, indeed!” said Yan-xez, “ but is not his highness sometimes 
troublesome? Does he not Jong for his country and its juxuries and 
make disturbance on ship board!” 

“* We easily settle that matter, good Yan-xee. Ifhe makes any noise 
or becomes impertinent, we just wring his nose a little or put his qneue 
in a’ windlass and wind him up, and it’s all right agdin véry quiek.”  * 

Just at this moment along came Cuayc-rour himself. YAN-KeeE 
motioned to him to take a seat with the ‘captain and ‘hisiself, and asked 
him what he thonght of- New York. bets 

“Much watee—no good trees—plenty smokes,” drawled ‘out the 
Chinaman... .Quoth Yan-xeez, “ [t's very warm here in this cabin ” 

“ Ugh—iss—iss—” said the Celestial, “ very warm—so muchee peo- 
ples—plenty Flun-kees come to junk.” . 

Yan-Kee. then desired io know how he liked this eountry so far. 

*‘ Um—um,” whispered Kr-sine from behind his fan. “ Me like you 
Yan-kee !—me no like all these many Flun-kees,” said thé mandarin, 
looking anxiously around upon the crowd whose mingled breath ren- 
dered the air almostsuffocating, ‘me no like Flun-kee.” , 

While he was thus grambling, a sun-burnt, bleached-haited, corpulent, 
quick-wit, from the State of Connecticut, with peacock plumes in his 
hand, bolted up to the Chinaman and shouted, “"What's ‘yer name 7”— 
The Chinaman lodked at him and mutteted, '‘” Plan-kee—no like 
Flun-kee.” aa, 

Jonathan not liking to be put off so, went at him again. ‘‘ Are you 
a Chanyman ?” 

“ Iss,” said Ke-sina. ; 

“ Where did you sail from?” 

“London!” bellowed Ke-sina, as loud as a Chinaman can roar, and 
covering his face with a fan, went out of the cabin. 

* Humph,” said Jonathan, “He a Chanyman !*"and turned on his 

el. ¢ rey 

“ Poor home-sick stranger!” said Yan-xex°as*he left the Jonk.’ “It 
is no wonder he don’t like ‘ Flun-kees !’ Yan-kex Doopve himself don’t 
like Flun-kees.”’ 
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SCATTERING OF THE COCKNEYS. 


Mr. Yan':ee Doodle. A srvtir More Grape, Caprain Braae!! 
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THE JOLLIEST OF GREEK PROFESSORS 
DOUBLED UP BY AN UNMANNERLY BOY. 


“When Greek meets Greek then comes the tug of war.” 
» Nat. Lee's ALEXANDER THE GREAT. 


One of the standing effects of the rising of the Dug-star, is the bellig- 
erency of editors. The whole editorial world is in a state of oppug- 
nancy ; the Courier fighting the Tribune, the Tribune the Courier, and 
Yankee Dooptx thwacking them both. It is one of the pleasant 
amusements of the season, a species of ventilation. Dr. Seasury and 
the Rev. Mr. Brown keep all parties in countenance by their theologi- 
cal tiltings and sparrings in their devout newspapers ecclesiastical. But 
the direst contention of all, where there is most dust in the field and 
feathers in the air are thickest, is in the peculiarly happy affair of Mr. 
Bristep and Professor Ferton of Camspripce. Unfortunately, 
neither the Knickerbocker nor the North American Review, in which these 
controversies appear, are very generally read. It is enough to say that 
Mr. B. reviews Prof. F’s edition of the Agamemnon, with those condi- 
ments of personality which time out of mind are the seasoning for these 
dishes, otherwise unpalatable. He is lively, dashing and spirited, full 
of youth, vivacity and Greek fire. The Review thinks it very imperti- 
nent and indecorous to attack a Harvard Professor, and is very dull, 
stupid and lugubrious, and calls the reviewer “ an unmannerly boy.” If 
one has little manners, the other has little wit; and Yankee Doone, 
as guardian of the public peace, has ordered them both to be taken into 
custody, and the history of the battle to be deposited in his archives un- 
der the title of 


THE GREEK TRAGEDY. 


The Scene is laid in a cow-yard in the vicinity of Harvard University 
—in the distance a bust of Aischylus. The Chorus consists of aged 
pedagogues from Connecticut, who have come to the cow-yard for the 
purpose of curing deep consumptions. The Argument,—Benson, a 
“ Grecian youth, of talents rare,’’ who has sucked, like the famous calf, 
the milk of two colleges, and comes back horrid with Greek to his pa- 
ternal halls from English Cambridge; in his travels he approaches the 
pedestal and bust of ischylus; on this pedestal he spies the votive of- 
fering of one KateR-FELTO, consisting of an edition of one of the plays 
of that ancient. This scroll he examines, and detects therein several mis- 
takes, and adjudges the whole as unworthy to be placed on the pedestal of 
the bard. He brings the edition away with him intending to fling it into 
the cow-vard, where he finds the Chorus who warn him of the fury of 
Kater-Fetto, Professor of Greek at Harvard College, and the wrath 
of the North American Review. To this warning he pays no heed, but 
goes to the dominions of ‘‘ Old Nick, the father of lies,”” who lends him 
some of the pages of his Magazine, which he wraps around him instead 
of his armour and comes back to contend with the presumptuous edi- 
tor. Karer-FeLTo in the meanwhile walks out to pay his respects afier 
lectures to the bust, and misses the volume. He enquires of the Cho- 
rus, if any one of them has dared to touch the votive otfering, and learn- 
ing the author of the wrong, arms himself with the sheets of the Har- 
vard Review, each one of which has nine folds, three of metaphorical lead, 
three of figurative brass and three of “ trope-ical ” tough ass-hide. At the 
very nick of time the doughty outagonists return, and after a parley 
they begin by throwing bits of hard Greek at each other, but the im- 
penetrable material of their armour preyents any harm to either ; then 
the field of battle furnishes a softer, but more offensive species of arms, 
and at last, in a rage, they tear off their armour and cast it at each oth- 
er’s heads, when the Goddess of Dulness, fearing the loss of two such 
heroes, descends in a cloud, and burning on the altar afew pages of the 
Illiterate World, produces a stupifying smoke, which causes the com- 
batants to fall into a swoon, whence they are borne off, each by a semi- 
chorus, and live to fight another day. 


CHORUS. 


Ca-ca-ca-ca, our Inngs are very weak, 
Bat if this cow-yard’s mild balsamic reek 
Will give them strength to drone imperfect Greek 
And crabbed Latin to our scholars meek, 
We'd vow at Harvard's shrine to spend a week, 
Without an ear to pull or nose to tweak— 
Butsoft—whocomes? Stranger! thy name and purpose? speak. 


Benson.—Of Astor's name, I guess you all have heard. 
Chor.—A name suggestive of the dollar’s chink. 
Ben.—One of th’ Astoride I claim to be. 

Chor.—Thy years proclaim thou art not Jounyy Jaxe. 
Ben.—His will I hope contains a grandson’s name. 


Chor.—Thy eddication, dearest youth, unfold. 
Ben.—’Tis thought in Greek, Cart Benson is no slouch. 
Chor.— Tupto’s a verb we have in high respect. 
Ben.—F ull oft I’ve heard it on the banks of Cam. 
Chor.—Thou com’st again to view thy Alma’s seat. 
Ben.—From English, not from Yankee Cam, I come. 
Chor.—W hat book, my son, is that beneath thy arm? 
Ben.—I found it yon, beneath that honored bust. 
Chor.—Alas! The bust of Aischylus, you mean. 
Ben.—I pitch the book amidst this cow-yard muck. 
Chor.—Alas! my son, fear KaTER-FELTO’s ire. 

Ben.—I may not fear a man who writes bad Greek. 
Chor.—He’s Greek Professor and a Boston wit. 
Ben.—Schneider himself ‘s a better Greek than he. (Exit. ) 


CHORUS. 
How dire the fate of learned man— 
He learns to read and learns to scan, 
Till Fate suggests a fearful plan, 
Some classic bard to edit; 
Professors, then, will make a blunder, 
Meanwhile descends the critic’s thunder, 
Which, in a trice. puts far asunder 
Him and his fancied glory. 
Kater-felto—Which of you greybeards dared to do this deed ? 
Chor.—A deed it is, as yet, without a name. 
Kat.—Ye falter, wretches, with a parent’s shame. 
Chor.—Professor, we would fain assuage your wrath. 
Kat.—Tell me who threw that book in that vile place. 
Chor.—Thy words are plain. Cart Benson is the man. 
Kat.—I'll tear his sonnets in a thousand scraps. 
Chor.—Two golden medals round his neck I saw. 
Kat.—Then Astor’s bags for those two prizes bled. 
Chor.—I fear a dread result, whoever gains. 


Kat.—I go to arm myself in Harvard's walls. ( Exit.) 


CHORUS. 
Printers’ ink will be shed, and the tongues of the dead 
Will be made to utter much nonsense, 
While this Harvard prig, and the Cambridge sprig, 
In Greek, break each other’s sconces. 


(Enter Kater-Fevto and Benson from different sides.) 
Ben.—How did you dare to desecrate the dead? 
Kat.—All decency, I think, from you has fled. 


Ben.—Numbscull, I tell you yonder aged cow 
Knows full as much of tragic Greek as thou. 


Kat.—Unmannered boy, thy betters thus to flout, 
Though Cambridge tried to mend, she left thee, Jout. 


CHORUS. ° 


Alas! these dreadful words to thee have closed 
The dining rooms of Boston’s famous town. 
Ne’er hope to hear their foaming turnip juice 
Pop like champagne thy Cambridge wits to drown ; 
For thee Joun Javon’s board in vain is spread— 
Above that board ne’er nods thy empthy empty head. 
For ine let invitations on both sides be sent—— 


Ben.— Poluphloisboio thalasses—take that! 
Kat.—Epea Pteroenta—you take that! 


Chor.—These awful words have put me in a skurry, 
I'll find their meaning in the book-tionarry. 








Kat.—This lump of muck has not a fitting place, 
I pick it from the ground to wash thy face. 


| Ben.—Left on the soil, the mud my hand sustains, 


Might turn to flowers, but not amid thy brains. 


The Goddess of Criticism (Philology) descends with the IJlliterate 
World in her hands. She burns a few pages of this invaluable periodi- 
cal by means of a loco foco match, and the mighty Grecians fall in a 

| stupor and are dragged off in different directions by the Chorus, to the 
| tune of Poluphlvisbvio Thalasses in the Dorian mood. 




















| iar with thy feet from thy youth, upward? 





YANKEE DOODLE... 








THE PERILOUS MARCH, OF THE 13th OF JULY, A.D. 1847 
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In the future history of New York the hazardous progress of the 
Boston company of Firemen, from Whitehall to the head of the city, 
mist bear always a conspicuous and memorable place. By what diffi- 
cifties overcome, by what surmounting of rubbish and ascent of mud- 
heaps they made their perilous way through Nassau street, it will be the 
business of the historian to dwell upon with peculiar emphasis. Noth- 
ing can be more glowing than will be his account of the energetic stand 


they were compelled to make in the mud, at the head of Spruce street, © 
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| (Yayxee Doopte Avemue,) nor will’he fail to paint in delightful colors. 
the benevolent relief sent to them, in’ the shape of ladders, from’ the’ 
Tribune windows: Their fina! delivery and ‘trinmphant aseent of thé 
slope of Ch tha v-street will live in history with NaPotgox’s passage of. 
the Alps, and the recollection of the mint-juleps with whith, at the close 
of this memorable day, they refreshed their spirits at Constitation Hell; 
will linger fragrantly in the nostrils of thé'reimotest agés. 








JOHN FISHER, THE COMEDIAN. 


A. malediction on the tongue that says Yanykex Doopvr’s heart is shut 


r r 
: page . . likewise susceptible, we give below a new reading, just to encourage’ 
against the stranger and the sojonrner in his land! Lightly lie the turf | : page e sie A 5 


on thee, Joun Fiswer, though English Brighton gave thee birth. 


To 
what country didst thou give thy prime of life! 


What soil was famil- 


toil in thy pleasant labor of mirth? Was it not his—Yankee Doopte’s? 


| Often upon his heart will thy griefs come back ; the memory of thy lit- 
tle round person, where every thing had, as it were, a circular or spher- 


ical quality: thy round face, thy litle globe-like eyes, thy O of a mouth 
--a world of fun, taken altogether. Faithfully toiling in the harness, 


the joy-bells dancing on thy litle fantastic crest as thou helpedest to | 


draw the old vehicle of the stage. who can ring a peal like thee on them 
agnia? 


anid the stage. These shall have honor, aud, let us hope, a living re- 
ward; if we can once save the land from the descent of many noisy 
birds. of prey, who with dire clamor, pounce on us from time to time 
and sweep up all profit, and snatch it away to distant regions, leaving 
us wonder-struck against another descent ! 

On thy grave, old jester and merry-maker, a big, bright tear rolls from 
Yankee's eye, and walking away from thy burial he angrily hears the 
busy clinking of dollars for some fiddler, pianist or singer—not worthy 
to carry thy poorest low comedy shoes! 








GLIMPSES IN THE ROUGH. 


A correspondens of the Courier and Enquirer, over the signature of | 


. K. Marvet, (no grea marvel,) thus discourses of Saratoga : 


“Atthe Congress bustles dwindle to a wisp of straw--there is not so much 
of rouge on ‘aces, as of noir. 
tor model trom drapery-” 


The charm of this passage lies, like the Courier’s leaders, in its won- | 


derful ductility. As the Courier very correctly makes no pretensions to 
taste in the Fine Arts, it ia possible that the idiosyneracy of Mr. Mar- 
ve.'s style has escaped it entirely. It is said the toad is wholly uncon- 





For what people didst thon | 


Welcome, a!l wen and all women, of all countries, who come | 
huher Jike thee, to labor in building up our homestead of art, of music | 


Here a painter might study contour, and a sculp- 


scious of the jewel it carries in its sconce, and, fearing lest the Courier 
may not be aware of the turn of which its ‘corr dent’ i are 





Mr. Marvex in a novel and untried field of epistol 





ry corresp 
At the Congress bustles dwindle tou wis of straw— 
There is not so much of rouge on faces, as of noir. 
Here a painter might study contour, 

And asculptor 


Model from drapery. 


We commend the new reading to the Courier critie ; and shal leave 
| the whole world to judge what shall be our own rewatd for thus discov- 
ering this new genius, and giving him a'start in the world. ; 
The Courier having done wonders in the way of leaders, (thermote- 
ter 90°—several fat men “ going: off,” with the Courier and Enquirerin 
| hand,) we shouldn’t be surprised if they turned out great poets, too, 
oue of these days. 


quae <= 





HOLD YOUR HAT. 


Our friend of the Boston Atheneum, when he speaks of a good joke 
| in Yankee Doopie as a rare commodity, may be right in both senses, 


| But he should in kindness remember that Yankee Doopte’s orchard | 


is a young one, and if the pick of fruit has not been as comprehensive 
as he would have liked, if he will be good enough to stand under, now, 


he can have his hat-full of pippins any time he choses to shake the 
tree. 


— 





= 


PERFECTLY SATISFACTORY. 


In answer to the question in his former number, “Who is this fellow?” 
| Yaykee Doone has it, under in his own hand, 


“THIS FELLOW IS HENRY PLUNKETT!” 
Ye gods! 
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SPECIMENS 


ora 
PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. 
A. 


Avarms.—Is one of those poetical words so often empleyed, espe- 
cially in love-poems, sonnets, odes, and the like productions of the 
small workers in poetry, where it rhymes to charms or arms; as strife 
to wife, pleasure to treasure, and other similar rhymes. It seems to ex- 
press the state of a heart agitated by desires and fears; but now, when 
one says, I feel the tenderest alarms ; it only means “ You have doubtless 
heard it said, that l6¥e is never without anxious desire, founded upon an 
old fashioned maxim, that this passion is a state of torment and disquie- 
tude, and very apt to take fright at a shadow: you would then be apt 
to dislike so tranquil a lover; and since ar must have fine words to 
please you, what can be finer than these— ae the tenderest alarms.” 
And no doubt the lady must be very cruel if she does not employ her 
self instantly to calm them. 


AMIABLE, Lovely — seme denoted a person, whose beauty and 
merit captivated all hearts. It is now in common use, and applied 
indifferently, to all whg are taken for the objects of our fancy, vanity or 
fulsome mawkish flattery. 


Amusement.—Love, Passion, are often terms used to cover what is 
no more than amusement. It is generally only used by way of confi- 
dence to intimate friends; as, Iam courting Miss A: wis a very fine 
amusement. 


Anxizty—is a symptom inseparable from the love-sick. “I am 
under the most intense anziety,” is a , of course, with which one 
seeks to give a pretended passion all the colors of truth; for a real one 
never goes without it. 

The loyal subjects to the empire of love never pay their tribute of 
anxiety. Sometimes it consists in the fear of not triumphing openly 
over a rival; sometimes in the uncertainty of gaining one’s point. The 
Fair guard themselves against indiscretion; they endeavor to snatch a 
heart from their best female friend ; they want to keep a train of lovers 
or augment it without losing any yi discontent; others are busied in 

ing a reputation to which they have no right. All these aims 
are not without their respective anxieties for their success ; and yet these 
anxieties are preferable with them to a dull insipid state of indifference, 
which composes to them a frightful void. 


Arpor—Is a synonymous term to love, commonly employed to 
avoid tautology, or raise aclimax. Your sayers of fine things are very 
fond of this term; which, however, is now only used by those who are 
deficient in good taste. 


Assipuitizs.—Do you reckon my assiduities for nothing? means— 
Have not all my triflings and dangling after you, convinced you of my 
ion? Have not I gone through the usual course of preliminaries ? 
ave not I escorted you to church, squired you to the balls, picked up 
your pocket handkerchief when you dropped it on purpose? gallanted 
hey your glove? and, in short, played over all the monkey tricks of a 
ed lover? 


Artacument.—The lovers of these days, persuaded that a commerce 
of love with the fairis never more flourishing than when it is free trade, 
look upon an attachment to one person as too hard a restriction to un- 
load at one J mag though a gale of inclination should blow strongly to- 
wards another. Long attachments, then, are now treated as tiresome 
and insipid ; in short, matters are now so managed by consent of all par- 
ties, that there is no such thing as ing a breach in constancy ; since 
the whole of that old wall is entirely pulled down. 


Artrracrtions.—A flattering term, and of great use to advance one’s 
affairs; for, however versed a fine lady may be in the science of love- 
language, it is hard for her to conceive, that when applied to herself, it 
may not signify, as formerly it did, an assemblage of charms and per- 
fections that constitute a beauty. Thus, when a lover whines out, No! 
it is impossible to resist such attractions!—this phrase, duly construed, 
=m “If all the soft nonsense I have expended upon you is not yet 
able to soften you, I have a severe thrust, which, with all your cunning, 
you will be hardly able to parry i and this is it:—Then attractions, 
charms, enchanting beauty, are let fly in a volley, and never fail of doing 
wonderful execution. 





Slight Confusion in his Ornithology. 


Mr. Hewry Pionxett Grattan, author of the “ Stranger’s Grave,” 
one of the editors of the Sunday Age, vows in his last paper that he 
is the last acy to be intimidated by the Dunghill Bird—meaning by 
Dunghill Bird, the American Eagle. Very well, Mr. Grattan, now we 
understand each other. YaxxeE Doopre’s much obliged. That’s the 
true cockney classification—the American Eagle’s a dunghill bird, is he? 


COCKNEYANA. 


Yanxex Doon. proposes, under this title, to present to the world, @ 
number of elegant extracts from various newspapers, periodicals and 
reviews in America; showing how fast and general a hold, various 
absurd and exotic sentiments and modes of ght still keep in the 
American Press. Many of these belong to the pure cockney who flour- 
ishes amongst us in considerable luxuriance, others present themselves 
in quarters generally free from such absurdities. It must not be under- 
stood that Yancer DLE condemns in all cases, the publications from 
which he quotes—on the contrary, for some of these he entertains the 
highest respect, and desires only to call their attention to such blemishes 
with a hope and conviction of early ame 








a 


The venerable and highly respectable North American Review (‘‘s0 
styled’’) can find no better food for reflection in one of the est 
spectacles the world has to offer, and perhaps the greatest act of benefi- 
eence of the United States to the world, the annual Presipest’s Mrs- 
saces, bearing throughout Europe everywhere the seeds of Reform and 
amelioration, than following comment on the recently published 
Statesman’s Manual : 

wo ponderous volumes are enoagh te make an American look with 
ottant he conciseness of such enh mm Queen Victoria and Louis Phil- 
lippe are wont to deliver at the opening of a session to the Legislatures of 
their respective countries.” ‘ 





Still harping on the mother country, a weekly journal recommends 
Mr. Headley to turn his attention tothe “ Romance of American Histo- 
ry,” on the plan of the “ once admired Romance of English History, 
by the lamented Henry Neele, to make an impression as permanent as 
the present one is popular.” Mr. H. understands an originel trick 
worth two of this imitation one. He is probably not ambitions, either, 
of his books occupying too “ permanent” a place on the book-shelyes 
of the publishers. 





The American Review treats its readers to the following imposing ar- 
ticle on Mr. Prescott’s new book, calling on the “‘ English critics” for 
help in the immense undertaking. 

“Mr. Prescott’s new work on Peru has just been issued in two mg ya vol 


umes from the press of the ‘Harpers’ the English critics are heroic in praise 
of it as an artistic and most powerfully and picturesquely written work.’ 





The London correspondent (P.) of the Tribune furnishes us with a 
draught of the genuine cockneyism fresh from “ the city.” The text is 
the arrival of the steamer Washington : 


“Because the machinery is the work of Americans, because the line is pro- 
jected by Americans, and because Americans lay the keel and build the vessels, 
the whole mast prove a failure. The American line is a failure. Such is the 
hasty opinion I have heard expressed in the city by infiuential Englishmen, 
influential in their own sphere, and yet, who never went beyond the Thames. 
and who know nothing whatever about the difficulties, dangers and tricks of 
an ocean-vovage.” . 





THE THERMOMETER AT 90°, AT LEAST. 


Nothing inside of 90 deg. Fahrenheit could evoke a description so 
vivid, so comprehensive, so all-fired, (so to speak,) as this flame-colored 
cabinet-sketch in a Jersey newspaper : 


Weare accused of abandoni s pri iple, and the tion is brought by 
Joseph C. Potts—Joseph, surnamed the pious—Joseph, the known recipient of 
bribes—Joseph, whose principles are in his pocket—Joseph, the thrice defeat- 
ed candidate for Congress—Joseph, the rule or ruin patriot—in short, and as 
the climax of all, Joseph, the Plaindealer—a man who is fragrant with infamy 
and is a stench in the nostrils of every honest. well-meaning man. It was thus 
that the devil of old beset poor Job. Would that we possessed a little of his 
patience, and that the result might as well vindicate the justice of the A)- 
mighty. 





There is something to be said on the other side, too; and as Yanxrx 
Doopz knows no party in this controversy—now for the opposition: 


No man should know better than Samuel G. Arnold, who pays the price of 
treason to the party. He has for three years past, lived by these — 
alone ; for these he has abandoned every principle he once professed; for 
these he has made himeelf a nuisance in the way of every sound republican, 
from Bergen to the Cape ; and if he says, that the bribing department ot the 
companies, is no longer in the hands of Messrs. Stockton and Green, but solely 
in those of Mr. Thompson, we shall consider the fact proved, and let it rest 
there for the present. 





= 


GENERAL TOM THUMB TAKES POSSESSION OF THE 
AMERICAN CONTINENT. ‘ 


We understand that it is the settled determination of General Taums 
to wre, run the entire North American continent. He will be shortly 
married. 
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One of its Assistant Editors “Reflects Credit” on the Ocurier 


and Bnguirer. 

Yanxxex Doopte makes no profession of superior morality, but he 
will at all times endeavor to respect the decencies of life and preserve 
the proprieties of language. A writer, whose initials (G. W. P.) make 
him known as one of the assistant editors of the Courier & ——— 
newspaper, takes Mr. Heaman Mecvitve to task, in the last number of 
Ee merican Review in high parsonical style, for the freedom of his 
“es oo.” 
if he had made up his mind to lynch “ Omoo,” 
cleaner shot than the following to pelt it with. Are we reading a mis- 
cellanedus magazine, for the study and the drawing room, or have we 
come upon a stray leaf in physiology, bound in among the pages of the 
“ Amerwan Review, a Whig Journal,’’ by mistake ? 





sistibleness with the sex. ‘Oh, it is the easiest thing in the world,’ we 


remember, one of these gentry used to say, a Ja Mantalini; ‘a woman | 


is naturally cunning, now only you keep cool, and you'll soon see 
through her; a man must look out for Aimself, a woman for herself,’ &c. 
This very person, as we happened to know, through a confidential 
medical friend, could no more, at that very time, when his conversation 
was in this lofty strain, have wronged a woman, than Charteris could 
have committed the crime for which he was hung. Since then, and 
by various other experience, we have , doubted when 
we hear a man, especially on a short acquaintance, and most especially 
im a book that goes to the public, pluming himself on his virility—letting 
it be no secret that he is a ‘ very devil among the women.’ Cris, ata 
refectory in ————, we were supping with a friend, when, the tables 
pong full, there came a little, long-necked, falling-shouldered, pumpkin- 
young man, and took the end of ours. We exchanged a few 
words, and presently he dashed, without previons preparation, into a 
fall confession of what he styled his ‘ peculiar weakness,’ in which, if 
We were to believe him, he let out enough to show that he might have 
out-bidden the Satyrs, in Spenser, for the favors of Helena. Our 
friend, who has command of visage, drew him on till he could not help 
smiling at his own lies. We made inquiry, and learned afterwards that 
he was a sheriff's clerk, or some such sort of thing, and that his name 
was Joseph.” 





THE WIFE OF JOHN SMITH—PERHAPS. 


We think this lady has at length come to light in the following disclo- 
sure made to one of our city papers. If she should not prove to be 
that personage, and the stain of imposture which now appears to mar her 
prospects a little could be removed, Yanxex Doop ce 1s not sure but he 
would be willing to take her himself for better or worse. Her ubiquity, 
the range of her accomplishments, the universality of her talent and 
her presence, would justify Yanxex Doopxe in the selection. 


WHO IS MARY SMITH? 


Messns. Eprrorns: Allow me through the medium of your journal to intro- 
dace “ Maxzy Smrru” to the public. She has the appearance of an unsophisti- 
cated country girl, as she represents herself to be—is of common size, full fea- 
tures, and about twenty years of age.—She calls at the houses of families she 
has selected on whom to practice her impositions, and states that she has 
brought from the country as a present to the family in token of remembrance 
for kindness shown to her or to some member of her family in past years—a 
basket of fruit, or butter, or nuts, &c. which she says is to be found at the office 
¥f the Erie Railroad addressed to the family to whom she is speaking. She ad- 

eeses clergymen as having sat under their ministry—physicians as having at- 
tended her childhood without ation—Sabbath-school teachers, as 
having received instruction from them—and to others, as having shown some 
especial kindness to her mother &c. Being at the Railroad Office yesterday, I 
was informed that probably fifty persons had inquired there for the same arti 
cles, said to have been sent there by the said Mary Smrtu, or Many Baxen, as 
she has in some instances called herself—all of whom were, of course, the 
dupes of this artful personage. The persons on whom she calls are generally, 
as if foreseen by her, unwilling to receive presents trom one in her apparent 
circumstances, and often compensate her fully in money, clothing, books, &c., 
which she accepts without perswasion, and is doing a thriving business. . 

She hasin her possession, the Apnual Report of at least one of our City 
Charitable Societies, containing the names of three or four hundred of our 
most benevolent citizens, many of whom she has already victimized and the 
reaidue she bably retains as material for future operations. I trust that 
this notice will save the latter from the deception practiced upon the former. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Yanxex Doovre is most grateful to his Philadelphia correspondent 
who is good enough to regard him as “an acknowledged rival of 
Punch.” This is am assurance to be well considered and cautiously 
received. With regard to the Ixtusrrarions, they aref not always 
such as Yanez Doone himself approves of—but he thinks the public 
will give him eredjt for his sincere desire to procure the best in the- 
country. Whatever failure there may haye been, he thinks his excel- 
lent correspondent will frankly admit the force of humorous conception 
in some of his recent caricatures. 'The public, by an increased pur- 
chase of the paper, have recognized the new labor employed on this 
and the literary department. All will be done, our hinds may rest as- 





Mr. P. is not entitled to the throwing of the first stone, and | 
should have selected | Patent Sermo 





Sunday newspaper’ his christian name was, 
‘ VEL 
“Tt is meee | new to hear conceited men boast of their perfect irre- | “ ‘ 














sured, that can be done in this matter, and no opportunity of securing 
the ay tg comic designs be allowed to slip. 
To Sunday Times, the New York Sunday News, the Philadelphia 
Spirit of the Times (bating its misconception of the spirit in which 
ANKEE Doopte ; every | ae in bis journal) and for many 
other individual jagid published tributes, Yarxex Doop.z presents his | 
best thanks. hn 
“O. K->’ writes't6 us that he has not been able to find the verses on | 
the s w’s eggs by Nicnots, in the London Literary Gazette, and 
that he has it frém good authority that Nicwors is not the author of the 
ns} byt a gentleman by the name of Pace. We are all 

wrong then, it appei and we begin to doubt whether there is any 
such person as Nickots, although we have a faint recollection of 
hearing the uameé mentioned, several years ago, in connexion with a 
i if wé recollect rightly, 


| 


~ A's” wish to have his neme appended to his articles is not practica- 





ble ty to the ping of this paper. ; 
“True Frrenps.”—It is among the ifying circumstances attend- 
ant upon the career of Yaxkex Dootn th tha it has brought out a 


number of interesting young gentlemen who go about town, declarin 
that they are in wy bh comnitted with him. Tuas she wee Gab 
They could not do Yanxee Doopie a better service. 

“ Prease Copy.”—We would be most happy to 
request of our friends of the Evening Mire by their little 
jew desprit on the Chinese Junk, if it had not in Yanxee 
Doone two or three cave hare 8 est Was made. - 

“ Top-Ere.”—YankEE £ is wide awake to the doings of sun- 
dry New York correspondents to distant papers, and has taken due 
note of their villipending. At his leisure he proposes to throw pen 


the door and all the public to im upon these ‘ 
Prete ted y= Fos a a re 
Wwe u- 


ly with the 


the great storm at Tifin—but, from the yehemence and with 
it began, we are quite confident it is still raging. - i 
rance will put our co’ 
We Bs extremely the anxious inquirer, whe addressed ts last 
week who writes to us again, has not able to proce in- 
terview with Witxi1am Larkins Lexnox. His better ce is, s, 
te his application in writing and forward it td our care. é@ are 
confident that young Lensox will net withold the Office (Minister to 
England) which our co so urgently applies for. His zeal 
in pressing the application entitles him to no less aw acknowledgement. 
“Wnuo 1s Henry Pronsett?”?—Yarxre Doopre hasn't the 
remotest guess. ‘ 


ndent at ease. 








| 
YANKEE DOODLE. | 


{3 The publisher of Yanxex Doopre, after watching patiently the efforts | 

to establish a ; 
Humorous Illustrated Paper, 

Partaking of the spirit of the country, and identifying itself with the interests 
sympathies, tastes, and progress of the American people, has the pleasure of 
announcing that his success has thus far been un) led in the history of 
Literature. Having ba doverwe | laid and cemented the foundation of the enter- 
prise, he now feels warranted in going on to erect a superstracture.— | 
Although riding no hobby, nor professing to be the exponent of any narrow | 
school or sect, YANKEE Doone is broadly and strictly “ national,” and has no 
meaner ambition than to embody and reprod in permanent form, thet free 
spirit, that exuberant life, that creative energy and refining enthusiasm which 
so eminently characterize us, and distinguish the New World from the Old. 

Yankee Doop te is considered a preliminary to toast and coffee in 
the morning as the ewer and basin; and, it is designed especially to aet asa 
stimulant to the stomach, by preparing it for the necessary nutriment, aud in 
dispelling the fog in the brain occasioned i reading any one of the blanket 
skeets which are so liberally prepared for the misery of their readers. Wit, 
Jokes, , Satire, ab d in its col and are the only weapons by which 
abuse, public or private, can be successfally combatied. 











The following are the rates at which we will send Yaxxer Doone to | 
subscribers for ene year :— 


leopyone year, - - $3 00| 5Scopiesone year, $ti 00 
2 pox omeyear, - - 5 00 | lMcopiesoneyear, - RO 
All orders for subscription must invariably be accompanied by the cash, ad- 
pm > J. A. PRAETAS & Co., Publishers and Proprietors, 116 Nassan-et.; 
ew 0 ‘ 


Asmall number of advertisements will be received at 10 cents per line. 


=" VYANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, by 
J. A. Frartas & Co., and published every Sarunpay morning at 116 Nassau- 
atreet, (near Ann,) New York. Price, 6} cts. Pa copy, or $3 per annum, in 
advance. Applications by mail for subscription, or remittances in money, 
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Barone Service.—Gentlemen ejected from their seats by the “ force of 
circumstances ;" (1. ¢. a VerY Youre Miss. ) 





VARIOUS ATTEMPTS 


“TO SEE THE ELEPHANT,” 
MADE IN THE CITY OF NEW-YORK, 
IN THE SPRING AND SUMMER OF 1847, BY JOSHUA GREENING, 
OF ESOPUS. 


_— 


CUAPTER It. 


“Monday, April 12th.—“ You're makin’ a pesky fool of yourself, 
Josm0a, in this wild goose chase of yourn!’’ said father as he sot my 
trunk down on the for’ard deck of the Roger Williams. I kinder 
thortas much myself, bui {'d seed him biaim’é afore I'd own up—so I 
said just nothing at all. [see his under lip sorter quiver, when as, the 
ting! ling! of the bell come, and we was about startin’, he griped my 
hand and said the last “‘ God bless ye!” and { did feel uncommon queer, 
as the old man’got in the wagon and druv off. He never looked back 
a single once, but pat on the string like mad, as the mare took her feet 
away from the gravel, homeward bound. We was, by this tims, just 

ay, and as through the trees I could, once in a while, get 
a sight of the old steeple, where Dominie Knapp used to preach each 
blessed Sunday, and lectar on Wednesday arternoons, and where [ 
used to set in the singer's seat, and look at Soxer Jossxtys, right 
over yor me, among the gals, [ swan! if I didn’t feel sorter 
sick! Ilooked all round, and there wasn’t a single face I'd ever seen 
afore—they was all as strange as folks on tother side the world !—pretty 
soon I felt a choking sensation. as if my throat was fall of junks, and 
my nose begun'to tingle, as I thort of mother and Hertry, and father 
goin’ home alt alétie,—and the cows and the pigs, and my colt, which I 
used to ride about, and the old dog, Boas, with his tail goin’ wag-wag 
whenever him an’ me come together arter I'd been to New Paltz, or 
down to Jake Jonnson’s, and, darnation take it! if I didn’t dive down 
into the for'ard cabin, where, slinking into a dark corner, [bust rite ont! 


| all round, a 








Oh, yes. did, and may bet did’nt.cry a zoel, t about half an hour ! 

It was just about the most solemn kind of a Patt weather. 

One, P. M—Got a good stiff glass of brandy sling at the bar, and 
went up stairs—cold as Greenland, but I felt a good deal better—worth 
two dead men yet—aint goin’ to be choked off so ; old-folks may go to 
grass! Josn Greenixo’s himself again—yes sir-r-ee !—Eat a do’ nut 
mother put tn my pocket, and then sot downand writ the above “items” 
in my book. 

To o’clock.—Begins to rain—seed that the trunk was locked up safe 
—went to Captain's office and paid six shillings—took carpet bag and 
went down stairs—laid down for a snooze. 

Mem.—That confounded belt, Hetty made to keep the “ rocks” im, 
= ng rite into my innards !—throw it away sure, when get to York.— 

rit this haf asleep, and now goin’ to lay off. 


Half past five o'clock —Just waked up!—ding-dong! ding-dong !— 
“Come, Mister, we’re in York!” Gracious me! and I've slept all the 
way. Can’tstop to write any more now. Hoorah! Josu! you've 
arriv—yes you have ! 

Tuesday morning, April 13th, 10 o’clock.—Josu Grernin! where on 
airthare you! I’m.darn’d if I believe its me no how !—yesit is—that’s 
my carpet bag—that’s my coat—and them’s my trowsers, but in the 
name of snakes, where be I? and where did this infernal headache come 
from! Creation !—whew !—my mouth tastes as if the chickens roosted* 
in it!—I’m as dry as a busted gun barrel, and—and—Jemima !—ugh ! 
—oh, I’m sick! yes, I—oh, dear! [’Il—D'll—consarn the Inck!. 1 
lieve I’ve gotto York. Wall, I disreemember some ae and I re# 
member some, that’s sartain. Let’schork ‘em up. If my hesd* 
don’t buzz and snap, though! I think I did take some drinks last nite? 

12, M.—I've bintryin’ to figger up this infernal business all the mornin.” 
I don’t obliviate the fact about the boat coming to the dock—and: I de- 
remember the noise and hurry skurry—the bells all ringing—the steam 
roarin’—the pullin’ and haulin’—the yellin’ and fitin’—and the etarnal 
thunder all about! I calkilate I haint forgot, neither, the lots of stagé 
drivers xs jumped aboard, and them other fellers what poked their cards 
in my face. 

“ Have a cab?” “Take a coach!” “ Take your bag 
stop at our house?” “No, he’s goin’ with me!” 
I’ve engaged him!” 

“ Stand back, gentlemen, about four inches!” says I. 
jest as well.” 

“ Which’s your trunk, sir?” “Take our coach—no charge for hack 
hire—first rate house—clean, sweet beds—best table in the eity—only 
fifty cents a day, liquors in!’’ And then they'd fight and cuss and swear 
most orful! and they’d pull. one on one side of me, and two or threé 
on tother. I got dizzy; it was rainin’ like smoke—oh, yes, l-remem- 
ber that. York be cussed! That oudacious she devil! to say that I—I— 
Oh, Hetry. Herry! to think that your own brother Josu should be 
such a created fool! But Ill be out of this abomination’ about’ the 
quickest—it’s wusser than Sodom! 


Lovejoy’s Hotel, Wednesday morning, April 14th.—Thank luck, I’m 
in decent quarters. My head does hum a leetle yet, but I’ve bin gittin’ 
the bees ont. Them salts was a dose, though. If [ aint seed the 
elephant, I’ve had a squint atsomethin’! Yes, Ihave! 

eTTyY’s beltis all what saved my bacon this time. I'd been done as 
clean as peeled willer if I hadn’t had the “rocks” round my waist.—, 
That villin of a hack driver!—when he said he'd take me strate, free 
gratis for nothing, to one of the one taverns—cre-a-tion !—such 
ahole! and then to make me so raskally drank! Oh, Josh! but Pil 
jine the pledge—I’m so shamed ! 

I've got itall strate up to ten o’clock the night Icame to York, 
but hang me iff don’t obliviate all arter that. I haint forgot gittin in the 
coach, with two men carrying my trunk, and another the carpet bag-—— 
I remember being druv around among all kinds of narrow streets, and 
turnin all sorts of corners for near half an hour—I recollect getting out 
in the rain, and dark, too, as—as—yes, it was pitch dark, and, goin’ ap a 
long slippery alley, I was tukin a room where was a bar—the landlord, 
consarn his pictar! he’s a scamp, sure—well, I tuk a born and treated 

then somebody treated me, and then we drinked _— : 
and I do believe I got some supper. but I aint sartain of that. There 
was gals there, the shameless critters !—they talked rite out afore folks! 
I disremember all the rest ’till I waked up that mornin’.—QOhA it was 
orful! I’m shameder of myself! Cre-a-tion! I felt as mean as skunks! 
and I aint zactly got over the sensation yet. 

Wall, to make it short, 1 made the landlord open the door—they’d 
locked me in, and such a bobbery as I kicked up! The place was one. 
of the filthiest, meanest, poverty struck, kitchen holes I ever did see fom 
It was an infarnal sight poorer than Mixe Fiyn’s pig pen up to Esopu 
and such a bed! Jemima! I aint got all the fleas off of me yet; a 
the bed-bugs were as big as Walkill mud-turktles! Oh, how I did 
swear—I was mad as a treed forkentine when you poke him with a 
long pole, and I felt as if I could lick all Yo chaw crowbars ! 
Cre-a-tion! to think of that nasty, red stuffin the tumbler! I’m darn’d 
if I coulén’t melt rite down inte my boots this minit! But I aint to blame 
thar; I never know’d it tilfl waked up. There was others there was 
dranker than I was, I'll swear it on a stack of Bibles. I’ve calkilated 
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the cost of that little scrape—the bar-keeper.said I’d took board for two. 
weeks, at fourteen dollars a week, they’d made the preperasons and | 
warnt ageing to let me quit no how—I told him ‘bout what the coach | 


driver said, but the feller never know’d anything about that—I thort | 
he lied and, to rights, told him so, whem bim! I got it rite atween the | 
eyes! Irared up on end like a wild colt and pitched into him! Jeru- 
sa-lem! didn’t he catch it! I was shaking his soul-case just as Boas | 
does a woodchuck, when body hit mea sockdoleger with a chair | 
over the head and shoulders, and I keeled up! Twarnt no use; I was 

among the Philistines, and got out the best way I could. The landlord, | 
maybe thort I'd be arter making an eternal mnes, so I paid for the bro- | 
ken chair and give him twenty-three dollars to make all square. He | 
agreed to land me up to Lovrsoy’s, provided nothing more was sed, and 
so, here I am, only three days from Esopus and spent $29 17 cents.— | 
Cre-a-tion! if I haint paid well for board and lodgings! But if I ever | 
eatch that rascally coach driver, I'll lick him, sure. Yes, I will!” 








AMERICANA. 


. Yanxex Doopte finds that his announcement of a department of 
Cockneyana has had a very sudden and marvellous effect on his cotem- 
poraries. Cockneyisms 4 been, since that announcement, very 
scarce in the market, and he is under the necessity of opening a “ right 
contrary” column of Amgricanisms. We are delighted to see our 
little friend of the Sunday Mercury seized with an access of patriotic 
feeling and berating such Americans as ape European gentility, after 
this wise: 


It is such ae gilt, gingerbread snobs as the snob that penned the 
above that see nothing good here, unless it be in imitation of European cus- | 
toms or manners. Our ae | literature, i d of that hi and hearti- 
ness that should characterize it, is fast becoming a weak, wishy-washy, sick 
ening imitationo f European trash and tinsel. 








Good! Getting wind of this meritorious paragraph our correspond- | 
ent O. K. has not addressed us this week, and we are glad of it. 


A correspondence recently published in the Philadelphia Pennsylva- 
nian between the son of Larayetre and the adopted son of General | 
Jacxsoy in reference. to the return of a pair of pistols, originally given 
by General Larayettse to Wasnincrox, by the heirs of WasnineTon | 

resented to Jackson, and now restored to the son of LarayetTe—has | 
e following significant comment annexed : 


Much of the point and sentiment are lost in the translation of M. Lafayette’s | 
letters. They are distinguished, in the original, for the warmth and depth of 
their tensibility ; but, as they are, the reader will perceive the InTENSE AMERB- 
1canism Which pervades and actuates the writer. | 





A correspondent of the Boston Courier, discussing the recent move- 
ment in England for a monument to Caxton, the first English gel 
and the resolution offered ata public meeting in London by Mr. 
Knapp, a citizen of Massachasetts, says: 


Now, I suppose no one will object, if any number of our citizens choose to | 
contribute tewards the erection of a monument to Caxton, in Westminster 
Abbey. Jf as the resolution asserts,the name of Caxton be in the United | 
States “a household word,” it may be well enough, after we have attempt- | 
ed to do justice at home, to assist the English in erecting the proposed mon- | 
ument. But if the introduction of printing has proved the greatest of bless- | 
ings to England, is the introduction of the art into our country an event of Jess | 
imrortancet If Caxron is known and honored, and his name and memory | 
held sacred with us, shall the name and memory of S'TTEPHEN DAYE, the | 
first printer in any part of what now constitutes the United States, be allowed | 
to remain longer unhonored ? 


The very watch-word of Yanxex Doopte—Justicz at Home, First: 
then as generous as you please to all the world! 


Touching monuments, the Courier and Enquirer is by no means out 
of the pale of the faith. It believes in Wasuiyeron, an American, as 
he'was—and allows Mr. Sen tine, contributor, to speak as follows: 


, , 
I watched and studied this chiselled se ce of this wise and good man, 
with an interest I ne’er have been able to feél,while contemplating the statue by 
Chantry in the vestibule of the State House inBozeton. There the Father of his 
Couutry is a class’ Roman Washington, such as Rome never eaw—the folds 
falling about him, that early associations with the words of the ancients has 
persuaded us is most fitting for dignified t none of us, have thus, 
even inalong dream, thought our Wasuincton! What had he. whose life 
was one career of amazing activity, te do with the gathered mantle that ty- 
rants wore—the condition of their subjects one of suffering, that their own 
might be an attitude of majesty ? 


One of the little disadvantages of going abroad for artists to embody 
our national ideas. Will not this apply to music, painting, the drama 
as well. Every country must have for its representatives, in literature, 
its own children and citizens. 





| with the army-ocracy. 


Hashtonable Life at Saratoga. 
By our latest advices it would appear that society is in a state of vio- 
lent commotion at this celebrated watering place. Our letters describe 
fashionable society as agitated by two terrible counter currents and as 
almost rent in pieces by the extreme violence of the collision. The 
rivals, it seems, are on the one hand, the officers of the United States 
Army, and on the other the recent successful speculators in flour. One 
day it is all flour (as one of our correspondent phrazes it) the next day 
all whisker ; it is even fought at times more closely ; in the morning the 
gallant sons of Mars are carrying all before them, with a prospect of 


| sustaining their advantages through the day, when in the afternoon, 


bolt—out come the flour-men from behind their barrels, and it’s all over 
We furnish a few particulars of the state of 
affairs from a private letter (in one of the morning newspapers.) 

The wonderful advantages which are offered at this watering place 
to invalids, give it a prominence fully equal to any on the continent of 


America; those that I have had the good fortune to visit hitherto, do 


not present to the eye of the naturalist such rare and manifold gems as 


those about me here, which make the country look like an eternal vir- 
aa. 

e have not visited Saratoga Lake yet; but a party whom we shall 
accompany, will go this afternoon. 

An immense number of army and J officers have arrived. These 
noble fellows go about in undress; and if there is anything in the shape 
of a playful plot, or acounter-plot, or a conspiracy, their names head 
the list of conspirators. They are the representatives of the American 
army graduated at West Point, and nobody is more sincere in their ad- 
miration of these ci-devant cadets than three British officers of high rank 
from Montreal, who are residing here. 

This evening, the officers, and the ladies, and the civilians [meaning 


| the flour merchants] will assemble in the parlor, when will be played the 


last act in “ Richard III,” by several amateurs. The New York Ger- 
man Band has also been detailed, and there will be some. dancing, after 
approved Parisian modes. The opera will also be represented, and 
there will be an aria from “ Lucia di Lammermoor,” by —— —— in 
which this lady excels. 

The hand of the angelic daughter of that arch millionaire —- ——, 
of Pelary, was asked in marriage last night by —— ——, of Heath- 
house, Scotland. We understand that the solicitation, which was made 
in the most noble and honorable manner, [this is a source of unmixed 
gratification to Yanxer Dooptx] was perfectly successful; the early 
success of the negotiation may, however, be attributed to the excellent 
mother of the bride elect, who had conceived a artiaiity for 
, of Heathhouse, and who imperiously urged the. celebration 
of the nuptials, in spite of a tr d pposition on the behalf of 
several relatives. us the lady mother has triumphed, and the pretty 
church of this charming town will be the scene of the nuptial visitation. 
God bless the bride and the bridegroom; may the latter individual be 
preserved from impalement by any one of his defeated rivals. 














ADVICE TO POLITICIANS. 


If you live in a region where, from personal unpopularity, or the ad- 


| verse political bias of the inhabitants, you cannot secure a nomination 


or a return to Congress, get up among your friends of the Press a Con- 
vention; no matter what the design of it is, you will find enough in 
your situation glad to be returned as members. If you volunteer to 
pay your travelling expenses, and have a good trunk of black leather 
with your initials in white, painted thereon, you can easily be elected 
a member, for nobody cares anything about opposing you. If unfor- 
tunately you are not elected a delegate at the meeting convened for the 
purpose, den t despair; getone of the returned members to invite you 
as a distinguished man. who has devoted himself to the cause of the tariff 
or anti-rent, or the devil may care what, to attend the Convention.— 
This cab always be effected by adinner. By the same means, or possi- 
bly by a sherry cobbler, if in , ora whiskey punch in winter, 
bribe the writing editor of the paper in your vicinity to puff the afore- 
said Convention as the most important ever held in the country, only 
third to the Continental Congress and the Convention for framing the 
Constitution, and to crack it up as far superior in importance of result 
and talent of members to the Pod or 49th Congress, or which ever may 
be about to sit. Every one of the members in all sections of the land 
will do the same, so that a universal burst of admiration will ascend 
from the press. After you have thus become a member, set off for the 
place of meeting brimful of self-importance and patriotism, when you 
get there make all the bustle and noise you can, especially move for the 
appointment of committees, in this way you stand a chance of being 
nominated by, the chair if you have a decent coat, or if he knows your 
name. Of course you will write a letter to the editor you have pur- 
chased, in which you can, if you have observed the foregoing directions, 
easily make’ yourself theolesding figure in the convention. your re- 
turn home, you can collect a few small bills, or visit a quarter section 
of land you may own, or do anything connected with your private. bus- 
iness, and at the same time enjoy the same feelings that Members of 
Congress luxuriate in, with the exception of mileage. 
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SPECIMENS 


OF A 


PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. 


Barsarovs.—A word of great soiun'l, and little meaning, used to ex - 
press the discontent of alover. H»w barbarous you are! signifies “ You 
surprise me; I did not expect such along resistance; my pride begins 
to murmur at it.” * 


BracergzT.—In times of yore, a lover was in a heaven of bliss, if he 
could obtain a bracelet of his mistress’s hair. A princess never granted 
her knights this favor, till he had cleaved half a dozen giants in two, 
and killed as many dragons. Those times are over. At present, Love 
is 4 carpet-road, in which the journey is performed much qaicker, and 
without those dangers of brokenbones. ~ 


To Brisk an Attack.—There are occasions in which this method suc- 


ceeds, when fear and awe are ridiculous; as every thing is that is mis- 
timed or mis-placed. 


Machiavelli, the prince of politicians, gives the lover a cue in his les 
sontothem, “ Ftis better,” says he, “to sin through too much vivaci- 
ty, than too much timidity: Fortune is a woman, and requires a brisk 
attack. She grants victory oftener to rash, impetuous'characters, than 
to the cold bil Clrenimepact. Hence it is, that this goddess, like women, 
(N. B. His whole comparison turtis upon this principle.) is more favor- 
able to the young, because they have more fire and more daring, than 
those of a more advanced age.” 


To Buame.—Though a lover seems to be an animal born for nothing 
but approving, he may sometimes take the liberty to blame her for her 
cruelty. The meaning of which is, that though his mistress may have 

reat merit, he on his side has his share; and that'she is very much in 
the Wrong to hold out against it. 


Botpness.—Excuse my boldness. This, when said on the instant of 
snatching small favors, such as a kiss, means, “If I were not sure of a 
good understanding between us, I should not venture to take this 
liberty.” 

There are few women who would not sooner forgive an excess of 
boldness, than an excess of timidity. 


Bzav.—Thjs word lias of late years changed its meaning. It former 
ly was used to express a medley character of coxcomb and fop; one 
who made dress his principal attention, under an utter impossibility of 
ever succeeding: as.may be demonstrated by the following plain syllo- 
gism, of which the air of pedantry may be excused for the sake of its 
justice. 


No fool can do anything well. 
None but a fool will make dress the business of his life. 
A fool, therefore, can never dress well. 


And this is so strictly true, in fact; that there never was, nor probably 
ever will be, a beau well dressed. . 


This advantage can only be attained by the man of sense; far above 
either the weakness of making a point of his dress, or that of neglecting 
or even not consulting the proprieties of it, to his age, character, for- 
tune, or station. 


Beauty.—Socrates called it a short-lived tyranny; Plato, the privi™ 
lege-of nature; Theophrastus, a mute eloquence; Diogenes, the most 
forcible recommendation; Carneades, a queen without soldiers; The- 
ocritus, a serpent covered with flowers; Bion, a good that does not 
belong to the possessor, because it is impossible to give one’s self beau- 
ty, or to preserve it. After this most scientific display of quotations, 
all bristle with Greek names, may be added the definition of a modern 
author, who calla it a bait, that as often catches the fisher as the fish.— 
The serpent took the beauty of Eve for his text, to cajole her to perdi- 
tion, and succeeded. Now, has not this method of that knowing one 
descended to posterity? insomuch that one of the best baits to catch a 
woman, is to persuade her that you are intimately persuaded of her 
beauty. Such is the powerful inflaence of this branch of flattery, that 
rarely does that woman refuse the man anything, to whom she has been 
weak or vain enough to listen to his praises upon this chapter. On the 
other side, she never forgives those, who, she has reason to think, look 
on her in as disagreeable or ugly. In short, with women themselves, 
their first merit is that of beauty ; which they would lay less stress upon, 
if they were to consider how short a time they have to enjoy it, and oa 
long an one to be without it. 


An author without considering how arbitrary the idea of beauty is, 





has given the following detail of the capital points of it; in which every 
one will make what alteration his own taste may suggest to him. 


1. Youth 


14. An agreeable smile. 
2, Stature, neither too high nor too 


15 de lips, pouting, and of the 


low. coral hue. 
3. Proportion, neither too fatnortoo | 16. A small mouth. 

lean. 17. Teeth, pearly white, even, and 
4 All parts of equal symmetry and well set. 


proportion. 18. The chin, rather round, plump, 
5. Hair—long, fine, prettily curled, ) and ending with a dimple. 
and soft. | 19. The ears, small and close to the 


6. Skin*smooth, delicate, and of a 
fine grain. 

: Complexion —Uvety white and 
re 


8. A smooth, high forehead. 
_ 9. The temples—full, and not sunk 


in. 

10. The eye brows—in arcade, like 
two lines. 

ll. The eyes—blue or black, their 
orbits well fashioned, and turned to 
sweetness. 


ad. 

20. A neck of ivory. 

21. A breast of alabaster. 

22. A white hand, plump and long. 
23. Fingers, tapering. 

24. Nails, of mother of pearl, and 


25. A sweet breath. 
26. An voice. 
27. A free, unaffected air and car- 


age. 
23. The shape, noble, easy, and dis- 
12. The nose--long, rather than | engaged 


aged. 

short. 29. A modest gait and deportment. 
13. The cheeks—rounding away in 

softened profiles and dimples. 





Bot.—Bort éf it should be known. Butif you should be inconstant.— 
All these Buts are nothing less than invincible objections. She has al- 
ready surrendered her heart, who makes any doubt about her surren- 
dering it. 





The woman that deliberates, is lost. 





SOME INCONVENIENSES OF BURNIN 
‘ SPIRIT GAS, as 


1st Inconvenience.—To go to bed to read Evcene Sur's last novel by 
alamp in which spirit gas is burned, and to wake in the land of spirits. 
Verdict of the Coroner’s Jury, death from burning caused by the burst- 
ing of a spirit gas lamp. 

1st Convenience-Spirit gas is_very cheap. 


2d Inconvenience,--Your wife is trimming the lamp.in a hurry, and 
while filling one it takes fire after two months of intense agony, her face 
is left puckered up like.a persimmon, -one:eye gone, and the sin- 
ews of one arm shrunk from the wrist to the elbow. Your wife and 
yourself, were once proud of her beantiful eyes, You never brag now 
of their color nor allude to them at all, 

2d Convenience—Spirit gas is very cheap. 

3d Inconvenience.—Your eldest daughter and her admirer go toa 
concert together. The admirer is‘a very fastidious young man and on 
returning home enquires of Mary what that can be which smells so 
strong.of turpentine. To whom the girl says—“ Oh, perhaps it is my 
gloves, I tried the experiment of cleaning them with spirit gas.” Noth- 
ing further is said, and the young gentleman leaves Mary at the door 
and has not been to the house since. 


3d Convenience—Spirit gas is very cheap and cleans kid admirably. 


4th Inconvenience.—To read much at night and be haunted all day by 
a blood-red page with letters of burning white. To go to the doctor 
and after telling him your symptoms, be asked if you burn spirit gas. 
Ath Convenience.—It is very cheap, 


5th Inconvenience.—To be plagued by a constant headache caused by 
inhaling the poisonous vapors of the gas. 

5th Convenience—It is certainly dog cheap. 

6th Inconvenience.—To borrow a valuable book and find that in your 
apartments you are sometimes subject to a snow-storm of lamp black 
when the turpentine gets the better of the alcohol, and that your friend’s 
valuable illustrated book is ruined by said artificial black snow. 

Still turpentine is cheap and so is alcohol. 

To carry out the benevolent object he has in view in reference to 
this matter Yaxxex Doopte proposes the following Pledge; to which 
with a view of encouraging others, he has affixed his own name : 








TEETOTAL PLEDGE TO ABSTAIN FROM GAS. 


We, whose names are hereunto annexed, in tender consideration of 
the many accidents, and the great loss of beauty, life and health, ocea- 
sioned by the use of spirit gas, hereby pledge our honor as ladies and 
gentlemen, not to burn for the purpose of illumination, and neither to 
read nor sow by the light of, any spirit gas, camphene or any alcoholic 
and terebinthinate mixture, and to dissuade others from the use of the 





YANKEE DOODLE. 
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THE CHINESE JUNK. 
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CHINESE METHOD OF HAULING UP THE STERN BOAT, ON THE 
ASSOCIATION PRINCIPLE OF COMBINED ACTION. 











YANKEE DOODLE’S REPENTANCE, 


Yaxxee Doopte certainly never intended, when the other day he 
fired a single large shot and a handful of granades, to silence the leaders 
of the Courier and Enquirer. He has observed with a good deal of 
pain and mortification, as the etfect of that proceeding on his part, an 
interruption in the long opening articles, which had really become a 
feature in our morning contemporary. He hopes his friends of the 
Courier will resume those essays, and not allow themselves hereafter to 
be so easily disconcerted by the well-meant pleasantries of Yaxxer.— 
As if, rushing te an extreme, to show their utter horror and aversion of 
the’r former courses—the long-nines on Trist and Scott and Foix and 
other eminent monosyllables—we have, from the pen of the Colonel 
= wa in the leading columns, a nice little article on—the race-horse 
Eclipse. 


BOSTON TRADE WIND. 


By some extraordinary atmospheric ch brought about chiefly, 
it is supposed, by the instrumentality of the Boston Press—it seems al- 
most impossible for an Atlantic steamer, having New York for its desti- 
nation, to get into port. These winds driving them larly inst 
Seal Island or the Shoals of Nantucket, or getting thécn into awfal hot 
water in the Gulf Stream. The “Washington,” we expect, will be 
| another victim to one of these dreadful eastern tornados. 

















YOU MUST EXCUSE HIM. 


Yanxer Doopte regrets that the gentlemen of the Age should have 
takeu so much to heart the littl playful passes he has made atthem 
from time to time. He fears the same mistake has been made by his 
friends of the Mercury. He certainly never meant to hurt their feel- 
ings, and it gives him great pain to see atone of melancholy, not in 
keeping with their ordinary gayety, creeping over their recent numbers, 
aa if they were really wounded in spirit. He sincerely hopes this is 

not so. 


| GHEAP BOOKS, (HONESTLY PAID FOR.) 


Mr. Yanxee Doopis: 


| Sre—With respects I wish to ask whether you are willing that the 


| people shall have Books cheap? I am a retail grocer—the profits of 
| my business w me to buy books at a shilling a copy, and not at 
\" dollar. Your most faithful servant, 


JAMES PURDY. 





Sm—I want to bay a book now and then for my boy. Going up and 
| down a ladder leaves sixpence a day from my earnings for that object.— 
| if Yavxez Doopre.goes for a law agin cheap books it’s all up with little 
Pat. Pe ‘Your servant, Mr. Yayxer Doop te, 
BERNARD McGINNIS, 
A laboring man, cor. 3d Avenue. 


What's alt this you are a-doing Mr. Yanxer Dooote? Don’t youknow 
| Lean’t in pees te my customers, if you're a-going to ‘put up the price 
| of printed sheets. at am I to do for linings, I'd liketoknow? Per- 
haps you've been a trunk maker yourself, in your time, Mr. Yankee 
Doobue, and ¢an tell me. P. R. SMITH. 


Yanxuze Doonxe, Ese.: 
Myr pear Sir—lI have six sons and three daughters—am in posses- 


~ | sion of a pretty property, according to our American notions, and can 


getalong very well at the present rates and let the boys and girls have as 
many as they wish to read. Butif Congress should (through 
your powerful instrumentality) be induced to pass a eopyright law, I 
ean 4 able to buy only, according to the English law of primogeni- 
ture, for the oldest son. This, I am sure you, thorough Republican as 
you are, would not like. Yours faithfully, 

ta3 WILLIAM GOODHUE. 


YANKEE DOODLE’S ANSWER. 
Gentiemen :—I am much obliged to you for your application for my 








opinion on this subject. [ am certainly for cheap books, always have 
been, always shall be. The new copyright law is just the thing to se- 
cure them to you, well and nengey peer and—paid for. There'll be 
some satisfaction in reading a good book by Cuartxs Dickens or 
Doveras Jerrotp—(honestly paid for their labor) with a conscious- 
ness that Bryant and Wittris are no losers by fair play: Therefore 
Messrs. Grocer, Laborer, Trunk-maker, and Man of Fortune, be at 
ease—spend your first sixpence for Yanxee Doone (your best friend) 
aud you shall have cheap books, cheap and plenty, to bestow your other 
sixpences on. 





TO OUR CORRESPONDENT AT THE BRAZOS. 


Weare much obliged to our attentive correspondent, who writes to 
us of the secret history of many matters connected withthe Mexican 
war; but we are not willing to employ his charges against several offi- 
cers high in the popular estimation. story of Capt. May’s snateh- 
ing La Veea from the hand of a bugler who had arrested him and 
allowing it to appear thatthe officer was his own proper captivé—we 
cannot credit. Capt. May stands before the country, now, as a gallant 
and honorable man, and this jonrnal-shall not be the first to trouble. a 
single leaf of his laurels. Yaxxex Doopte isa friend of the army = 
of every officér and privateof the army. He would much be 
ployed in bestowin ped honors on the head of brave ters than 
in detracting from their services. He has the correspondence to which 
he refers under consideration and will act as a sense of duty, and as the 
best and fullest evidence he can procure, shall prompt. ; 





A CAPITAL NEWSPAPER. 


The weekly»Dispatch of this city is a capital newspa 
Beis pple uli ability. 
cess on the maxim of the good to yy se m 
giving the largest amount of reading matter at the lowest price. i 
admiring its talent, though not disposed to be censorious, we regret its 
temp times, and that it should think it its interest to cross the 
roprieties occasionally. Although Yasxee Doopux owes him nothing 
regards, and has always regarded one of the gentlemen ed in the 
editorial department of that journal as one of the most brilliant and 
skillful writers of the day. 


by 
ile 











FRUSTRATED DESIGNS. 


The Washington Monument Committee have at a dash rejected att 
the plans exhibited at the Exchange. 


It hee pooguired ite suc |. 
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LICITY OF OLD ZACK’S HABITS. 
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THE MUSE OF THE MANHATTANESE. 


Dear Yanxer Doopie: 


I propose to make this letter the vehicle for the introduction of a new 
feature in our national literature. 

Our city abounds in the raw material of Poetry: why then should it 
not be manufactured into immortal verse? 

In Poetry, as well as in trade, the supply must be regulated by the 
demand. Sentimental, transcendental and nonsensical stanzas have 
become drugs (many of them soporific drugs) in the market. The 
Muses must quit Parnassus, dress themselves neatly in dark calieo 
gowns, blue stockings and gaiters, and make the town their permanent 
abode. Let them no longer fill the Poet’s brain with the wild dreams of 
Romance, but rather imbue them with the utilitarian notions of the 
age: so that instead of making awkward attempts to “give to airy 
nothing a local habitation and a name,” he may, ’ investing homely 
subjects with pleasing forms, delight the traveller, smooth down the 
asperities of the was and render a pedestrian journey from the Battery 
to Union Place a ramble over classic ground. 

Let the Poet refrain from lily-painting-like endeavors to augment the 
luxury of leafy groves, and, instead thereof, append his imagery to 
awning posts: for what are leafy groves to him who is obliged to tread 
the scorching pavement at noonday. I would also recommend him to 
abjure the waters of Helicon, believing the Croton to be far superior; 
and to sign the pledge of total abstinence from nectar and ambrosia ; 
for his readers, who mostly prefer soda water and ice cream, will be 
little inclined to relish his allusions to those celestial refreshments. 

A great many of the subjects, now imported from heathen countries, 
may be found in greater perfection nearer home. Few real jockeys 
would hesitate to match their three-minute steeds against Pegasus. 
Fiery dragons are nothing to Fourth of July pyrotechnics. The cen- 
taur would find a formidable rival in the American back-woodsman: 
half horse, half alligator, with an indefinite aliquot part snapping turtle. 

If the Poet must wet his whistle at a fountain, if he has a very partic- 
ular desire to be lulled by babbling waterfalls, and cannot abstain from 
elassical allusion, let him resort to Bowling Green, (there he will find 
complete room for embellishment,) and indite an ode to our Manhattan 
Arethusa, whose crystal streams leap uncontaminated from beneath the 
muddy swamp of Broadway and gaily dash, Petnam-like, down a very 
steep flight of stone steps, Jet him call it the haunt of tuneful swans 
who die in song, (without hinting of their ever dying of starvation,) 
and sacred will be that fountain, thus hallowed ; profane will be the lips 
that deride it, (so look out Yanxexz Doop ez,) sacrilegious the wretch 
who dares raise his vandal hand against it. 
will be the last to incur the malediction.) 

As a specimen of the manner in which more homely objects may be 
rendered poetical, I suggest something like the following mode of deal- 
ing i a a The alternation from muddy to dusty streets is thus 
illustrated: 


(You, ye pious city fathers, 


Sometimes the sultry sun the streets doth dry, 
Then upwards little dusty demons shoot, 

Banish the lustre from the fair one’s eye, 
And all the polish from the dandy’s boot. 


These troublous myriads dread the wintry skies, 
And hide from showers deep in their miry lair, 
But, with returning sunbeams, up they rise, 
And sport tormenting on the summer air. 


Should some more daring minstrel burn to tune a loftier lyre, should 
his ambition court renown in sounding epic strains, does not the first of 
May suppiy a moving theme of song? Here is a sample done up 
brown, as Beane might have done: 


And now with force the slamming doors were closed ; 
To dishes dishes, pots to pots opposed ; 

Carts against carts the skittish horses drew, 

And broken glass in glittering fragments flew. 
Mistress and servants join promiscuous cries, 
Commanding screams and wearied groans arise, 
With streaming oil the slippery floor is dy’d, 

And upset milk-pots swell the greasy tide. 


These are slight specimens of a vein of genuine poetical composition 
which I think would flow freely if the proper touches were applied. 
Yours, most truly, 
Cc. AUGUSTUS WILKINSON. 


C. Aveustus Wiixinson is at liberty to pursue the subject. Alder- 
man Otiver is proposed as the hero of a familiar epic ; not to be longer 


than Mitton’s Paradise Lost. 
YANKEE DOODLE. 


| 





AUTHENTIC ANECDOTES OF “OLD ZACK.” 


(Rerortep ror YANKEE DooDLE BY HIS SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT AT 
THE sEat oF Wan.) 


ANECDOTE, NO. III. 


Op Zacx’s insensibility to bodily pain is almost 
indifference to danger. The following little incident will illustrate what 
we mean. The morning preceding one of his battles, a mischievous 
young drunimer boy came up to the orderly, who, just without the tent, 
was holding the General’s horse ready accoutred for mounting, and of- 
fered to relieve him a few moments at the duty. The offer was accept- 
ed, and off went the orderly leaving the lad in his place. What now 
does the young rascal do, but —— insert a sharp iron tack, point 
upwards, into the august saddle of the hero of Palo Alto. Shortly after, 
the orderly returned to his post, and the General sprang into his saddle 
and galloped off. He did not dismount for several hours, during all of 
which time, according to the experience of school boys, the tack must 
have been within the closest possible vicinity of a rather sensitive part. 
But, wonderful to relate, the illustrious Zack never betrayed the slight- 
est consciousness of the presence of what an ordinary man would have 
deemed no small annoyance. But at evening when he dismounted at 
the door of his tent, he was most unexpectedly made aware of what 
must have seemed to him, at the time, a base and pitiful trick of the 
enemy. The tack caught in the seat of his inexpressibles, and as he 
sprang to the ground, would not let go, but left the greater part of the 
garment upon the saddle. Though valiant as Cid, the old hero is as 
modest as any miss. Instantly muffling up with his coat tails the ex- 
posed part, he hurried into his tent, violently and most perfectly enraged 
at the occurrence. 

The outrage was at once imputed to some lurking Mexican spy, con- 
cealed in the camp, and as svon as Major Briss could prepare it, the fol- 
lowing proclamation was forthwith made by sound of trumpet: 


ual to his utter 


PROCLAMATION. 


“The abominable insult offered to the American nation in the diabol- 
Ical outrage upon the person of the Commanding General calls for the 
most active measures to discover and condignly punish the author. He 
is strongly suspected to be one of the Mexicans rancheros, observed 
prowling in the. vicinity of the camp yesterday. Any one, whether 
officer or private, who will apprehend the offender and bring the 
scoundrel to the General’s quarters shall have his name honorably men- 
tioned in the next dispatch to the War Department.” 


The drummer-boy, however, never was found out. Butno sooner 
did Secretary Marcy receive the dispatch announcing the circumstance 
to Government, than a generous sympathy prompted him at once to 
address an unofficial and very friendly aor to the old hero, condoling 
with him upon the occurrence. He suggested, as a piece of friendly 
advice, also, that the General had better keep dark about the matter, 
since he (Secretary Marcy) knew by experience that any thing touch- 
ing one’s inexpressibles was calculated to provoke vulgar mirth. With 
his customary straight-forwardness, however, Old Zack announced his 
resolution not to disguise or suppress the fact—and to the utter conster- 
nation of his military family, Baryum’s letter audaciously begging the 
torn garment for exhibition at his Museum here, was promptly and fa- 
vorably answered. The public may therefore rely upon soon having a 
peep at the inexpressibles in which Old Zacx has so often cased his 
valiant legs ! 


Note.—Yesterday YanxtEr Doone forwarded to Barnum the follow- 
ing draught of a placard for the occasion : 


WY 


MUSEUM!!! 


OLD ZACK’S PANTS 

GREAT SIGHTS AT THE AMERICAN 

OLD ROUGH AND READY! 
UP TOWN EMPTIED OF ITS INHABITANTS! 
TOM THUMB FLOORED! 

The Proprietor of the American Museum has the honor to announce 
to the American public that at vast expense and trouble he has succeeded 
in regulating an arrang ment whereby the identical sheep-greys worn 
by Old Rough and Ready at the celebrated engagement of Resaca de la 
Palma, will be exhibited for three days in a glass case. Also, in a sealed 


vial, the poisoned Mexican tack taken from the old hero’s saddle, and 
which came near being his death. 


Certificates from Major Buiss, GEN. Brace, and other distinguished 
officers of the army will be shown proving the articles genuine. 


Take notice: The exhibition will certainly close upon the third day 
Admittance twenty-five cents, &c. &c. &c.” 
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FIXED FACTS AND FACTS FIXED. 


BEING THE CURRENT NEWS WITH YANKEE DO)DDLE’S 
COMMENTS. 


[Brought down to the latest moment. ] 


City Irems or tas Taisuse, very frequently tells us as city-news, 
that “ exactly so many years ago this ~ this or that man died, or did 
something else. It’s a good idea, and Yankee Doopre “ following in 
the footsteps, &c.” begs leave to announce that, exactly one hundred 
and eighty-six years and eleven months ago, poor miserable Robinson 
Crusoe, being shipwrecked, during a dreadfal storm in the offing, went 
a shore on a dismal unfortunate island. 


Tae New Yore ann New Haven Rarcroap is we learn rapidly 
progressing towards completion. It used to be a remark of some of the 
down-easters, that they were “ born at Cape Cod and all along shore !’ 
when this road is finished, we can be borne, if not born, all along shore, 
as well as they. 

Tae Citizens or Baton Rover, propose to present to General 
Taytor, a military saddle, well stuffed. Three cheers for the citizens 
of Baton Rouge. While the General takes care of the seat of war, 
they take care of the “ seat of honor.’ 


45,769 acres or LAND In Ewetanp, it is said by the anti-beer 
papers, are occupied in the cultivation of hops. We don’t know pre- 
cisely the sum total in superficial inches of the surface of the ball-room 
floors im this city which are occupied in the cultivation of “ hops,” but 
we dare to say they would amount to several more than 45,769 acres, to 
say nothing of the head-achers on the morning after them. 


Tue Emancreator (Axsotition Newspaper) declared a while ago, 
that it did not “ think that any considerable portion of the Liberty-party 
will follow after Mr. Suirn!” We should like to see just for vari- 
ety’s sake that party following Mr. Smiru. It would be scattered to the 
four quarters of the globe, and the ends of the earth—it would fulfil its 
mission, for Mr. Situ is ubiquitous! Flourish Liberty ! 


“ Anotuer Ricamovp in THe Frievp!” of magnetic operations.— 
The Telegraph has been extended to Richmond, Va._.. 


Tae Sea Wirce has arrived in 81 days from China. No news of 
importance. The Junk Keying was212 days. Although, we must al- 
low the Chinese more of grace and beauty in their naval architecture, 
yetin a question of speed, it may not be presumptuous to claim a supe- 
riority for our own vessels. 

Tue Russ Pavemenr is to be laid down in Broadway opposite the 
New York Hotel at private cost. We wonder the Conscript Fathers 
can’t be made to understand that the citizens generally desire to see the 
whole street Russ-ified, when every day even the stones are rising up in 


judgment, bidding defiance to platoons of paviers who try to keep them | 


‘as anit 


down. 


Tae Porvtatioy or France by a late census is estimated at thirty- 
five millions, or 107 persons to the square kilometre. What an immense 
circulation + isibe Beses will have when these States of America 
shall be as dense ly covered with inhabitants! Pleasing and not far 
distant prospect. 


“Tur Srrancer’s Grave,” sr Grattan, is still gaping wide for 


readers. It’s an even bet now, whether the Grave or its readers gape 
the most. 


Tae Lerrer Writers are all presumers, that Scort’s in the Halls | 


of the Montezumas; but there are no further advices since our last 
issue. 


Tue Prisovers or Mas. Gatve’s Commann have been sent to Tam- 
ico. Itis related by them, that when surrounded, Capt. McHenry 


that their dying groans might frighten off their comrades.” This is 
what we call fighting an enemy with his own weapons—his own groans. 


F. M. Tue Doge or We ttineron is getting effeminate in his old 
age—he is about to marry, says ramor, Miss Burperr Coutts, the heir- 
ess. ‘“ Gold,” it has been said, “is the sinews of war.” It is quite 
probable that the veteran is in warit of sinews of some sort at eighty. 


A New Comer.—Another one of these very large sky rockets has 
lately been discovered from the Boston observatory—being the fifth, 
first seen from that position. Speeding hitherward from beyond, far 
beyond, the distant regions, amid which the planet Le Verrier in its 
immense orbit causes the far-off Georgium Sidus to oscillate with “a 
short, uneasy motion,” it would be quite pleasant if the “ long tailed 
stranger” would pass within hail, like the Chinamen, and answer a few 
questions—for instance, is Le Verrier a verity 7 and, 


What motive power is used in regions stellar, 
And what's thought there about the screw propeller? 





Dasiet WessteR, it was last week reported, had been gored by one 
of his bulls of the short-horned Durham breed. Considerable anxiety 
was exhibited, and the papers generally expressed their commiseration 
and their fears. But though so much alarm was felt, we believed that 
the rumor would turn out to be false, as it did, although we remember- 
ed the story of the bull and the locomotive, in which the latter was 
worsted—but then Black Dan is a steam engine of another sort. 





THE SUNDAY TIMES. 


Some paper or other, the other day, charged Major Noau with being 
seventy-two. You may call the Major thirty-five, and he can give any 
newspuper editor in the Union odds, in telling a story, reviving a scene of 
past times, sketching a little passage from common life orinditing aleader. 





VIEW OF THE BARNUM PROPERTY. 


INS lh ee 
= REAL SKELETON fp " 









7 I 
ALIVE AND_KICKING FP" SANTAANNAS WOODEN LFG 1 
Hite Pesce ONE THOUSAND TINES 
Hi ARAGIN ISIGER THAN ANY OTHER MANS IL 
Hf mY LEG. 
hi Wt 





= 
Lz 
=s 
~ 

| 
~ 


pen 


& 





qr 
— 


| 
h 


i 





| 








— 
>. 
> 





— 
| i i) al \\ {NIA 2 


Wilf } 
} 7 tim FEE ES —s aad 


An interior view of the American. Museum, can only be obtained by 
| the payment of twenty-five cents, Barnum currency: but our artist, 





rful facility in stereotyping, on wood, the comiealities 
told his men when they fired. to hit the Mexicans ‘‘ below the beards, so | p> phenyl ayer senna poe hin testy cL geo? ‘ 


of our public places of amusement, having paid the required sum, we 
present above an exact likeness of this celebrated storehouse of gro- 
tesqueries at a much less price ; thus out-Barnuming Barwon, by giving 
for a > gg what the father of Tom Tuumss would have charged a 
quarter for. 

YanxeE Doopte has come to one conclusion. If the whole world 
of animated nature—human or brute—at any time produces a mon- 
strosity or a wonder, she has but one object in view—to benefit 
Barnum. Barnum, under the happy influence of a tallow candle in 
some corner or other of Yankee land, was born sole heir to all her lean 
men, fat women, dwarfs, two-headed cows, amphibious sea-maidens, 
large-eyed owls, small-eyed mice, rabbit-eating anacondas, bugs, mon- 
kies and mummies. His domain extends even to the forest, and he 
claims exclusive right to all wooden legs lost, as estrays on the field of 





battle, and, asa matter of course, to the boots in which they are encased. 
We give an interior view of the Barnum Property, embracing a Iife- 
sized exhibition of the great Santa-Anna Boot, which has been brought 
on—by the loops by two able-bodied young negroes—direct from the 
seat of war. 
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LETTERS 


From C. Epwarps Lestzes, M M. Noau, BE. Sucrson, Twanxs (of the 
{ent ene G. P. Purwam, in answer to Yanxer Doop.e’s circular letter 
nquiring, 


“ WHAT SHALL BE DONE WITH THE BOWLING GREEN 
FOUNTAIN ?” 


Dear Yanuze Doopie: 


As the representative of my beloved country in the land of the Cexsars 
and Ciceros, I cannot be indifferent to her glory and hershame. You 
think the Fountain js, im some way, the Sam of the great city of 
Gotham, and [ cannot controvert the truth of this grave charge. It stands, 
a mass of unsightly rock, the mark for grinning and contumelious scorn. 
Shall it stand thus, forever? Forbid it, genius of my native land; shade 
of Cueistorxer Corumsvs, at whose natal spot I now reside, forbid it. 
But how shall these unsightly rocks change their bare and unattractive 
form? I will tell you: I, the representative of the great Republic in the 
land of the vine and the olive—we must clothe these ragged rocks with 
flowers and fruits. _The water of the fountain will trickle among the 
leaves of Bacchus and the tendrils of the vine, its liquid diamonds will 
course slong the blashing fruit of the grape stock. The powers of 

ife 







vegetative , nursed by an abundant supply of water, are most mar- 
velous. Let us, then, insert a few cuttings of Lester’s celebrated 
vines here therein the crevices of the rock, and in a few years the 
fe j ‘Spout its reviving stream from a mountain of foliage. As it 

; ity of these vines and the wine, their natural produce, 
the/ and the , if T may thus express myself, I refer you to my 
friend, Col. Wexp.. It is possible, by adopting this line of poliey, that 
the @ity may raise its own Champagne, Burgundy, and Chateau Mar- 


that when the ceremonies of the city are, in future ages, ac- 
thé wise and imous stranger from La belle France, or 
lestial Empire, his thiesty ofp may be irrigated by a draught of 
¢ity's own wine, raised through the patriotic exertions of the repre- 
sentative of the United States im the city of Palaces. Farewell. 


ag ©. EDWARDS LESTER. 


Mr m Yanxzexr Doopix: 


y to your enquiry as to the best method I can’think of to abate 
ce in the Bo ‘Green, allow me to say that I have known 
utiful spot as long as L have been acquainted with the city, and 
is, a8'you may jodgp,-no short time. In fact, in the times of the 
utch Gov , this spot was devoted to the spirit-stirring 
ent whence it/glerivesitemame. It must have been a curious 
8 to see a in @ pile of many breeches toiling 
away»with the balls, while the quaint little bottles of Schiedam and Cu- 
stood by’ ¢etired as sober spectators of the game. But these 
_haye all passed away, and only their remembrance comes like a 
pow_and then across the mind of an old citizen like myself.— 
é have almost forgotten, and many of us never knew, that where the 
leaden architeet ‘has heaped his trash, there stood a leaden statue of 
George the Third, that Whigs of the Revolution tore it from its 
seat, and of its metal made bullets to resist the invaders—nor do they 
know when and myer) og each principal rail of the fence was 
mutilated. Every twe rail was in former times surmounted by a 
ball and thes€were knocked off and used as cannon balls in the times of 
the revolution. Oppeeite the Green in later times stood the old Gov- 
ernment house built for the residence of Governors, but used for man 
years as a custom house. On thesite of this Government house is built 
the row of. handsome houses, in the central one of which Dr. Post, 







= 





who with Hossack, was theleading medical authority of those times, lived. 
The of Broadway, in the vicinity of the Green, was occupied by 
the towm mansions of the then fashionable families, and each of these 
had its well known, but now quite forgotten tale, or legend. About | 
this time, I had my benefit at the Park Theatre, the only one ever given 
to me, the first fruits of the American Stage, as I may say, was in my 
ket; when,in these days we had no fountain and no Croton, the 
heatre took fire and was burned down. I abandoned the first fruits 
to the relief of those who were thus thrownont of employ, and, though I 
east my bread upon the waters, I do not despair yet, like my namesake 
of old, that the dove will yet return to me with the sign ofhope. But to 
tell all the stories associated with the Green would fl volumes, and I 
must forbear, wishing you success in your patriotic efforts. 


Your friend, M. M. NOAH. 


Dear YAnxer: 


I fully agree with you that the fountain in the Bowling Green is one 
of the most disagreeable properties of the city. If I was in the manage- 
ment, it would very soon be discharged, and I think that no artiste of 
merit could have designed such a sceae. I have seen many an ugly 


ewe but this is the ugliest of them all; no stone fence ever matched 





it. We of the Park have been much troubled with sticks, but not a 





. 


circumstance to the stones below. When we wish to-get-rid of a stick, 
we cut off his grog and he cuts stick himself, but here there is nothing 
to cut off, L will conclude, this epistie, with a hope that the rocks may 
soon vanish from the Bowling Gréen, and be always found in the —_ 
ets of good fellows all over the earth, ready to be called for when I have 
an ELcen Tree, a Morvoca, ora Miss Cusaman, up in the bills in big 
letters. Your obedient servant, E. SIMPSON. 


TWANK-SEE TO YAN-KEE. 


Yan-xex, your dollars are very good, you send them to get Poxcnone 
and Sxoncuone from the Celestial Empire, but though central do- 
minion has been inhabited 30,000 years in all its extent, yet for that | 
period nothing has ever been seen there like the heap of rocks which 
was my unhappiness to see as I first set foot on your shore: 
moons [ had not seen land, nothing but sun, moon and salt water, I 
did not know that the first glimpse of earth would give me such a fright. 
I have seen some of the pag built by this same Wren-waick in 
your town, and admire them as little as I do the heap of rocks, I would 
give him two hundred blows of bamboo on the bare soles of hia feet, to 
begin with; then make him climb bare footed to the top of his heap, 
make him shoulder a bit of rock and carry it back to the place whenee 
it was brought, then give him another two hundred and let him carry off 
another stone till the whole wasremoved, This is my opinion, and may 
you never drink bohea when you can get gunpowder. 

TWANK-SEE. 


P. 8S. The Pekin Company in Fulton street sell very good tea. 


161 Broadway. 
My Dear Yanuer Doopte: 


On the wing from 161 to up-town, I drop you a line in reference to 
the Rowing < reen Fountain. If I had hadit at our agency in Waterloo- 
Place, London, it would have been worth any amount of money as an 
illustration of the present chaotic state of American} literature. Mean- 
while beg to suggest there’s but one way of disposing of these rocks— 
“ Ticket ‘em low !” Issue a cheap catalogue, enumerating each stone 
and offer ‘em to the public at a discount of from 20 to 60 per cent. off 
the original cost at the quarry. 


Respectfully, your most obedient, 
GEORGE P. PUTNAM. 

(Private.)—Please state in your paper, 

“Mr. Potyam having, during a recent visit, in fact as far down as the 
mouth of the Rhine, and as far up as the top of the Pyrenees, formed 
acquaintances at Genoa, Leghorn, Pisa, Rome, Naples, Florence, Mi- 
lan, Munich, Stuttgard, Augsburgh, Manheim, Cologne, and Brussels, 
W. & P. respectfully call the attention of mineralogists, dock builders, 
masons, stone-fence makers, and ship owners in want'of ballast in these 
respective places to the above described fine collection of rocks. Cat- 
alogues, with a more particular description of each separate bowlder 
‘ ticketed low,’ may be had in a few days, at 161 Broadway, gratis, on 
application.” 

P.S. Yanxee Doopre for last week is first rate—four lengths ahead 
of Punch. Can’t you get me an autograph. 

Truly, G. P. P. 





SCANDALOUSLY PERSONAL. 

One great good will certainly come of the re-organization of Yarxex 
Doopte,—it is likely to produce an entire reform in. the spirit 
and conduct of the American Press. It is really charming to see 
the holy horror with which presses heretofore notorious for the violation 
of every proreeg and writers guilty in their career, of an invasion 
of every right, both of private and public life—turn away from their 
evil courses, and renounce personalities, stabs, slanders, libels, anony- 
mous attacks on character and such other “ small deer.’’ © Blest be 
Yankee! who in three or four numbers has wrought this wonderful 


‘change. The millenium of the Press approaches—the golden age of 


common decency dawns upon us !—Never more, henceforward, shall we 
see little lying attacks in editor’s tables—the Sunday Press skall be pure 
and spotless as Dian’s icicles. Mr.——— who does the New York cor- 
respondence for the Boston —— has laid in a new bunch of quills devo- 
ted expressly to purity of paragraph. Mr. —— will no longer waste 
leather in hunting up in shops through the town stories to the prejudice 
of a brother editor. Will no longer garble whenever he quotes, nor fal- 
sify, whenever he writes. No man will venture from this time forth to 
set down in print that which he could not sustain in a Court of Justice, 
and whenever any outrage on personal rights is perpetrated by an 
little assassin of reputation one universal scarletina shall glow on all 
the — faces of the land! Hail bappy though (perhaps) not dis- 
tant day. 
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THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT. 


YANKEE DOODLE’S PLAN. 


Watxine about the Hamilton Square, (the site of the proposed mon- 
ument to Wasuinertos,) with our illustrious patron and friend, Yanxex 
Doop tz, we discussed with him the character of a monument to Wasa- 
incron. It was with some difficulty we could keep his attention to the 
subject; his eye was constantly wandering about, sometimes dwelling 
with a blue and steady lustre, almost as pure as itself, against the sky. 
“There!” he would cry. Then it would come gleaming back to the 
earth and dwelling on ail the avenues and structures of prosperity, he 
would cry out again, “ There!” We understood from this that Yanxer 
Doopte meant to intimate that heaven and earth attested tothe 
of the man, and where was the use of some slender memorial? We 
took the liberty to with him of a great number of plans which had 
been in view at the Merchant’s Exchange—gothic temples, obelisks, pyra- 
mids : to which humble provocatives of ours he shouted in a tone of such 
utter derision and contempt that you might have heardit on the otHer side 
of Long Island, “ TRASH !” Rebu ed in this direction, we asked his 


opinion of a collossal pedestrian statue some sixty feet in height, wrought 
from a solid block of Quincy granite, supported u mapedeant of 
simple design, of the same enduring material’ ity feet igh, the whole 
altitude being 110 feet; the drapery of the figure being the costume of 
the citizen of the time of Wasuinerton. 

Te this he listened respectfully, hut shook his head. 


“ Admitting the necessity of any monument at all,” Yanxez Doopiz 
at length said, after a pause of profound meditation. ‘There are one 
or two considerations to be settled before we begin. In the first place, 
this is Amznica—do we agree there?” 

“ Perfectly.” 

“In the second place, this is the city of New Yorx, where the pro- 
posed monument is to be erected ?” 

“True.” 

‘In the third place General WasuiseTon never wore a Roman toga, 
nor were any other dress, nor performed any other acts than those of 
his own day in his own country. Am I right?” 

“ Perfectly.” 

“ The design, scope and arrangement of the monument is clear, then, 
as daylight. Wasuineron was often on this Island at the height of his 
career, in perilous circumstances, where his person and his character 
stood out in bold relief. Select some spot of ground on this Island memo- 
rable for the of these crises in his career, whether an elevation or a 
declivity, and whether at such crisis he stood ou foot or sate ow bac 
and present him there and then, just as he presented himself in the reality— 
and you have a monument of Wasuincton, noble, personal, historical, 
suitable to the city of New York, with absolute fitness of purpose, time and 


We listened to these last words with wonder and astonishment; this 
was the very thing. 





JOSEPH C. NEAL, THE “CHARCOAL SEETCHER.” 


Ir would be a sad oversight to let any worthy spirit pass away from 
the circle of genial mirth—in which Yanxex Doopte walks, and hopes 
for a long time to walk, from week to week—without taking note of his 
departure. A genuine humorist does not spring up so often in America 
that he can be easily spared. There are notso many of them that any 
une will not be missed. Least of all can they be spared, at this early 
hour, and in the prime of life when so much work is to be done, and 
there was the strength with which to do it. Leaving usin his 40th year, 
possessed of a genius for his vocation, and pursuing it with success and 
energy, Our countryman, to our sincere regret, complies too well with 
all these conditions. Would that he had lived longer, and walked on 
into the brightness of that day in home-service and home-authorship 
which is yet only in its dawn. He was a genuine man, to be honored 
for a vein of his own which he wrought upon, in so fine a fashion, as 
to convince us that what seemed at first a “ puton”’ antic, was the true, 
natural, spontaneous humor of the man. Some of his local sketches, 
his little bye-scenes, and characters in streets and markets, will be re- 
mem with ia te the end of its history. It was his hap- 
py fortune to live in such a city—where it is the custom of literary men 
to sustain and cheer each other, rather than to follow them with small, 
snarling spite and yelping insult—and to fall in a community which 
honored him to a man, because he was a man of genius. Be sure gen- 
tle and genial humorist, Yayxex Doope will sometimes visit thy grave 
and drop a brother’s tear or plant some laughing flower, which thy ashes 
will not let wither, above it! 





= 


SPARE US—OH, SPARE US! 
If the Sunday Mercury will be good enough not to quote the jokes in 
the Courier and Enquirer as ours, we will forgive it any other 
enormity it can commit. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Corrrigut.—Our correspondent is perfectly right in his conjecture 
—the authorship of the London Letter is wal naire, and all the as- 
saults have been prompted by such knowledge, and they are a confir- 
mation of the very charges of the London Letter. These assaults 
emanate fram personal enemies and anonymous slanderers—who never 
stickle at trifles when they have an object to gain. It és amusing to 
observe their holy horror of slander and anonymous letter-writing. 

R. Z.—You will find all the information we are at liberty to give 
you as to the Conrrisutors to Yanxer Doop x in the publisher’s an- 
nouncement this week. 
saennaeten-- Wo copy at your request the passage from the Island 

ity : 

“ Now if Mr. ‘ Haway Piunxetr,’ alias H. Puunxert Grattan, will permit us 
to volunteer a small item of advice—and it shall be given in all kindness—we 
Sg oy SOT 
te 
nis. naturalization without delay. Rearon—wetha ve a full supply of 
natiend and bor institutions, and bby 4 ‘a erually > rpetrating onne 
pon the policy, — or otherwise, of this Young Republic. e are 








jealous of such, and nghtfully so. 

My srsene ot aaa oF A ma stat son seeaseat of tee 

soil of his erlsiny he need not daturh the record of hs allegiance—bat the 

writer, the man who aids in the manufacture of public opinion, in this our na- 

tiv ae oe an American, Not by birth—we do not do 
even 


t Mim to Seewet the esnatty af hi netivis ieee dn aa 
» we do, 

shall require, as a sine non to confidence in his sentiments, that he 

ty ple who seek to 


Fist Tier.—The Park Theatre is not enlarged for the 
season. It is new gilt and beautified in many respects, however. It m 
said by good judges to be the most convenient theatre in size and in its 

nts for ing, in the world. 

“ Country Press.”—We observe what you wish to eall our attention 
to, the re-awakened interest of the press throughout the country in 
Yanxzx Doopte. 

Wuuus Dicamma.—The Greek Tragedy in the last number of 
Yanxzr Dooprx was not.written by Professor Anruon. We think the 
Professor, who has no doubt seen it by this time, will not be displeased 
at this suggestion of authorship. 

Booxsrtter.— The N. Y. Atlas is undoubtedly entitled to the credit 

iend to the cause of 


of having always been an earnest and consistent 
International Copyright. 
“A xittLe more Grape, Cart. Brace.”—The Cincinnati Adas is 
ener ight in its interpretation of the new motto of Yanxex 
OODLE. e could not have made a shrewder guess if he had sate 
with the prophets. We hope the numbers after 40 will fulfill the 
promise made in that. 





YANKEE DOODLE. 


{= The publisher of Yanxer Doone, after watching patiently the éfforts 


to establish a 
Humorous Illustrated Paper, 


Partaking of the spirit of the oa and identifying itself with the interests 
sym , tastes. and progress of the American people, has the pleasure of 
announcing that his success has thus far been engaraliales in the history of 
Literature. Having carefully laid and cemented the foundation of the enter- 
prise, he now feels warranted in going on to erect a durable superstracture.— 
Although riding no hobby, nor professing to be the exponent of any narrow 
school or sect, YANKEE Doopre is broadly and strictly “ national,” and has no 
meaner ambition than to embody and reproduce in permanent form, that free 
spirit, that exuberant life, that creative energy and refining enthusiasm which 
so eminently characterize us, distinguish the New World from the Old. 
Yanxer Doopce is considered as m a preliminary to toast and coffee in 
the morning as the ewer and basin; and, it is designed especially to act asa 
stimulant to the stomach, by preparing it for the necessary nutriment, and in 
dispelling the fog in the brain occasioned oy resens ony one of the monks 
Sohne ime weg et — FE the only by whieh 
J » ¢, are ‘weapons 
can be successfully combatted. 
are the rates at which we will send Yanxez Doopiz to 


e 
su bers for one year :— 
l copy one year, $3 00| 5 copies one year, $11 00 
2 co ee, - 5 00/10copiesone year, - 22 00 
All orders for Gon yys ly be accompanied by the cash, ad- 
wore. ta J. A. AS & Co., Publishers and Proprietors, 116 Nassan-st., 
ew Yok. 


A small number of advertisements will be received at 10 cents per line. 


YANKEE DOODLE is 
and 


ted at No. 7 Spruce Street, New Y 
J. A. Faartas & Co. : aie 


BVERY SATURDAY MORNING at 116 Nassau- 
sree. ay Ann,) New York. Price, 6$ cts. per copy, or $3 per annum, in 
ce. 


by mail for subscrip or remittances in ge] 
must be paid, “ Yankee Doodle, J, A. Fraetas & Co., No. 1 


Nassan-street, New York. 
ALN PARKER & Co, U?.*O7? Agents, 

















290 Bleecker-street. 
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VARIOUS ATTEMPTS 
“TO SEE THE ELEPHANT,” 


MADE IN THE CITY OF NEW-YORK, 
IN THE SPRING AND SUMMER OF 1847, BY JOSHUA GREBNING, 
OF ESOPUS. 





CUAPTER II. 


“ Lovejoy’s Hotel, Thursday, April 15th, 1847, 3 P. M—Feel about 
right again—have been takin’ a walk round town—went up to City 
Hall—darn’d great buildin’ that—wonder why they made the backside 
out of red stone!—wee the fountain in the Park—alfired squirt, any 
how—don't see who it is that pushes up the water at such a rate ! f 


Mem.—Got sucked in about breakfast this mornin’—paid fifty cents 
down in the cellar for darn’d small potatoes!—only eat three plates of 
sassingers, “cooked tu order,” as they called it—drinked four cups of 
coffee, and had “‘ extra bread!” Cre-a-tion! but they does charge here 
to York! Allright tho’. Mr. Lovesoy seems to be quite a human. 


5 e’clock,—Bin down torkin’ with the chap what keeps ff bar—ray- 
ther offish feller that—he’s a Yankee, tho’—found that out in less than 
no time, ‘cause you see I jest axed him. He’s from the Connecticut 
river, somewhere up in Massachusetts and knows all about York.— 
Taint Mr. Lovesoy as keeps this tavern—name’s Lisgy !—wonder what 
they call it Lovesoy’s for? Yankee says Il can git my money back from 
that infarnal landlord where Ifust stopt—says I must go up to the Tombs 
and git justice. 

“ But where on airth is them Tombs?” sezI. “You don’t s’pose 
I'm goin’ inter a grave yard, mister !” 

“ Oh, no!” sez he; “ you jest go rite up thar,” sez he, pintin’ with 
his finger out the door, “till you cum to Center street, and then you'll 
see a Rail Road—you know a Rail Road, don’t you, Mr.—what shall I 
call your name !”’ 

* Greenin’,” sez I. “ Josavua Greenin’, of Esopus.” 

“ Wall, Mr. Greenin’, you know what a Rail Road is ?” 

“ Sartin’,” sez I. “ In course, I duz.” 

“ Wall, you jest foller that Rail Road track till you come to a grate 
stone bildin’, with the pillars standin’ on the steps—that’s the Halls of 
Justice, but we call ‘em the Tombs, for short,” sez he. 

“Wall,” sez I. 

“ Then,” sez he, “ you go up them steps and ax for Justice Drinker 
—he’ll snake the money out of them sharks about the quickest.” 

“ T'll do that same strate rite off!”’ sez I. 

“ You'd better wait till mornin’,’’ sez he, and I thort I'd take his ad- 
vice—I’m een-a-most afeered to stir out doors here—I swan to man! if | 
I aint tho !—sich a thunderin’ racket all the hull time with them carts | 
and coaches! and then the folks keep guin’ by jest as if meetin’ was 
let out every minnit! Jemima! how many people there isto York ! 

9 P. M.—A sollum lookin’ feller axed me tu go to the theatre with | 
him, but I ’spected sumthin’, and told him I’d rayther wait a nite or two. | 
My head don’t feel ‘zactly clear yet, and I’m pesky feered I'll get in | 
some other scrape: Left my boots down stairs and tuk a pair of slip- | 
pers to go to bed with—guess they'll be safe—bar keeper said he'd | 
watch ’em. This isa wicked place, [ believe—I heard folks a cussin’ | 
and swearin’ horrid, rite under my winder, a good while last nite—and | 
I do thiak there was sum gals there. Oh, Suxer JosseryN! to believe | 
I'd ever heara gal say sich orful words! It makes me feel sorter | 
shamed to think on it! 

Friday, 7 A. M. April 16th.—Bin down and got my boots—some- | 
body’s blacked ’em up fust rate—haint hardly slept a wink for tew hull | 
nites—slept most too sound the fust nite [ was tu York, cos! was sorter | 
tipsy! hew! wasn’t that a spree! Slept suin the second nite cos | 
I was tired with the jaw and the fite, but for the last tew nites, I’m blam’d 
if I disremember any thing what's happened the hull teetotal time !—I | 
heered the clocks all strikin’ owe—two—three—four! and so on, but I | 
did’nt hear the roosters crow, nor I didn’t hear Boas bark, nor I did’nt | 
hear father sing out, “‘ Come, Josu, it’s most breakfast time !”’ 

h, dear, Josn! what a bornfool you areto cum tu York! But, | 
‘Hail Columby' who’s goin’ todie! Josu Greentn’ aint goin’ to sueak | 





got tew to lick in this town, sute? Fact is, I've seed the lawyer! 1 
shall swear a streak, [ know I shall! I’m mad as a copperhead, when 
his back’s broke! Law be cussed! Justice be cussed! Lawyers be 
darnd!! Fifteen more good, hard dollars to eternal smash! Suakes 
and pollywogs! I'm a goner, sure! 

all, I may as well set down the “ items,” jest as they cum along. 

1 tuk the rail road track till [ cum‘to the big stun bildin’. and then, 
when I got hae steps, [ seed a red-faced lookin’ feller leanin’ up 
agin one of pillers. 

“T want to see Justice Drinker,” sez I 

“ What for?” sez he. 

“I want to make that darned landlord give up my money,”’ sez I. 

“ You're right,” sez he; “and you've jest come to the right man at 
once—I'm Justice Datyxer.” 

“ Happy to see you,” sez I, andthen I went on and told him the hull 
story, from the time Suxe Jossz.yw fust give me the mitten, till I got to 
Lovesoy’s. 

“We'll make ’em smart for that,”"sez he. “The coach driver will 
be sent to Sing Sing, and we'll make that rascally landlord pay a fine of 
at least three hundred dollars. You'll git half of it, Mr. Greenty’,” sez 
he, “ but we shall want about ten dollars to get out the papers.” 

“ Sartin, Justice,” sez I, so I forked over two five dollar pieces.— 
“ Just you wait here a minnit,” sez he, pushing the bills down into his 
fob. “T'll go and see if the clerks are bizzy,” and he went through a 
door into a big room, and then into another room where I lost site of 


im. 

Wall, I waited and waited een-amost half an hour, as I should calki- 
late, and then I got tired of waitin’ and thort I'd go and hunt the Justice 
up. I went into the room where I seed him go—there was a good ma- 
ny folks there, and when I asked for Justice Drinker, they pinted to a 
tall, thin-faced min with spectacles, what was standin’ apd torkin’ up to 
one side, behind a sorter bar. 

“ That aint Justice Drinxer,” sez I, rite out loud. 

“ Yes, itis,”’ sez he, “ and what do you want, young man?” 

“ Maybe you'd like to come it over a feller, now,” sez I, “ but none 
of your crankums here—my name’s Greenin’, Josaua Greenin’, of 
Esopus, and I guess [ aint goin’ to be humbugged if [ ar tu York !—I 
paid Justice Drinker ten dollars to git out the papers, and—” 

“ You paid Justice Drinker ten dollars! Eh? I’m Justice Drinker 
sir,” sez he, “did you pay me any money?” I began to see I was did 
agin and felt the dander risin’. 

“ Cre-a-tion!” sez I, “ you are the cussedest set of scamps to York ! 
Je-ru-sa-em! but I'll lick the hull tote on ye, strate out! stand back 
there! whew ! airth and worms! [’'ll——” 

“‘ Here, Mister, you musu’t make a noise in court!” sez a feller what 
was standin’ along side on me. . 

“ Take that!” sez I, and I hit hima wipe across the chops that almost 
sent him into next July ;—but another chap ketched me behind by my 
cravat, and two or three more got hold of my arms, and the more I 
kicked end yelled the wusser they griped and choked, till finally I was 
obleeged to lie still. 

But wasn’t | mad! Wall, Justice Dainxer fined me $5, for kicking 
up a row in the Court, and for strikin’ the officer. He told me that 
he should Jet me off easy cos I was a stranger—he mought have sent 
me down into the Tombs, where I would be locked up for a long time 
—and advised me to go strate back again to Esopus. He said as how 
I'd never paid the ten dollars to Justice DainxEr, but to a rascally 
lawyer, ‘“‘ a drinker to be sure,” sez he, “ and,a confounded bad one !” 

“ It was a Tombs skinner,” sez he, “as took your money, and you 
are lucky that he did n’t get the hull on it!” 

Oh! York be cussed!, Yes, J say that! Icum back to Lovejoy’s 
feelin’ jest about as cheap as nothin’ and a haf, and I’m darned if I don’t 
guess I'll go up to home to-morrow mornin’! Almost fifty dollars 


| clean gone !—and haint begun to see York! !—Cre-a-tion! 


But what'll folks up to New Paltz say, Josa Greent! if you go to 
home now? They'll think I'ma No, I’m darned if tse yet! 
I'll see the Elephant, and thrash two skunks afore I start, sure, if [ melt 
the total hull of them ere rocks! Yes J will!” 








A BRAVE TRUTH WELL SPOKEN. 


out of this fix, no how! I does feel lonesum, tho’ ; cuss it, if I don't! | 
I feel as sollam as the: musquash did when he found there wasn’t an-| From the Boston Post:— 


other one in the hull of old Ulster.! I'm all alone! Howsumever— | 


— goes! I'll make a spune or spile a horn in this ere villige—ges, I 
; ‘ 


I guess I'll git sumthin’ tu eat now, and then make tracks for them 
Tombs. 


3 o'clock, P. M.—Cre-a-tion! Josa Greenin’! you're done again !— 
oh, yes, you are !—don't you feel smaller than chipmucks now !—done 
again! Jeru-sa-lem! Oh, I’m mad! York be cussed! I aint ’zactly 
done; I'm undone! I’ve bin up to them tombs, and if I didn’t get jus- 
tice, I got particular Jesse! Yes,I did. I’ve bin into the bowels of the 
land about a feet. If I haint seed the Elephant, I’ve seed the Rinosi- 








cross! I've felthis horn tew; oh, yes, 1 did. Cre-a-tion! but I've 


“ Nothing can exceed the impndence of foreigners lecturing this coun- 
try for its alleged ‘ rapacity’ in receiving Texas and its consequent war 
with Mexico. They justify with one stroke of the pen, the wanton 

| massacres in Algeria, india and China, and in another shed crocodile 

| tears over the few women and children killed at Vera Cruz; they vin- 

| dicate with perfect nonchalance a state policy that demands the annexa- 
tion of kingdoms and continents by fire and sword, and then affirm that 
this country must be curbed hecause it received an independent nation 

| on its own free election! Some go so far as to advocate immediate in- 
terference, a prescribing of bounds for the progress of this country, be- 
yond which the area of freedom shall not go.” 

\ 
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AUTHENTIC ANECDOTES OF “OLD ZACK.” | 


[Rerortep ror YaNkeE DoopLe BY HIS SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT AT 
THE seat OF Waxz.] 





[In_ lieu of anything of his own our correspondent hae furnished us this week 
the following vivid and powerful description of the personal appearance of 
Old Zack, which, from bis private note to us, he appears to have procured 
from a friend in the army, with no little difficulty. We call the attention of 
our readers to its bold and massive English.) 





. 


“ GEN. TAYLOR'S PERSONAL APPEARANCE,” OR OLD ZACK PHYSIOLOGICALLY 
AND OTHERWISE CONSIDERED. 


BY A SURGEON OF THE ARMY IN MEXICO. 








Tur hero of Buena Vista, upon the crown of whose caput have de" 
scended so many interleaved chaplets of fame, presents in his genera! 
exterior personal appearance many of those extraordinary character- 
istics distinctive of the noble spirit tabernacled within. Of about the 
common length of ordinary mortals—say about five feet, nine inches, 
and two barley corns, Long Measure—he rather leans to a squat colos- 
salness of frame and universal spread of figure, particularly on the low- 
er part of the abdominal regions. To counteract a bulging forth of the 
latter parts, he is said to wear a truss of peculiar conformation. This 
circumstance, however, is not as yet fully established. Ofa thick set 
and quadratular build, he now inclines to tenuity in the parts lying 
round abont the calf. Originally of great agility of the locomotive ap- 

aratus, he now-betrays on his partially denuded head a want of energy 
in the capillary tubes of the hair, as his digestive machinery is liable to 
eo suspensions of activity. 

is broad and expanded chest shows the hero fully capable of encoun- | 
tering the prodigious fatigues of war, whether in the interminably inter- 
locked everglades of the Floridian southerly terminus of the Republic, 
or upon the wide-spreading and generally level table-land savannahs of | 
Mexico. His face is a physignomical phenomenon, which Lavater | 
would have crossed the Atlantic to contemplate. Of soul-awing de- | 
termination of expression and significant of inflexible and immovable | 
ironness of purpose, it (the external features of the countenance) are | 
softened down and melted into a kindly benevolence which would | 
prepossess a perfect stranger in his favor His head is large, extremely | 
well devoped in the frontal quarter, but not classically elegant in the 
anterior portion. To employ an expressive, though somewhat rude | 

parison, it app as if squshed between his shoulders. By close 
observers, the lobe of the right ear is thoughtto be depressed more than the 
corresponding auricular organ, on the — lateral part of the caput. 

In early adolescence of a beautiful amber or brown color, the hair, } 
through the gradual ravages of time, has assumed a speckled, pepper 
and salt external appearance. In a most touching manner the thin and 
scattered locks are parted picturesquely on one side and combed slickly | 
over the brows. The latter are Jupiternian in their awful bushiness— | 
the hairy appendage curling over upon the optic orbits. His frown is 
Olympian and strikes terror and confusion into the overwhelmed soul 
of the spectator. The muscular energy of the brows is truly extraor- | 
dinary. When ever their pupular is under mental excitation, 
they frequently become knit together in wrinkular pleats like unto the 
foldular developments under the lateral shoulder of the rhinoceros spe- 
cies of animated nature. His eye is Websternian, though grey. The 
left organ somewhat effects the dexter side of thie socket, while exam- 
ined by a powerful telescope several minute specks are observable in | 
the pupil of the sinister orbit. ‘But this detracts not from the majesty | 
of its expression: the sun even has its spots. When’ the hero's soul 
is lashed into intellectual agitation by the external occurrence Of irri- 
tating and stimulating circumstance, the eye assumes an inflamed and 
fiery appearance. The scantiness of the lashes and their short and 
singed appearance are ascribable, perhaps, to their vicinity to the pupil 
when thus kindled into fury. When a mental calm, however, pervades 
the serene soul of the hero, a Saucernian placidity is diffused over the | 
entire visionary orb. BP iaon | 

The nostrilian organ, or proboscis. is straight, but neither inclining to 
the Roman, or Grecian, or, indeed, the Dorie or Composite order of 
nasal architecture. The labial appendages (suspended just under the 
—— are attenuated—the upper tightly and firmly spread upon 
the dental parts beneath ; and the lower pendant and projecting as re- 
presented in the prints. The outline of the caput, generally, is an 
ovalular elipsis inclining to the rotund, but having no predisposition to 
the quadrangular. The obvious cuticle or scarf-skin is wrinkled, freck- 
led, and embrowned—doubtless through age and constant exposure to 
the ardent rays of the Floridian and Mexicanian sun combined. 

The manner of the hero is frank and companionable—and never did 
mortal leave his society without being constantly impressed with the 
unavoidable conviction that he had been conversing with a good fellow 
and a gentleman. aaah : 

At times he is seen in deep and earnest meditation—the left auricular 
organ with the head attached thereto, deposited upon the open palmand 
outspread digits of the manual termination of the arm. At other times 




















he assumes when meditating quite a different posture; the fore finger 
of the left hand being placed on the dexter side of the proboscis. ” 

In his military discipline, he is firm and unyielding to the last de 
of military inflexibility—but is, nevertheless, mst Io lenient to those 
under him, officers and privates inclnded. Particularly to thé youthful 
portion of his command, whom he treats with all the indulgence of a 
paternal relative or guardian—often permitting them to lay a-bed late in 
the morning, when the baggle is raging at the fiercest. 

_ In his general toilet he is far from imitating a Brummellian precis- 
ion and starchedness of cravat. He has no-violent predilection for his 
regimentals and seldom appears in them, which, in fact, is the case with 
most of his officers, of whom it is even observed, that “ they seldom ap- 
pear in externals on ry Sin habit indicative of superiority to foppish 
adornments, but might be construed by the fastidious into a want of good 
taste and decorousness. 

Their custom in this respect, however, is defensible upon the ground, 
that called by Divine Providence to perform their martial functions in 
the genial and delightful regions of the sunny south, the cumbersome 
military costume, or, indeed, any dress at all, “is disagreeable to the 

cal feelings.” 

The hero himself may be usually seen by an ordinary spectator array- 
ed in a pai sheep’s grey pants, shapeless and inclined to bagging— 
the latter predisposition being imputed, by a reflecting observer, to the 
singular fact that the hero never wears the common-place articles called 
suspenders. His coatis generally of a brownish tinge which in some 
cases is to be imputed to the original color imparted to the cloth when 
in the vat of the dyer, and in other cases to an heroie disregard of dust 
and oleaginous spots on the part of the ungent wearer. His ‘vest 
usually, though not invariably, is of a darksome hue—resembling the 
ordinary sable. He wears a long crumpled black silk neck-handker- 
chief, much knotted and super-twisted, and evidently not put on with 
any great degree of care. But the carelessness with which it is tied in 
no et approaches to the studied artlessness of the Byronic bow. 
The shirt collar is open, revealing considerable superfluous hair 


| just above region of the thorax and windpipe, and betokening a disdain 


of Gouraud’s Depillatory. Several individual hairs partake of the grey- 
ish tinge of the sparse covering of the head. 

The hero sometimes wears a white wool hat, much marked by inden- 
tation and irregular depressions and prominences upon the crown. It 
resembles in most respects the castor of a Mississippi flat-boatman.— 
His shoes are the common cow-hide sandals served out by the Commis- 
sary Departmtent to the free use of the army. They are usually string- 
less and not much polished. 


YANKEE DOODLE’S NEW FASHIONABLE MAGAZINE. 


Yankee Doopte, when he comes to his ‘dotage, may possibly publish 
a Lady’s Magazine or a Gentleman’s Magazine, and perhaps the con- 
tents may be somewhat after this sort. 


The Flummery Book. 
CONTENTS. 

1. “= from the Ponderings of a Poodle, by Nepenthe Gudgeon 
Wiffet, Esq. 

2. The Pantry and the Boudoir, by Miss Isabel Soapfat. 

3. Lines to a wooly Catterpiller by Mrs. Clara Von Banndidle. 

4. The Courtship and Marriage of Henry Ledeslie and Kate Kurle- 
cue, by Edward T. Sudds, ee 

5. The Ladybug’s Song “ Fly away.” 





The song, the song that once she taught me 
On a blissful holiday, 

By my shoulders as she caught me, 
Ladie bugie fly away. 


Thou hast home and children twenty, 
Red backed children at their play. 

They are on fire, nor water plenty, 
Ladie bugie fly away, 


Hasten, hasten io the river. 
To the rustling branches gray ; 
There the ruins thou'lt disciver, 
Ladie bugie fly away. 


There amidst thy young one’s crying, 
On the roses’ leaflets stray ; 
“ No insurance” thou'lt be sighing 
Ladie bugie fly away. 
By K. Founso Mavrice. 


6. Blunders and Blandishments by the Author of Plunder and Pun- 
ishment. 

7. Lines occasioned by Stepping on a Straw by Mrs. C. E. 8, 

8. The Editor's pack of Notions and Nonsense. 
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‘|-enly for the young and handsome to dare to be capricious. 
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SPECIMENS 


OFA 


PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. 


Cc. 


Catm.—The state of a heart withouta passion. Whatever praises 
women may give to this tranquility, it is a‘thousand times more insup- 
portable to them, than all the anxieties of love. Whenever, then, they 
talk inthis manner, I admire the calm of a disengaged heart, this means, 
“ Custom has absolutely forbid our sex to complain of having no lovers; 
it is confessing too many disagreeable things, and almost equal to own- 
ing that one has no attractions. What is to be done then !—dissemble,” 

After being once loved, a calm is yet more odidus; and indifference, 
at best, an a. uncomfortable state. ‘To get out of it, there is noth- 
ing like spreading one’s sails for & fresh breeze, though it shoald blow 
from another quarter. 


Caprice, whim, inconstancy.—Fashion, taste, and women, are gener 
ally under the misrule of this fantastic power. Some beauties, indeed, 
employ it politically in love, to attach their lover the stronger, by show- 
ing him, that if he does not employ all his attention to uy her fixed, 
she may give him the slip, before he is aware of a reason for .™ It is 

at is 
forgiven to them, for which those who want those titles to play the fool, 
ean only expect ridicule and contempt. 


Ciains.—A poetical word. My heart can never break your chains, 
means no more, than that, “I shall always love you.” Itis good 

olicy, sometimes, in a woman, to relax and extend the chains of her 
over; the more she willsecure her captive. He would snap too short 
a chain, who would never dream of breaking a sufficiently long one. 


Cuasce.—A lover assures that he will never change ; sometimes, too 
he even believes it; nor is change always the effect of a premeditated 
ineonstancy. Distaste may come on one without one’s own permission. 
A lover who makes protestations and vows of constancy, may, perhaps, 
mean what he says; but he says what is often not in nature, and assur- 
edly what is notin his power to keep. 

t will never change, may also be.understood with the mental reserva- 
tion of, “Tam in the disposition to pass my time agreeably, no matter 
at whose expense; and this disposition I findso convenient I shall 
hardly ever change it.” 


Cuarms.—An harmonious word rather hackneyed ; indifferently lav- 
ished ; and signifies no more than attraction. In these days, the most 
solid, substantial charms, are money-bags, bonds and mortgages, real 
estate, d&c 

Cuo1ce.—The action of the mind that determines it to one object in 
preference to another. Admitting this definition, it follows— 

Ist. That in love, there is no sach thing as choice, the mind not being 
a free agent enough; and passively receiving its impressions, without 
the power to reject them. 

diy. Supposing even a free agency in the mind, it is yet liable to mis- 
take grievously in its choice, especially when in a hurry tochoose. All 
lovers have much the same air, equally submissive, equally complaisant, 
equally lavish of vows of fidelity, and all formed upon thesame model; 
so that the preference given to the happy man, is but too often the effect 
of some unaccountable fancyeor circumstance. Caprice, then, and 


| chance, choose a hundred times, at least, for once of judgment ; so that 





choice is but seldom matter of vanity on either side. 


Cowrerssion.— How long will you make me languish Lanta gy that 
you love me? ‘This, toa coquette, signifies, “I have, methinks, gone 
through all the forms which usually bring matters to aconclusion. [ 
have fooled away time enough about you ; I begin to be tired, and want 
to be at an understanding.” 
To a novice, it means, “I see my happiness h 

modesty, ready to snap; you are conquered, and 
to admit it, that we may lose no more time.” 


CoxFipENce, communication of thoughts and secrets in love.—Confi- 
dants are perhaps as necessary, in love, as heroines ina novel. Vanity, 
impatience of a secret, and sometimes convenience, dispose the heart 
to openness, and are often inevitable snares to the most wary and re- 
served. Confidence is often an additional zest to a true love-passion. 
A friend who does not abuse one’s confidence, is a miracle for rarity. 


« but on a thread of 
I want is for you 





AN HONEST ADVERTISEMENT. 


Wuer & Porsam advertise, “ books to take in the country.” We 
think, however, the country has been taken in almost long enough by 
these hooks, and recommend the proprietors to take them out of the 
country, at least, until they are paid for. 

















FIXED FACTS AND FACTS FIXED. 


BEING THE CURRENT NEWS WITH YANKEE DOODLE’S 
COMMENTS, 


[Brought down to the latest moment. 


Jenny Linp, report says, is coming te the United States. Even 
Yaxxee Doopte, American or ultra-American as he is, will heartily 
welcome her, for she belongs to that high order of genius-whose issues, 
like gold, are current all over the world. Yasxer, however, decidedly 
objects to Red-Dog and Shin-Plaster. 


Tue Great Vavuxnatt Battoon lately burst in the high latitudes of 
the atmosphere ; ‘‘ the expansion that succeeded,” Mr. ALsert Smirn’s 
account says, “ was immense, and We were convinced the gas was esca- 
ping from the neck.” We are afraid we shall have soon to chronicle a 
similar catastrophe of the Courier and Enquirer newspaper, for this 
same peculiarity appears to have attended some of its recent numbers, 
an “immense expansion, and the gas coming out at the neck” very 
rapidly. 


Tue Pavsourc or St. Germain has been thrown into consterna- 
tion by the resolve of the young and beautiful Princess La Tremovur.ue 
to appear on the stage. The lady, is doubtless a believer in. the 

roverb, turn about is fair play. Actresses having played princesses so 
ong, she probably thinks it right now that the princess should play the 
actress for once. ; 


New YorK KEEPS OPEN HOUSE FOR ALL THE FIREMEN OF THE 
Country. Engine 20 of Boston and 10 of Albany will be with us 
next. We ought to have a few old buildings in the suburbs to burn 
down to entertain them with. This would be better than a treat at the 
Astor; for a true engine-man, like the salamander, lives on fire. 


Brackett the sculptor, we see by the Yankee Blade, is pursuing his 
career successfully at Boston. Brackett is one of our genuine Amer- 
ican natures of the granitic order born to work in granite, in their early 
day of struggle, and to conquer it—and to make from it in their man- 
hood, monuments to their memory and skill. 


Some oF THE GROTESQUE DESCRIPTIVE ARTICLES in the Phil. North 
American are almost equal, in their way, to Dr. Hotmes’ Poems :— 
among these, is a sketch of a great contra-basso performer who is de- 
scribed as running up and down a catgut ladder—“ letting off a forty- 
eight pounder below, with a a of —— on the ground floor 
and a sky-full of rockets from the house-top—all at the same instant, 
and all crashing, cracking, whirling and corruscating in the air at once.” 


“Tae Srrancer’s Grave.” Some of our readers have asked why 
we have twice alluded to a novel, with this title “ by Mr. H. P. Grar- 
tan, Member, &c.,” they having ag strangers to its existence, as 
much so as “the Stranger” himself. Cthers who have seen the affair, 
say that “ it’s empty,—there’s no body in it.” But alas! that’s not the 
worst of it—there’s no spirit, either. 


Mr. Benyetr says in his last letter, that England and France are “on 
the point of a great revolution.” On the subject of revolutions his 
ree seems to be turned. Were. we to believe him, every government 
on the earth, like the earth “‘ revolves on its own axis once in twenty - 
four hours!” 


Gexrrat Taytor has been making a speech on the Presidency ques- 
tion ata 4th of July dinner at Monterey. It was non-committal as 
usual. The old hero won’tallow himself to be parti-colored, although 
he admits he is “a true-blue” and ready to do his duty either in arms or 
in civil office. 


Tue Loxspon Morsine Curontcre, says “ Yankee-land is come of 
age”’—let us see—we were born about 1776, and finished our teething 
in 1814 or thereabout, as our good Mother may remember—for we 
made a biting demonstration about that time. On the whole we rayther 
guess our Cis-Atlantic brother is pretty nigh right—We are of age ! 





Traitors in our Bosom. 


Yanxze Doon xz is rejoiced to find Col. Wzsp—who, whatever errors 
of taste or judgment may be charged upon him or his journal, is a true 
lover of his country—administering with a free whip upon the servile 
creatures whose bodies were born in America and their A. . abroad. 


“ Shall it be said because we have a few traitor Presses and Editors 
among us, furnishing abuse of our country for the London Times and 
its co-laborers, and who abuse us for presuming to say a word in our 
defence—shall it be urged that these traitors at home, warrant and justify 
wholesale slander of us abroad ¢” 


We commend the whole article (July 29th) to the attentive considera- 
tion of the readers of Yanxex Doopte. 
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JOHN AND DEMI-JOHN. 
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John. 
Demi-John. 


I say, I sHALL HAVE TO TROUBLE YOU AGAIN. 
WHat DID you po wiTH THE LasT I GavE you? 








YANKEE DOODLE’S LIST OF CANDIDATES 
FOR THE PRESIDENCY FOR 1348 


Please announce James Harrer as a candidate for the office of Pres- 
ident of the United States. He grounds his claim to the suffrages of 
the people of the United States, on the suspension of tin cups about 
the Fountain in the Park while he was Mayor. 

MANY VOTERS. 








Mr. Baasem, of the Ainerican Museum, is presented (by himself )as 
He engages, if elected, besides his own services, | 


a candidate for 1348. 
to procure the aid of Gen. Tom Tums in bringing the Mexican war to 


aconélusion. If necessary, General Tuums would take the field in 
persea. 


} 


cheap books, wishes to be ‘“ considered” for the Presidency. 
| told the ollice is open to him. 


eral gentlemen, that he would be immensely available. 


| A Youre Americay, who witholds his name for the present, says he 

| will be of the legally-required age in ’48, and proutises to 

| known before that time. 
course. 


tle wishes a place reserved for hun on the 


( To be continued. 
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BAD NEWS. 

| Yayree Doone is, we fear, greatly to blame for having prevailed np- 

| on the Courier and Enquirer to resume its long leaders. Since it was 
known that this was the determination of the proprietors a universal 

| gloom has pervaded.the city. 

’ 







Bewxarv McGuyn1s, a laboring maw, who rote to you last week about 
He is | 


Corporal Ssoverass, has seen service in the Mexican war, regards | 
himself as a hero, and believes, from what. has been said to him by sev- | - 


make himself 


| Uniformity in the Size of Loaves. 


Some wiseacre in the Board of Aldermen, a short time ago proposed 
an ordinance that should provide for the size of the Loaf of Bread. A 
measure only calculated to give a rogue a chance to carry on his depre- 
dations under the cloak of perfect legality, and blind the community to the 
sober reality of their cheatery. The quality of Bread is a far easier 
| means to gonge the enstomer than the mere weight or size. But these 
small Luw-makers, are never so well contented as when twisting their 
; straws and making their remarks, and offering their resolutions. So it 
, Was in the old time amoug the animals according to Yankee Doopie’s 
edition of Exop’s Fables. 
During the age of brass, before the horrid age of iron, in which’ani- 
mals preyed upon each other, by tearing them to pieces; the beasts 
| formed a comumunity, aad the fapacious and etinning among them were 
| the merchants and lawyers of the crew. foxes and wolves sold 
| hay, and fodder, to the honest and patient ox. andthe generous 
It may be imagined, that these cunning animals took care to have 
a good profit on every thing they sold, and managed to make their bun- 
| dles as small as posmble. In the course of time the ass who had from 
| his powerful voice, obtained’ considerable distinction as ah orator, and 
from his vanity, had become quite a demagogue, was by a majority of 
| the aniinals elected *an alderman, and iu the course of his corporate 
| duties, took an occasion to propose a law that all bundles of hay, grass 
| or fodder, should bé of the same size. This was received by. the silly 
| beasts, with much a But the fox as he went from the assembly, 
| observed in a low voice “well if the bundles must be ofa size, that 
| doea not prevent us mingling husks, twigs and stems, with your grass 
and hay, nay my clever donkey, your own thistles may be mixed with 
teazles and brambles.” 





MR. WEBSTER AND THE TEMPERANCE CAUSE. 


Happy for the country is it that the rumor that Mr. Wessren had 
| been gored by a ball, a genuine Durham Bull—was false. To have 
| lost so great a man in so inglorious a manner would have been a national 

calamity ; as, ind a lamity must be that shall deprive the country 





= | of this great, good man—this friend of the Constitution and of Chow- 


| der. But we knoWw not what will be the feelings of Mr. Webster's 
| friends on looking at the engraving overleaf. It may be that of sympe- 
| thy for us at the delusion of which we are the victims, in supposing that 
| this great man eould ever find it in his philosophy to decline a horn. 

But, whether or no, we are-right in the suggestion, it will be of some 
service to, the course and progress of temperance to t the name 

of Mr. Webster, even in a negative degree, with the total abstinence 
question. 








| 


























A crenowe Lone Istanpver. 





Sure Method of Conquering Yankee Doodle. 
Gentlemen of the press, if you would pat Yankee Doopre in the 
wrong—put yourselves in the right. You'd soon have him along side 
of you by such’an arrangement. He couldn't stay long in the wrong. 





| A Stitch There! 

| The Evening Bulletin (of Philadelphia, a capital little paper,) know- 
ing his regard for the Sempstress interest, says, “Yankee Doopie for 

Good! 


| this week is so-so-ish.” 
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PROGRESS OF TEMPERANCE,MR. WEBSTER DECLINES A HORN! 
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Great Discovery tn the Western Country. 


IMMENSE SUCCESS OF THE EXPLORATION PARTY SENT OUT BY 
YANKEE DOODLE—EARLY LIFE UF OLD ZACK—ANECDOTES 
OF HIS BOYHOOD—FIRE THE BRAGG BATTERY! 


It is with unmixed satisfaction, that we announce to our readers the 
complete success of the measures we some time ago set on foot to pro- 
cure the early biography of General Taytor. For several months we 
have had spread all through the Western country, a large and indefatiga- 
ble corps of explorers, on the hunt for traces of the early life and advea- 
tures of Otp Zack: And we now announce that those efforts have been 
attended with triumphant results. About two months ago the chief 
having charge of the detachment of Exploration for the North-W est,known 
familiarly from the peculiar complexion of his hair, as Sanpy Bos, came 
upon the trail ofa manuscript said to exist somewhere in that section of 
country, containing full and complete particulars of the Birra, Inran- 
cy, CurtpHoop, Bornoon, and Earty Mannoop of the old hero. When 
this announcemont was first made to Sandy Bob, ina manner which 
secured his confidence in the result, he could scarcely sustain himself 
against the overwhelming feelings of delight and eager expectation 
which rushed upon him. He learned on cautious inquiry, then for the 
first time, that this invaluable record was in the keeping of an old 
negro, known throughout the North-west by the name of Battus of the 
Shin, from the extraordinary backward developement of the shank. 

No sooner was he in possession of this knowledge and an intimation 
of the residence of the old negro, than did Sanpy Bos take his mea- 
sures with a decision and clear-headed sagacity, equal to the importance 
of the "eo and the rich fruit which must be the reward of his en- 
terprise. ithout a moment’s delay he hired from the nearest livery 
the fastest horse to be had in the town of Detroit, where.be was then 
sojourning, crossed the adjacent prairie at a hand-gallop, put through 
the woods, and—lurked. Yes, that was his game. It was well known 
that Bartus had gone to market that morning with a quantity of eggs 
and a couple of Racoon-skins, the produce of the previous night’s hunt, 
and that he must pass this way on his return. It was also known, 
though it was still an unexplained mystery, how he had come in posses- 
sion of it, that the old negro always wore about his person an under 
pocket of buckskin, which he had had constructed for the purpose, and 
which he always wore next to his person, and in this was deposited the 
invaluable Taytor Manuscript. It may be readily imagined with what 
emotions Sandy Bob lurked in the wood and awaited the approach of the 
bearer of this inestimable treasure. His plans were all well laid for the 
attainment of his object, and no sooner did Battus make his appear- 
ance opposite that part of the wood where he lay concealed, than Sandy 
Bob rushed out from his ambush, and as he had predetermined, 
with one stout blow on the head, felled Battus of the Shin, to the 
ground, in another moment he was in full and complete and triumphant 
possession of the much coveted papers ; in another on horseback scuddin 
away at the rate of some seven or eight miles per hour, for Detroit, an 
through a variety of hair-breadth escapes, closely watched for several 
miles by a couple of officers of Detroit, severely cross-questioned by a 
Steamboat clerk, on his expressing a doubt as to his ability to pay his 
fare, (though he had millions under his coat, in the important and im- 
perishable manuscript he dared not display )—beset all along his line by 
imnumerable newspaper publishers, who had somehow or other, got 
wind of the treasure “ carried with him—the indefatigable Sandy Bob 
after fatigues and incredible hazards, which must have conquered an 
other spirit than his, to our inexpressible delight, landed last Saturday 
evening, from a cab, at the door of the publication office ef YanxeE 
Doone, in a moment was in the arms of Mr. Graham, and carried about 
the office, in a sort of impromptu triumphant march, on the shoulders of 
acouple of our best journeymen printers, sent into the office for that 

urpose, and being set down, — in our hands, Tue garty Lire, 
Gidcone, anD Apveytores or Orp Zacxk—From his infancy upwards, 
rich with anecdotes. adventures and most marvellons incidents from the 
moment of his birth. 

From these invaluable papers, we shall begin to publish in Yanxer 
Doone, at an early day. They will be found to be unmatched in in- 
terest, rich in all the charms of Romance, and redolent of the highest 
flights of Poesy. With the Aurnentic Anecpores, we are now pub- 
lishing, they will form a perfect and reliable Biography of the old hero. 


te See future numbers of Yankee Doopte. 





THE LOWEST CONCEIVABLE WAGES FOR THE LOWEST CON. 
CEIVABLE WORK. 


The Boston Post anxious to express the minimum of salary, on which 
a distinguished philanthropist labored for years, employs the following 
apt comparative: ‘ Amid embarrassments and vicissitudes, with a com- 
pensation at the outset, per annum, which would hardly more than suffice 
to pay Mr. Sumner, for an article in the North American Review, he 
went on.” 


| To the Writer cf the “ Leaders” in the Courier and Enquirer. 


Sir :—We have been subscribers for many years to the Courier and 
Enquirer, and have endeavored to do our duty by it as readers. We 
have faithfully followed its fortunes and perused its columns with a con- 
stancy which must have made us subjects of remark to our neighbors— 
down to the present summer. As an evidence of our fidelity, we may 
mention, although for this we do not expect credence. that, believing 
it to be our duty as old friends of the paper, we faithfully perused the 
controversy on Fourierism from beginning to end. But an end must 
come to these trials and sufferings. We cannot—we will not endure 
your leading articles. We find them interfering most seriously with 
the regular arrangement of our business—our clerks falling asleep about 
our stores and counting-houses in every direction. After the stupor 
has once come upon them, no effort is capable of rallying them. Ifwe 
had any prospect of a period to this annoyance, in the natural course 
of things, we would be willing to submit and bear up still longer. But 
no such prospect presents itsé#f—morning after morning, we are op- 
pressed on opening our paper with an interminable column—the same 
old story, the same fluent and meaningless words—the same everlasting 
small man’s swagger. Something of this we could endure from our 
old friend the Colonel, from respect for his character and a real convic- 
tion of his bravery, whatever enemies might say of him. You have no 
such claim upon us—of you, we know nothing, except that you always 

resent yourself to us floundering on a boundless freshet of words.— 
This must be discontinued, or our names taken from the place they 
have occupied so long upon the list of the Courier and Enquirer. 


Your obedient servants, 
WILKINS, HAGGERTY & CO., 


AUSTIN & JONES, 
J. GOODHUE & SONS. 


(With innumerable signers, firms and individuals, among our most 
intelligent and respectable merchants of Pearl, South, William streets, 
Hanover Square, &c., &c., which we have not space to print.) 





e Courier and Enquirer, the worst Enemy to the 
temperance Cause. 





Wherever the Courier and Enquirer goes, a Tavern is sure to spring 
up along side of it. The exhaustion produced by its enormous leaders 
requires the immediate application of violent. stimulants to bring back 
the sufferers to a sense of what is going on around them. It is really 

ainful and at the same time highly amusing, to see the effect produced 

y the introduction of the Courier, with one of these terrible leaders, 
into the bosom ofa quiet household. At first a dead calm seems to settle 
on the place—all silence, all repose. Then, as an alarming conscious- 
ness comes upon them of the deadly stupor, which is seizing on the heads 
of the family, (the first readers of the leaders), there is a hasty rush for 
the door, a violent invasion of the street, and a distracted running to and 
fro for the nearest Wine-shops. For hours nothing is to be seen about 
the neighborhood, but clerks and servants and friends of the family, 
rushing in with bottles decanters, demijohns, andcanteens. This scene 
is sometimes enacted for hours, and it has got to be se common an oc- 
currence in vicinities where the Courier and Enquirer is taken, that the 
matter-of-course reply to any passer by inquiring into the cause of all 
this hubbub and confusion, is, “‘ Nothing but the Courier—a gentleman 








y | in there suffering under a leader.” 


= 





AN ENGLISH NOBLEMAN IN HIS DOTAGE. 


Lord Palmerston is a belligerent old gentleman, the Joun Quincy 
| Apams, or Lewis Cass of the English Parliament. He proposes now 
that Great Britain should fight America to collect the lost investments in 
the valley of Mississippi. The extension of the prerogative of govern- 
| ment over private contracts it appears to us would make an office in the 

Cabinet no sinecure. The principle is this, Jonathan Snooks, a private 
| citizen in American owes John Brooks, in London, two and sixpence 
| for a certain quantity of tape which he refuses qs Lord 

Palmerston goes to war with the government at Washington! In this 
age of the abolition of the imprisonment for Debt, was ever anything 





| more logical or philanthropical ? 





« 
FINE OPENING FOR ICE-CREAM GARDENS. 





We think we know a few choice spots for locating new Cream Estab- 
| lishments, where they could not fail to thrive, with their fine tonic re- 
| freshments. Pick out a locality where you see the Courier and En- 
irer a good deal about, (with those immortal leaders ;) there settle. 
ou’re sure to do a first-rate business. There's no end to the Ice- 
| creams and Roman Punches, required to enable a man to bear up against 
the depressing influence of a regular-built Courier leader. 
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YANKEE DOODLE, 





THE ADVENTURES OF YANHEE DOODLE. 
EMBRACING THE WHOLE DUTY OF AN 
AMERICAN, 

CHAPTER IL. 


Yasxee had a great day’s work before him that day, for he hurried 

| along ata nimble pace. Wherever hé moved he was known—by all 
classes and degrees, from highest to lowest—and he recognized all with 
the genial pa peculiar to his noble catholic heart. But if he inciined 


| 
| 
| 
| 


bank directors, lawyers, ship owners, he gave only a nod, he stopped to 
take by the hand, laborers, clerks, market women, drunkards, even, who 
came reeling out of the shops of Chatham—these were not neglected 
by him. Steadying them with a gentle hand he leaned towards them 
and dropped some word or other in theigear, which made them stand 
erect and look like men again. 

In this way he was speeding along when he was crossed by a pale 
young girl, coming from a side street, poorly dressed and carrying mis- 
ery in every line of herface. She was accosted by Yankee. She was 
a sempstress, it appeared, who had been compelled to break off work to 
return home, for an hour or two, to tend asick mother. She had come 
down to her task at seven that morning; had worked up, with a tide of 
painful feelings against her, for four hours and better. She had now 
broken away to nurse her sick mother for a little while ; then back to 
work, though she feared she would lose her day’s wages by leaving. 

“Very well!” said Yankee, calmly, “‘ what's to be done ?” 

For her life, she couldn't tell him. 

“ll try and help you,” said Yankee. 

‘ A blessing on his old head went straight up from the young girl’s 
eart. 

“I shall not call a public meeting, although the Park is handy—plen- 
ty of loud-mouthed speakers are to be had, and flaming notices in the 
newspapers.” 

Her heart fell a little at this—she thought that way the great way of 
serving the poor sempstress. 

Yankee glanced again towards the Tribune Buildings, not far off.— 
“Ah!” thought the young girl, ‘‘ now I see a mighty hope!” 

She was wrong again, for Yankee immediately cried out, 

“ L hav’nt the ingenuity (Yankee though I be) to construct a Phalanx 
| which would give you bread; I don’t believe I could get a grain of salt 
| fer you out of the whole vast volume of Fourixr’s writings aud all his 
| disciples.” 
| . There was no hope, then, for the poor girl, from this benevolent old 
| gentleman after all. She looked straight at his great seal and keys, and 
| began to despond. 
| ** Go home and nurse your poor mother tenderly,” Yanxre said, tak- 
| ing her by the hand. ‘ Let her want for no little comfort to soothe her 





illow—and as for yourself, get you a new frock for Sunday.” She 
ound in her hand—but not in time to thank him, for he was getting out 
| of sight with all speed—a little leathern purse, stuffed to the mouth with 





ful tears broke from her eyes, and she blessed the old man far up Chat- 
ham street as her eye could follow him. 

It was astonishing, as he hurried along, what a passion Yankee had 
for turning his back on all the high-built houses of the rich, from the 
great hotels, the proud thoroughfares, and diving into little tap-rooms and 
| oyster-cellars, woe company was no better than it should be, and as 
; for furniture, sanded floorsand walls hung with some poor portrait or rude 

rintof old Bex Fraxxcis or Georce Wasuinctoy—were the best to 

| be got. What object could Yaxgcee Doopte propose to himself by vis- 
| iting these forlorn places? There was no Latin nor Greek spoken 
| there; they had scarcely ever heard of the Opera; and as for eating fish 
| with a fork—the only rule they bad knowledge of on that subject was 
| the simple fandamental maxim. “ First catch your fish—then cook ’em!”’ 
I ain inclined to think his visits to these out-of-the-way and humble 
resorts was merely to have them feel, by his presence there—who con- 
sorted with the highest in the land when he would, who took Secreta- 

| ries of the State by the hand and Presidents by the beard, (and who, 
| between ourselves, has the private friendship of several distinguished 
| city Aldermen,) as if he had saidin coming down their steps, “Although 
| appearences are dreadfully against you, my worthies—-YOU ARE 
MEN ! This may double up or cast into fits sundry great personages 
who walk on three-ply Wilton in parlors, but it is my solemn belief that 
this is just what Yankee thought and just what he might have said.— 
pid Yayxee take a glass by way of good fellowship? ThatIam not 
at liberty to speak of, but this I know, that after listening patiently at 
one of the tables for better than an hour. to a great, rough-headed, un- 
shorn fellow, who had been iu prison, first fora theft of aloaf of bread 


and educated long and desperately at the great Egyptian academy in 





mtghty draught or other. His axe began to sway about in his hands, 
and the passers-by in the street, seeing a terrible lightning in his eyes, 
gave him a clear path. What is it ails you, Yaykee? are you mad !— 
What fever possesses you? or, in plain English, ane you pruyx?— 


to any, we think it was to the poor and lowly. Whileto rich merchants, | 


gold and silver coin of the true eagle stamp. A spring shower of grate- | 


Centre street—Yanxkee rushed forth, as though he had swallowed some 


Roused as he is, I believe Yasxet could now slay giants, ent all the 
woods on the coutinent at a sweep, demolish all the habitations of the 
city, in one rude swathe. Through Orange street, now past Ann, now 
through the Five Points, now up the declivity like an eager horse—and 
now fronting the old Tombs—one swing about the head and down 
comes the mighty axe. He has: nicked a pillar of that ugly structure, 
and * the twinkling of an eye will have the whole building to. the 
| ground. . 
. But, lo, the whole region shines like midnight, with all its stars.— 
| On every hand the Police with their brassy lights, rash to the rescue. 
| They cluster round Yawnxee like bees or wolves. They have him by 
the collar, but he shakes them off as thongh they were water. They 
| recognize him, and give him one furious shout of compliment. They, 
| too, know the harm that comes of these old Tombs, but talkimg:-with 
| them as men of experience, he says at Jength, 
| “Well, well, we must bide the time! My axe comes a day or two 
| too soon, but let me tell you this—Each honest man upon the 
right to demand of the world, a day's work todo anda day's wages for it, 


(a 
| for! 
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TO BUSINESS MEN. 


Norice is hereby given that the Wuies or 1844 having left the em- 
ploy of the Subscriber, he will not after date of this advertisement ‘be 
responsible for any debts contracted by them. The subscriber will con- 
tinue business; but entirely on his own account, at the old established 
quarters at AsHLAND. v 

MILL BOY OF THE SLASHES. 
July 31st, 1847. : 

“Rough and Ready” papers please copy and send their bills to the 

subscriber. ‘ 


DISSOLUTION OF CO-PARTNERSHIP. 

Norice is hereby given that the Wags having voluntarily withdrawn 
from their co-partnership with the subscriber, the business of the’ old 
concern will hereafter be conducted by him alone, at the old established 
stand, Asutaxn. He will continue to keep on hand a good supply of 
“ High protective tariff,” a ‘‘ United States Bank’ and “ Distribution of 
the proceeds of public lands,” &c , &c. 

MILL BOY OF THE SLASHES. 

N. B. No connexion with “ Old Zack.” 
| Ashland, July 31st, 1847. 


“Rough and Ready” papers please copy and send their bills to, the 
subscriber. 





| 





A Perfectly Parallel Case. 


| Capt, Brace’s battery, to which belongs the honor of having saved 

the day at Buena Vista, was, we understand, discharged, each gun, 
| over two hundred and fifty times daring the battle. We are told by one 
| whose authority is unquestionable, that when the battery opened upon 
| the Mexican cavalry as they were making their last and seemingly over- 
| whelming charge, the horsemen were so near that as the ramrods were 
| drawn from the guns for the first fire they struck the enemy's men and 
| horses. The next discharge stayed the charge, and the next sent them to 
| right about.” 


| ‘This is as historically correct in reference to the effect of Yankrr 
| Doopie’s battery on his ranchero and un-American opponents. 


earth has a | 


only sought that bread which the cruel world denied him the chance to work. | 





| 


| and ‘cursed be the building that shuts in any poor creature whose handshate | 





| 
| 
| 


He | 


has made three discharges and the euemy are flying from the field in | 


squads. 


| 





DIALOGUE BETWEEN THE EDITORS OF THE “SQUIRM,” AND 
| THE * EELPOT.” 
| Squirm.—Have you noticed the theatre 1 
|  Eelpot.—No, they don’t advertise. 
|  Squirm.—You had a complimentary notice of the “ Melodeon” Jast 
| week, a low place, that. 
| Eelpot.—Yes, but they paid us four shillings for that puff; enough to 
| procure eight “ brandy and waters.” Eh? 
| Exit the twain, poking each other facetiously in the ribs. 





| TRUE. 

| ‘The Remonstrants against Snodgrass Row as its substitute protest 
| against “ changing the name of this ancient and romantic Bowery, the 
| pride of the city and State, if not of the Uniou, known all over the 
‘ world for one or two centuries.” 
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A FINE PIECE OF DESCRIPTIVE WRITING. 
CROTON FALLS AND LAKE KOWSKEEN. 


Jury 31, 1847. 
Goop Yarxer Doopte: 


It is sunrise. The glad fields decked in their countless sparkling, glit- 
tering, flashing beads and gems of dew, laugh in his beams, and welcome 
with dazzling brillia cy. the gorgeous ascent of my eg com- 
rade of day. The keen air of the early morning thrills the blood with 
its freshness and purity, and more than repays the partaker for the loss 
of an hour or two of sleep, troubled with night-mare. An early break- 
fast is, however, much relished by an early riser, andI think the sun must 
take his breakfast over night, unless he is practising the water cure, and 
manages to subsist on fogs and vapors, and (no more substantial though 
more palpable) dews. Upon the whole I am inclined to believe that 
early rising, like sour-krout, should, be left entirely to the discretion 
and taste of parties interested in its enjoyment, and therefore drop the 


subjeet. 

The falls of the Croton, (about forty miles from New York, attainable 
by the Harlem railroad, ) are perhaps the most famous, (I speak with an 
average table before me,) cataracts in the world. They are three in 
number, about equi-distant, situated upon the most elastic stream in the 
country—having been stretched by the water commissioners about forty 
miles longer than nature was willing—and answer the double purpose of 
“things of use, and things of sport.” The upper cascade or Paper- 
mill Fall, as it is called, is a splendid sheet, about eight feet in width, 

radually gliding over an esplanade of plank to a depth of nearly four 
eet. The pool beneath the spray is said to be inhabited by several 
Pollywogs, which are particularly recommended by the “‘ knowing ones” 
as an ‘fallible antidote to geese, one of the said Pollywogs being suffi- 
cient for any one goose, “ not for a day, but foralltime.” It is suppos- 
ed that the number of Pollywogs is now quite limited, as farmer Dow- 
den drove thirty-one of neighbor W1ix1n’s geese (who were in the hab- 
it of making rather too free with Dowpen’s cabbage-patch,) into the 
pool day before yesterday. Downen says “there aint nocure for geese 
like Paper-mill-fall-fowl, them Pollywogs is death on ’em.” 

Next in succession, and located about fifty yards below, is the Grist- 
mill Fall. ‘This is not, as yet, so much admired as Paper-mill, although 
it possesses more of the elements of sublimity, commonly considered 
so desirable in a first rate cataract. The Grist-mill Fall leaps over a jag- 
ged ledge of rough stone work, and tumbles down a precipice of some 
twelve or fifteen feet, and carries off a large quantity of very muddy 
water. Fora good representation of Grist-mill Fall, imagine an old 
awning in an October gale, torn loose from the beam, and rent in a thou- 
sand tatters, flapping violently against the front of a store, and you have 
it. ‘The rapids above this fall are said to abound in fish of a very pe- 
culiar nature ; i. e., like the sea serpent, very difficult to eatch. Curi- 
ous stories, or, rather, curious traditions are related of them, the strang- 
est of which avers, that one was once seen by an old woman, long since 
dead, resembling a porpoise with a little “ nigger” on his back. It was 
about dusk as she was returning from the store—this store was famous 
for its cherry ram—and the appearance so alarmed her that she turned 
her eyes the other way and ran home in great haste, thinking she had 
seen the devil. The vision haunted her to her dying day, when she de- 
clared her conviction, which she had never dared before, that the object 
she saw was the face and figure of Scir. Ciinrox, a little darkey, who 
had suddenly vanished from Croton about that time, by riding a pig into 
the torrent, where both were drowned. A proposition has lately been 
made and entertained, by some distinguished people hereabout, to or- 
ganize a company, and procure a socdolager for the purpose of taking 
one of these marine monsters. When operationsare fairly commenced 
I will inform you. 

The lower, or Saw-mill Fall, is of the three the most remarkable.— 
The stream is led from an aperture in a massive stone wall across the 
river, through a long trough, a distance of some seventy or eighty yards, 
and then permitted to escape by jumping off, with great danger to its 
fluidity, upon an immense wheel and running away. As this fall must 
be seen to be appreciated, the less f say about it the better, not to fore- 
stall public opinion. Few people have any proper conception of the 
magnitude of Nature’s designs until their eyes have been opened by 
witnessing some startling specimens of her wonder-working powers.— 
Until I saw the Croton Falls, | was a savage, a heathen, anidiot. I had 
looked on pictures and read descriptions of many marvels; I had heard 
travelers speak with warmth and eloquence of something great they 
called Niagara; but when I beheld the Paper-mill, the Grist-mill and the 
Saw-mill Falls—that glorious trio of water-graces now spattering be- 
fore me; when I think on the praise posterity has in store for these 
newly-proclaimed wonders; and remember that I am one of the “ bless- 
ed few”? by whom they were visited and admired in “ the year one’”’ 
of their publicity, my heart bangs at my ribs with a prodigality of rap- 
ture almost overpowering. 

About a mile to the East of Croton Falls lies Lake Kowskeen. Like 
the Falls, this lake is a new public treasure, and in fact may claim to be 


newly discovered, for it is only during the present summer that it hag 
been ascertained to be a lake at all. The surrounding inhabitants, in 
past times, were accustomed to regard it as a frog-pond, and a sort of 
nucleus to the filthy ooze emitted by the swamps and marshes every 
where adjacent. But this only showed thei ignorance. It was reserv- 
ed for the Harlem railroad-to carry the light into. this dark region, aud 
open the eyes of its benighted denizens. Kowskeen, the vegens, was 
anonentity. Kowskeen, the lake, isa ity. Who asks, what’s 
ina name? Look at Kowskeen! As frog pond the unfortunate 
neighbors—the only human beings cognizant of its whereabouts—avoid- 
ed its noisome depths as a source of pestilence. As a lake the world 
seeks its life-giving fountains, bathes in its balmy pools, and revels in 
its wholesome and luxurious atmosphere. With “Kowskeen a frog- 
pond, Croton was a desert. With Kowskeen a lake, Croton is Para- 
dise. So wags the world. We learn to live faster than we live to 
learn, and if I should ever reach to a sufficiently advanced stage of in- 
telligence to chronicle events of life at lake Kowskeen and Croton 
Falls, business permitting, you shall hear again from 
y Your true friend, 
FLOWER FERGINS. 





THE USE OF WHITE-WASH. 


The abominable nuisance at the foot of 16th street on the North Riv- 
er, where 2000 cows are crowded to fester with disease and slop, while 
furnishing an ocean of corrupted matter from their rank and fevered 
udders to send our children to another world, has been visited by some 
official white-washer, and been reported sweet, clean and wholesome. 
There were divers indications of a stir in the neighborhood a few days 
before the report of the official, the inspector, or commisssioner, or 
committee man. The dirt was cleaned from the yards and the stalls, ont- 
side and inside were washed and white-washed, lime and Croton water 
were plentifully employed, the dead carcasses were promptly removed, 
a show of hay was made, and all that was left to rot and putrefy the air 
was the crowd of animals in a sort of typhus fever. Yanxex Doopie 
remembers in his boyish days something of the same sort of farce used 
to be played with white-wash in the dog-days, when he killed with clea- 
ver in the old Bowery,—how the boss used to say, “to-morrow the in- 
= age is coming round and I want every thing fixed in apple-pie order.” 
Then the blood hole was emptied and scoured out, the bleeding post 
was white-washed, the yard birch-broomed, the gutters white-washed, the 
fences white-washed, the boards white washed, the bull-ring, the big axe, 
the dog-chain, and even old Growler, the bull dog, was white washed. 
Next afternoon, Syeax, the old red-nosed inspector came in about the 
time of the fourth grog, P. M.; he grinned and snift the smel the 
fresh lime all round, looked into the yard, peered at the empty od- 
hole, cried all is well, spoke a word to the gruff old boss that drew his 
fist from his pocket when it was grasped in a slight-of-hand way by the 
inspector's, and then both worthies adjourned to the grocery. 

The modern inspector reports a plentiful use of Croton and white- 
wash ; we dare believe the stuff sold as milk don’t escape a sound drench 
of Croton and lime, if satirical fellows may be relied on. 





THE BOYS OF THE PRESS. 


A weekly paper complains of the “ fretful porcupine state into which 
the Boys or THE Press throw themselves whenever England says any- 
thing about America or Americans.”” These boys, with the b’hoys, are 
| just now growing to be the ruling powers of the country. One fights 
and the other writes with his right hand, and we can safely tell our con- 
temporary that under the influence of this new and young generation 
of Americans he will find a very different state of things than that of 
the old regime. Speaking of these boys— 


Room, there, for the Major’s Oldest Son! 

The Westchester Spy, an old and influential paper in its XVIth volume, 

ublished in the county next to New York, has come into the hands of 
Manvet Noan, the Major’s first born, as editor. Manya day since, 
| YanxeE Doopre spread his hand upon young Noan’s head and told 
him it was his destiny to be an editor. So good astock as the veteran Ma- 
jor’s could not be allowed to pass from the world without furnishing 
some new graftings. The new editor of the Spy isa bright young 
American, trained in a capital aeademy for an editor, who has “ seen 
countries,” and who has Seently had some practice, under the paternal 
shield. Form acircle, gentlemen of the Press, all round the Union, 
and welcome in the Major’s son! 











The editors of the Sunday Age have a great fear lest the roaring of 
Yayxer Doopte’s guns should “ frighten them out of their wits.” Be 
at ease, gentlemen, You are safe. 











a a 


2 


| 





}-180 YANKEE DOODLE. 














—— — ———————— —, 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

R. B. W. “ Pensacora.”—You must wait patiently, Yanxex Doopi 

GREAT RISING IN THE BOWERY. is coming down the road towards peur ecumbaleetions at a rapid gales. 
unenas 5 aoe He must reach them before long. 
‘ “ Pic Leav.—The writer of the long and heavy articles in the Courier 
Early last Tuesday morning, Yayxex Doovix was seen on his old bay | and Enquirer, of which our corr pond plains so bitterly, is said 
charger with a short tail, scouring up and down the Bowery at a furious | to be Mr. J. H. Raymond, a young gentleman recently from the Green 
rate. In afew minutes the street was in as great a commotion as YANKEE | Mountains, Vermont. It would be extremely harsh to agree with our 
himself. Windows were thrown up. Men, womenand children, rush- correspondent in the belief, that these elevations would now be found 
ed out at the doors, and before half anhour the whole street was in arms, | entirely denuded of verdure, Mr. R. having brought with him, as our 
following at the heels of Yasxxx Doopte, towards the City Hall, bear- | correspondent supposes, all the greenness, leaving the noble mountain 
ing for weapons, yard-sticks, and poles, and spreading to the breeze for | quality of the Vermonter, behi In the severity of his strictures, our 
banners great pieces of calico and dimity. There were bakers with | correspondent should recollect that Mr. R. is an extremely young man. 
their loaves, and butchers with their cleavers, grocers with their scales, | He will improve as he grows older. It would certainly be a melancholy 
confectioners with their hollow sounding coppers, druggists with their | speetacle, to look upon an aged person capable of the inhumanity of in- 
pestles, oyster-men with their knives, sugar-men with their loaves, and | flicting “ Leaders” equi-ponderous with those of the Courier and En- 
tea-men with their chests, en —- — and —— oe rope- quirer, with the thermometer at 90°. 
walkers, and florists, and tinkers, and tailors, jewellers, and milliners, . ' . 
haberdashers, green-grocers, and at the rear of the whole procession, ExrixouisnEer.—The anecdote of Pius IX. with the cap and balls, 
flying a prodigious banner, “ Axrorp, sole agent for Yankee Doone | — — in print in this een | in Yanxer Dooprx. It was from 
in the Bowery !” and behind him with a still broader pennon “ Cuar- | * PF'vate letter, from a young American friend at Rome. 





man, Yanxee Doopxe’s best friend in the Bowery!” and still after these Oxia Popripa.—We copy with pleasure from this little Pottsville 


a swarm of young American writers, carrying in their arms great rolls of be = he says of Yanxex under the new ment. 

manuscript, entitled ‘Tales of the Bowery,” Sketches of the Bowery,’ “We have before us the last two numbers of “ Yankee Doodle,” 
“ Bowery Life,” altogether making such a procession as was never seen | mueh improved in the style of its wit, and rich in satire and point, 
before, and never will be again while mortal eye winks in the Island of | If the present proprietors flag not in their difficult labors, we pre- 
Manhattan. Headed by Yayxez Dooprte on horseback, this mighty | dict that at no distant day, “ Yankee Doodle,” will attain a reputation 
procession made straight for the Chamber of the Common Council in | and standing second to none, and equal in merit to the 2 
the City Hall, where it appears that august body was at that very mo- | Punch. We wish our cousin, a hearty Godspeed.” 

ment deliberating over a petition laid before them, humbly petitioning | Qyeny.—We have every disposition in the world to oblige you, in 
and requesting to ge the name of Tax pupae et pee ye reference to the terrible disaster at Tiffin. We have sent on a person 
bees ay Cone —— nw —— “+4 a em pet yo — a to gather the particulars for your satisfaction—what can we do 
they heard the whole vast mass as with one voice, lead on by YanxEx 

Doonte, ery out “Are you going to do it?” It was evidently the part of Mr. Dartey.—In your comments on the sketches of Mn. Darter, 
prudence to give a speedy answer, and accordingly the wise Fathers | which have appeared in Yanker Doopte, we fully concur. Mr. Dar- 
responded with an alaerity quite equal to their questioners, and really | ley’s sketches are among the very best things of their kind—many 





marvellous for them. “ No, no, we den’t mean to do any such thing.” would say rue best the country has produced. 
“Is this answer perfectly satisfactory?” Yankee asked his crowd of | Aw American Lawver.—We think we do you justice in the premises 
followers. | by announcing what you communicated to us, that the Translator is not 


“Perfectly” they responded, and marching, back again, guided | responsible for the formidable triple Editorship of Timon’s “ Orators of 
safely by the brilliant genius of Yankee Doone, through the perils of | France,” on which YankeEE Doop.e made a brief comment, with an ex- 
the Park, up the declivity of Chatham street, over the Square and past | tract from the Literary Gazette. The Literary Gazette, our correspond- 
Doyer street, without suffering any material loss; by nightfall they had | ent should know, is the weekly of the Evening Mirror. 
all subsided quietly in their snug little shops and domicils, and the young | 





: i | _ We sHatt be mosthappy to see an illustration from “€ar.istx,” who 
auth ‘elt at liberty to go home and complete their little tales, sketches. | : - . PY o ’ 
and tives, codes the titles with which they begun them. It gives | describes himself as “ a lover of fun and humour. 
us satisfaction to announce, that when we last heard from the disaffected | Battarp1.—The Matrimonial Assurance Company, is, we believe, | 
quarter of the City, all was going on well, and that the Bowery is still | still in fullforee. We have not been able to procure any further parti- | 
. THE BOWERY. | culars of Signor Ballardi’s history. | 


We have no further aecidents from the use of Sprrir Gas, this week | 
ee | to record. Next week will however bring up the average of murders. | 











ANOTHER SPECULATION. 


We understand that immediately on the explosion of the Kidd Salvage YANKEE DOODLE, | 


Company, several of the Stockholders purchased shares ina new scheme, | (a The publisher of Yankee Doopte, after watching patiently the efforts 
which is simply that of colonizing the mountainous regions of the moon. | to establish a 

Ross's telescope has furnished ample substantiation of the fact that vol- | : Humorous Illustrated Paper, 
canoes and mountains are plentifel in that planet, and the new Company | Partaking of the spirit of the country, and identifying itself with the interests | 


: n cal sympathies, tastes, and progress of the American people, has the pleasure of | 
are convinced that these lands cas be turned we peg oy ——— f sanceneing that his success has thus far been ry oy in the history of | 
they can bereached. The Company “calculate,” on the true Connec- | | iterature. Having carefully laid and cemented the foundation of the enter- 
ticut principle, that, if they are lucky, they can turn the silvery —— prise, porte 4 feels wessaaten in going on ® ye durable cuperstracture.— 

. , ’ i f it. No one cou ave though riding no hobby, nor professing to the exponent of any narrow 
rset co. Wo haronet the host doubt of i. No ons coal bors |ecnec'ts meat arars ocean i techy suk ctadynoneaat cad ares | 
8 eq | meaner ambition than to embody and reproduce in permanent form, that free | 
confederation. | spirit, that exuberant life, that creative energy and refining enthusiasm which | 
so eminently characterize us, and distinguish the New World from the Old. 
YanxeE Doopte is considered as much a preliminary to toast and coffee in 
= the morning as the ewer and basin; and, it is designed especially to act asa | 
| stimulant to the stomach, by preparing it for the necessary nutriment. and in | 
dispellin hay fog in Le bere by — oy ste of — Mendes } 
BANDSOME Mr MENT sheets which are so it lly prepare r the misery o eir readers. it, } 
os ae . | Jokes, an, —-~ Inte : and = Mm only weapons by which | 
We are delighted to find the Courier and Enquirer so far recovering { ®>use, public or private, can be successfully combatted. 
its good feeling as to mention prominently in a report of the recent | ower ‘The following are the rates at which we will send Yawxez DooDLz to 
} 








fo: — i 

French Dinner, in celebration of the Immortal Three Days of July, Taras; et Senta, - ween 

that “ Yasxex Doopre figured largely.” This is the generous and ‘in sh on ome ear, ead oe 10 copies one your, < wn es 
i ‘i } rs Bu rr accom, e cas. \° 

Soutedging on the past of the Comnier and we ane prompt Spee | Soci to J. A. FEARTAS. Poblichar, 118 Nosunet’ New Vou 


A small number of advertisements will be received at 10 cents per line. 


YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, by 
J. A. Frarras, on jag noe ee ee Cag 116 Nassau- | 
: : . treet, A w York. ice, c copy, or ¢&* annum, 

art the daily apers Ne — ear Soheut of an | advance. Applications by mail for qubsevigtion, rm)  aaiinnepes in money. | 

diner nae wort 's nos ting tor plea eta senso | Resear eevee Pah Wonton Broa 20a. Frain he 

— > | Nassaw % 
No; they scarcely dare think of it—judging by the fierce temper 
and bitter spirit they display, they never can think of it. 
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THE AZTEC CAPITAL TAKEN! 
SOUP SERVED TO GEN’L SCOTT, IN GREAT STATE. 


Yankee Doone has just received a Dispatch from Major General 
Scort, the first of a series from that distinguished officer. 


Dispatch 1.—Gen'| Scott begs leave to report to Yankee Doodle, 
that he is now sitting on the throne of Guatamozin, in the Halls of the 
Montezumas, taking a hasty plate of Soup, under the triumphantly wav- 
ing Stars and Stripes of the banner Republic. The b’hoys are in high 
spirits, dancing a sort of Indian fandango, or break-down, directly about 
the throne, and from a group of the Kentucky Regiment, in a corner, 
breaks the wild melody of Dandy Jim of Caroline, The ‘Revels’ 
which our army and the cogntry have beenlooking,forward to with such 
eager expectation, will begin immediately, as soon as I have dispatch- 
ed another plate of hot and hot (that was the dish I served the Mexicans 
to, yesterday). Yankee Doopre, as a matter of course will lead off. 
They have some of the finest. bulls in this country I have ever seen: 
wonder whether WexnstER would’nt like to take a horn with us? 





VARIOUS ATTEMPTS 
“TO SEE THE ELEPHANT,” 


MADE IN THE CITY OF NEW-YORK, 
IN THE SPRING AND SUMMER OF 1847, BY JOSHUA GREENING, 
OF ESOPUS. 


CHAPTER IV. 


Saturday Morning, April 17th., 11 
o'clock. Wall, I calkilate I’ve made one 
decent trade since I come to York,— 
yes I think I have—I got me a new coat 
and an allfired slick pare of trowsis !— 
.) Jemima aint they busters though! —The 
coat dus seem a leetle large, and the 
trowsis raythef small, but I haint tried 
them last fixins on yet,—may be I will 
though bimeby; and as I want to take 
a walk this arternoon, I’ll jest set down 
the “items” now, with all the sarcum- 
© stances. 

I was takin an airly look outer doors, 
somewhere about 6 o’clock this mornin, 


street—yes it was Chatham street, when 
a old fellerwith a long crooked nose and 
= oan stubby whiskers ses to me, ses he— 

“ Luk ’ere, vriend !—TI sall sell you von goat vot ish nishe !”’ 

“T dont want no goat, thank’ee sir,” sez I.—* I’ve got a colt and 
twenty sheep up to Esopus, and—” 

“O, yees sare !—you vill vont von schaket mit your pack, an’ you 
jess valk in mine sthore, and I sall sell you von nishe schacket goat, vot 
sall make you look so vine! Ah—TI sall trades mit you vera sheep !”’ 

“I shan’t sell my sheep,” sez I, “ not till next fall; and I dont want 
no shagged goat at all—they is pesky onholesome critters, and fences 
dont stop ’em no how !” 

We was standin on the stoop in front of a store full of trowsis and 
coats, and jackets and shirts and sich like, when he takes me by the arm 
and kinder pulls me to go in—thinks I—no harm in havin a sorter chat 
with this feller, seein it aint breakfust time yet, so I walked away back 
where it was most oudacious dark to be shure, but the feller was so 
purlite like, that I did’nt seem to kere if it wasnt zactly light. 

Sez he “ Misther—I sum forget you name !” 

“ Greenin” sez I— 3 

“ Mishthér Granin!” sez he, 

“ Greenin‘sir !” sez Lagain, “Joshua Greenin !” 

“ Ah! yeez! mishter Greenin,” sez he “TI sall sell you von bootiful 
pants—von goat—von shacket—I sall sell you no price—I sall give you 
almost vidout de monish !” and with that he held up a coat before me, 
and I’m darned if I did’nt know what he wanted then, about the quickest. 
—I had been thinkin about gittin a new coat, so, sez I “ what'll yer cal- 
kilate to charge a feller for that?” sez I, sorter handlin the skirts. 

“Jest let me put iton yer pack,” sez he, and I pulled of the old 
homespun in less than no time. 

“Ah! dat ish nishe!” sez he, “ bootiful !—bootiful !—I 
vits !—it sall set like de hide mit a bif ox!—not von leetle wrinkle, so 
pig as von hair!—It sall pe so shmall—it sall pe so loose you sall not 
know you ’ave it on you pack !—nevare !” and then he pulled the coat 
down behind, till I felt the skirts below my knees, and it made my 
shoulders crack again. 

* But its too long !”’ ‘sez I. 




















and some how I comed into Chatham | 


“ Not moosh !—not moosh !”? sez he, “it pe von vera vine vit !—ah ! 
you sall make all de gals look at you—sertaine ! 

“ Yes,” sez I, “ aint the sleeves oncommon! tho !”” 

“ Not a pit!” sez he “ it pe de grand stylish! it pe vera nishe—it pe 
poner ash goodish !”? sez he, turning up the cuffs so that [ could see my 
ands—“ you sall have de great fi id 








“Wall” sez I ‘how much are you goin to ax for this ere?” , 

“ Dirty dollars!” sez he—‘“It pe so sheep—tyed in de vool—vine 
sacksun, raving plack! Moses an de profits! vot a goat !’? 

“But I aint got no dirty dollars!’ sez I—“ all good clean gold and 
silver !”’ 

“You sall ’ave it vor dwenty vive,” sez he. “ I has got mine rents to 
| pays, an mine vife ish sick,—an de bishness ish so dulls! oh fader Abra- 

ams! but I sali be so pad tomorrows !” 

“ Pll give yer fifteen,” sez I, cos I warnt goin to be sucked in here to 
York. I thort I'd let him known that my eye teeth was cut, if I did come 
from Esopus. 

“ Say dwenty,” sez he. 

“‘ Not another red copper” sez I. 
|  Vellden,? sezhe, “you sall py von little pair of trowsis—dey pe 
| splendid !” 

“I dont kere,” sez I, “ only I cant try ’em on in this ere place.” 

“I sall measures you;” sez he “ in von leetle minute—I sall give you 
vits vonce more— so bootiful!” 

Wall to rights, I did buy a pair of black trowsis, and paid him $20 
for the hull lot, with a hankercher thrown in. 

“Cood mornish !” sez he ‘“ mishther Granin!” as I left for Lovejoy’s 
— you sall call von oder times~-you sall ‘ave vits !—Cood mornish !”” 
and then I comed strate to hum here, but it is a created ways up so 
many pairs of stairs !—It is that, sure. 

I believe I’ll put on them trowsis now, and rig up for a walk—seems 
to me, I'd like to see York! 





ive you | 





2 o'clock, P. M. I aint zactly easy in these new trowsis.—The coat 

| sets easy enuf, only the cuffs keeps a fallin down over my fingers, and 

| the buttonsaint in the rite place—I could eenamost get two fellers of my 

| size intu the darned thing.—Its most curis fine cloth tho’, that ama 
fact !— 


* 


| But the trowsis ! Jehu !—haint I bad‘a time gittin myself into them! 

—they is jist about the titest fit I ever did see—the legs aint long enuf 

by haf a foot, and the way the wastebuns grip my innards, ts a caution! 
| —Darn the things! but them ere straps does make me feel about the 
| queerest,—the soles of my butes seem comin up in my face the hull 
| time ! and then my gallusses keep sich an etarnal grindin into my shoul- 
| ders!—I cant set down, no how you can fix it! I’ve got to stand up 
| strate as New Paltz Steeple, and I cant walk much nuther—by the 

hokies! but I think that ere feller made some mistake in the measure. 
| If he cheated me—look out for snappin turkles ! 


| 3 L2o'clock, P. M. I’m sick!—yes I am!—I’ve bin abed for near 
an hour!—Snakes and mad cats! I aint zackly stcx nuther! Iguess P'm 
| crazy! Oh! Je-ru-sa-lem! what a bust!—I'll take his measure !—yes I 
| will! I'li-do it or my name aint Greenin !—the cheatin, lyin, sneakin—~ 
Oh dear! he’s guv me fits! and if I dont give him a shakin agu, may I 
be catawallumped to etarnal jingo ! 
I’m so orful shamed !—Cre-a-tion ! 
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But there aint no use in torkin or chorkin—I’ll tell it short, cos its got 
U 


come ! 
Just as I got in the street, I somehow, trod on a lemon skin,—my heels 
flew up quicker nor a chickadee could say yip /! and I comed down 
ker slumpus, orful! rite on my coat tails! Je-mi-ma! but I seed stars !— 
all I thort I hurd sumthin rip, and when I got u h, brimstone and 
bitters! but my new trowsis was busted all out afore and ahind, and I 
was the most ondecent looking critter as ever come tu York ! 
Je-ru-sa-lem! did’nt I sweat!—my straps was both broke, and eena- 
most every button on the cussed things was torn off, while to make the 
matter wusser, what there was left of the trowsis legs, come creepin up 
above my butes—and—I got fits! I kinder put my coat around me, 
and went backwards to the dore, and then I backe 
stairs, and, as I did’nt see none of the chamber gals about, I jest tuk 
about six steps to once till I got in this ere bed room !—York be cussed ! 
1 aint sick!—I aint quite mad!—I’m sorter crazy!—Seems to me, I 
hear that infarnal yell every minit, as comed when the fokes seed me! 
Oh, it was orful! 1 haint seed the elephant, but I’ve got a most confoun- 
ded squint at his trunk!—Yes Ihave! And I've seed a Chatham Jew ! 
And I've seed stars !—and I've seed them busted trowsis!—O yes! them 
are facts,—but there’s three varmints got to see oncommon doins afore I 
leave !—and that are another fact ! 





LOVE :—WITH VARIATIONS. 


SELECTED FROM TUPPER’S PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY, 


* Love —What a yolume in a word, Srgosen in a tear, 
A Seventh Heaven ina glance, a whirlwind in a sigh, 
The Lightning in a touch, a millenium in a moment.” 





Love :—What a Lion in a mouse—A mammoth in a mole; 

A Bear in a Bed-bug, in a needle the North Pole: 

A tempest in a tea-pot—An eagle in a lark ; 

‘ All ‘Time’ in ten minutes—A volcano in a spark ; 

The Pacific in a puddle—A bison in a bee, 

‘ Salvation’ in a safe—‘ The Revolution’ in a spree, 

Immortality in man—Beauty in a beast, 

‘ The Alps’ in a snow-flake— The Resurrection’ im some yeast ; 
Ethopia in one niggar—A tiger in a cat, 

Thunder in a pop-gun—Omniscience in a hat, 

The Sun in a glow-worm—A fortune in a fip, 

A aeration in a baby—A steamship in a chip 

‘ Sea-Sarpint’ in a fish-worm—A rhinoceros ina rat, 

A whale in a cat-fish—A dragon in a bat 

A sunbeam in a smile—A conflagration in a blush, 

‘The Declaration’ in ‘1 love you—Independence im ‘Oh! Hush! 
‘ The Crisis’ in the question— Freedom’ in a kiss 

‘Victory !’ and ‘ Liberty !'"—and ecstacy! in ‘ Yes!’ 


LATE NEWS FROM WASHINGTON. 


The recent Post Office Act which prohibits, under a heavy penalty, 
the enclosure of letters to more than one address within the same envel- 
ope, having given general satisfaction to the De 


pie, it is in contemplation to pass another act, of which the following 
is a brief outline : 


No personshall send his or her love, regards or respects, to his or her 
dmother or grandfather, mother or father, aunt or uncle, sister or 
rother, niece or nephew, in a letter addressed to other than said grand- 
mother or grandfather, mother or father, aunt or uncle, sister or brother, 
_—e or nephew, under the penalty of Ont Hunprep Dottars for each 
offence. 

To step-fathers, step-mothers, step-daughters, step-sons, half-brothers, 
half-sisters, lovers; or to any relations, connexions or friends of what- 
ever nature or de , and not ineluded in the above, the penalty of 
Firry Dotxans for each offence. 

“ Love, regards and respects,” will be construed by the Departmen; 
as covering messages of every nature. 








CHEER UP! 


The temporary gloom which we observed the other day in our cock- 
ney contemporaries, appears to have become a settled melancholy from 
which nothing can rouse them. This is to be regretted, for they were 
once ashappy and jovial aset of fellows as you would meet with in a 
summer’s day—going to cricket matches, buzzing about the Theatres, 
berating the Yankees in a high key and sending the country to the devil | 
post-haste and no time to spare. This all belongs to past history. If 
they were to call in Yankee Doopiz, he would soon rally them: but 
the very thought of this (a friend informs us) appears to vate all | 
their symptoms of depression ; and they all ery out, as if with one ac- 
cord—* Oh, don’t mention him or we can’t live!’ Poor Fellows!— 


d up one pare of | 


partment, and to the peo- | 


FIXED FACTS AND FACTS FIXED. 


| BEING THE CURRENT NEWS WITH YANKEE DOODLE’S 
COMMENTS. 


| [Brought down to the latest moment.] 


| The New York Evangelist, publishes a “‘ Sabbath Evening Hyma— 
| air, Sparkling and bright.” e do not, any more than Whitfield, be 
lieve, that “the devil ought to have all the good tunes,” but think we 


should: be somewhat astonished to enter Dr. Spring’s Church, and hear 
the choir singing 





“ Sparkling and bright, in the liquid light, 
Is the wine in our goblets gleaming” — 
| alte red into 


} 
{ 


“ Holy and bright, is the parting light 
Of the Sabbath Evening beaming.” 


“Inrerestine InTeLiticeNce From THE War Quarter,” is a head- 
ing every day seen in the morning papers, to items of news from Mexico. 
e beg to suggest that it would approximate more nearly the truth if it 
| should be written interesting intelligence from the War half, inasmuch 
| as we give no quarter inthe region in question, and may take rather 
} 
| 


| 


more than half for ourselves. 

Lorp Patmerston, in THE British ParviaMent, has lately intimat 
| ed, that the cause of his not compelling Uncle Sam, to pay up the debts of 
| his repudiating children, was “ merely a question of expediency.” We 
| are decidedly of the same opinion. We doubt whether it would be ex- 

pedient, for him to undertake the compulsory system, earlier than the 
| week after next. 


| “Tae Srrancer’s Grave.”—It is not true as reported that the au- 

| thor of this remarkable brochure, has petitioned the Common Council, 
under the “ Ordinance relative to disinterments’’ to have the Strangers’ 

| Grave opened. We advise him to do it however, for it will never be 

| opened unless he does. 

| 


| Tue Fox has trapped raz Hare, after a long chase which has been 

watched with breathless interest by thewhole country. Afterinnumera- 
| ble doubtings the game made for cover at Milwaukie, and skulked; but 
| it was the Fox, this time, that had ‘ many friends,’ and the halloe was 
| too general for Puss to escape. Crueltys to animals isno part of our 
creed, but this Harz, if all be true that’s said of it, is neither good man 
nor beast. 


| Tue Savannan Repvstican, in a notice of the last number of the 
| Southern Quarterly, has the following just compliment to a Southern 
| author and to this leading Southern periodical : 
| “The personal tribute to Mr. Simms, we know is merited; for he 
presents a high example to our Southern youth, of a man who has ac- 
| quired fame and personal consideration by his own native energy and 
| talent, and ‘whose reputation is the result of what he has done,’ not 
the result of any clique or coterie, which he has ever been too proud to 
court or consult. Upon the whole, this number of the Southern 
| Quarterly is hard to excel, if it can be kept up to the same mark it must 
succeed. 


Tue Sunpay Ace has become enormously patriotic since it pro- 

nounced the American Eagle a “dunghill bird.” It now speaks with 

| delightful complacency, “ our National Anniversary was celebrated,” 

etc.—“ the glorious fourth”—and all over its columns ‘ goes’ Ameri- 

| canism with a rush. To all of which proceeding on their part YanxRE 

| Dooprx winks his left eye, and whispers in the ear of the worthy gen- 
| tlemen of the Age “ Fupcr!” 


Who is to bo next‘ President. 
Yayxex Dooptz is frequeutly asked who ls to be the next President; 
whether Gen. Taytor stands any chance. 
| ‘There was a time when these matters were decided by an appeal to 
| the ****** of the people: now-a-days, Presidents are made by ******. 
Yaxxee Doopre has given the subject calm reflection; and replies, 








that Roven ayp Reapy sounds very successful, and has no doubt it will 
ring very well from Maine to Texas, provided Gen. Tayxor be a native 
American born, is thirty-five years of age, and has resided in these Uni- 
ted States for the last fourteen years. 

Oxp Hickory, was a very euphonious sound and did wonders. Tir 
| anp Ty wasa sound well approved of, and passed. So was Tar 
| Lone Star; and Rover ann Reavy don’t fall a stave behind any of 
| them. 
| Now, gentlemen, your fee. 





The Evening Mirror. thinks Yaxxex Doopte is ret 
So thought the urchin, of the hot horse-shoe—he dro 


pped it very 
| quick. Yanxex Doopre hopes the Mirror has not burned its fingers 
| lately. 
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_skill, sufficient to determine the pinning of a gown, upon a grand oc- 


| conquests more by number than weight, they are dishonored by their 
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SPECIMENS 


OFA 


PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. 
Cc. 


Conquest.—This pompous term is made use of to express the hom- 
age of desire cnnuten by its object. “This metaphor is very just; for 
no hero could be vainer of the number of countries he could conquer, 
than the Fair are of that of their lovers. The weapons they employ 
are, beauty, natural or artificial; the artillery of the eyes, engaging 
looks, smiles, airs, graces,“and all the powerful ausiliaries of dress. A 
general shall sometimes be less embarassed in marshalling an array of 
twenty thousand men, than a lady in sticking a pin, or placing a ribbon | 
or flower. What a preparation do they make to set their caps and looks 
before they go on an attack! Two milliners, an humble female friend, 
and a fop, privileged for his insignificance, are not, with all their united 








casion. The toilette is the council board of war; the field of battle; 
and, as, in such a momentous concern, one should neglect no means 
that human prudence may suggest, one goes flanked with some fright- 
ful hanger on, with a view of shining from the contrast. But it would 
engage one in an endless detail to enumerate all the stratagems and ma- 
chinery théy employ. Archimedes wasa bungler to them. Sucha 
subject woo 
ladies. 
It unhappily, however, too often falls out, that from judging of their 





require an express Treatise on the art military of the 


success, and disgraced by their list. 

Sometimes their plans of conquest end in being themselves the 
conquered. 

Some are even illustrated by their defeat, who like some barbarous 
countries would never have been known, but for the name of the con- 
queror who designed to subdue them. Otheres, with worse fate, submit 
to those cruel conquerors, who treat them like provinces reduced ; and 
which they rather transiently ravage, than care to keep possession of 
them. 





Constancy, according to the most experienced judges of gallantry, 
isa chimera, a phantom; sounds well in verse, and figures. prettily 
enough in a declaration of love. But those who know anything of the 
real value of terms in this language, lay no great stress upon it. A 


lady, who talks of constancy to a lover, intimates that she is on the eve 


of surrender; and this a word in course of capitulation. It is then a 
lover may venture everything, or rather venture nothing. Safe is the 
word. 





Constancy, too, is often only another word for indolence ; and a man 
sticks to his old love, to avoid the trouble and risk of changing ; as some 
stay in the country, where they have been tired all their lives, purely 


| out of aversion to the fatigue and embarrasment of coming to the city. 


Constraint.—Love endures none; it dies the minute it feels it. A 
necessity of loving, or living together as if one did, produces precisely 
and inevitably the contrary. Freedom is the very life-hold of pleasure; 
the moment it becomes a duty, it loses its name, and becomes an 
oppression. 


Conversation, in love, has a more extensive signification than it seems 
to have; not that by conversation must be understood that time lost, in 
which wit evaporates in long dissertations upon esteem, delicacy, re- 
spect, and splitting of hairs upon sentiments. Even novels and ro- 
mances are purged from these conversations that rendered them so Jong 
and tedious. 

I should like to have some conversation with you, may be general- 
ly interpreted, I am about offering myself to you, be prepared with your 

ion. 


= — = — 


READY FOR YOU, MR. CLAY. 


Yarxre Dootte has a private letter, from Mr. Cray, in which that 
great man informs him of a proposed visit to the north, and begs Yan- 
KEE Doopte to meet him at the Battery. Mr. Cray you'll find Yan- 
KEE onhand. He’s not the man to desert a friend, when all the world 
flies from him. If nothing better offers Yanxee will take Mr. Clay 
into a Bowery Oyster-cellar, and treat him to astew. The Whig party 
co like to anticipate him this. But Mr. Cray knows his true 

ends. 





— 





HERALDRY AT THE PARK. 


A great many questions are made as to the meaning of the new devices 
and armorial emblazonments spread about the boxes of the Park Thea- 
tre. Yanxzx Dooptx supposes them to be intended for a compliment 
e the Heratp newspaper, for its uniform support and guccor of that 

ouse. 


So ————— 





GENERAL PILLOW ON THE GROUND. 


In answer to the application made by Mr. Sampson, as to the present 
whereabout of General Pittow, Yanxex Doopix begs leave to inform 
his correspondent , that the General is now in this city, having repair- 
ed hither to reply in person to the circular letter, addressed to him with 
many other distinguished persons, inquiring 

“What shall be done with the Bowling Green Fountain” 

Yawxex Dooprx, received from General Pritow, early this morning, 
the following note, advising him of the steps he (Gen. P.) proposes to 
take in the premises. 


Astor House, New York, Wednesday. 


Dear Sir—Just arrived in town, and have already organized a capital 
= for the campaign. The high military’s the thing for me, evidently. 
ty _ this: I have engaged Col. Ming’s Company of Blues, now 
off duty, to meet on Saturday morning, in Greenwich street, just round 
the corner from the Battery. These are to be my fighting men. For 
the enemy, I have hired a number of young butchers to paint their faces 
with red ochre, and to stand for Mexicans. So far, so good. The ob- 
ject is to carry the Fountain ty storm. Mark how it shall be done. 
aking my stand at the head of Ming’s Blues, we are to hear the Mexi- 
can (butchers) coming down Greenwich street, like so many devils. 
We pretend to fly, into the Bowling Green, at an opening prepared 
(by taking out three or four rails), each man seizes a rock and aa 
out carries it under his arm, half a mile or so up the declivity of Broad- 
way. There we pause and fortify. You see, your rocks are disposed 
of, Dear Yankee, with best respects, Your's 


GIDEON PILLOW. 


We think all that’s necessary to consummate this splendid conception, 
is that General Pillow, andhis troops, should, while they are in the neigh- 
borhood, go in to THompson’s, and refresh themselves with Ice-creams. 

Since the foregoing, Yanxzex Doopxe, has a still latter communication 
from General Pittow ; he quotes only that part of it in which the pub- 
lic have an imterest : 

“Let me add, my dear Yankee, should you or any of your friends 
have occasion to call on me at the AsTor, i will do me a great favor, 
by observing the erg on directions: If you cal] on me on private 
business, please inquire for Mr. Pillow, at the entrance in Vesey street. 
If to see Gangnat Pillow, om apply in front. My object in this is 
to save time in dressing, as I shall make it a point always to maintain 
the dignity of an officer of the American Army, by appearing in full wni- 
form before the public—on private business in my roundabout—a nice 
distinction you will percéive, dear Yankee. 


Your affectionate, 
GIDEON P."” 





CAN THIS BE SO? 


Although we cannot overlook their hostility to American artists, wé 
are very ready to give the conductors of the Age credit for the bold po- 
sition they take in their last paper, against the preliminary pu of 
foreign artists. We trust for the sake of true art they will be provoked 
to make the disclosures they hint at in the following passage: 


« A dead set was made upon certain members of the Press, who refus- 
ed to sell their praise for cash, or barter their independence for the pri- 
vilege of attending a soiree musicale. Certain critics threw out “ hints 
and damnable inuendos” to the effect that all who would not accept 
cash or an invitation to supper, were “‘ pre-determined’ to crush Mrs. 
BisHop; and in one instance the very words used by a member of the 
Press in friendly conversation with another, appeared on the following 
day in the columns of the paper for which the latter writes. ese are 
facts easily proven; so easily indeed, that it will need but the slightest 
repetition of such unjustifiable ign at in the paper we allude to, to in- 
duce us to give names, dates, time and place where the bribery was at- 
tempted—and as it deserved to be, spurned.” 











2S == 


OWED TO GRATTAN. 


Oncé on the Stage, thou, Plunkett, dids’t abuse, 
As never wight beforé, the buskined muse; 

A cruel butcher, doomed to kill and slay 

The proudest hero of the proudest play. 


Sinee killing Saaxsrzare’s men in mimic battle, 
Thou’st liv’d to kill thy readers by thy twattle; 





But will itbe, asof thy “ Stranger” said, 
Thou hast a grave to put them in when dead ? 
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TO ALL MEN. 





EACH HONEST MAN 
upon the earth 
has a right to demand of 
THE WORLD 
a day’s work to do, and 
A DAY'S WAGES 
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Emblazoned on4he banner, which he holds firmly ig his hand, you 
see in a few plain words the whole sum and substance of Yayxrz 
Doopte’s Reforms, as far as the physical happiness or necessities of 
mankind are concerned. ‘That speaks the essence of his entire political 
economy. “A fair day's wages, for a fair day’s work.” This is the 
guide for the soldier to tight by, and the author to write by, for the ma- 
son to go up to his work, and the miner to go down to his, the parson to 
preach, the lawyer to pa and should all the wits of all the legislators of 
the land, be busy for the coming ten years in devising how work to do 
is to be furnished to each honest man ready to do it, they would be well 
employed. Millions of moneys, an endless wealth of happiness would 
be saved to the world. Honest men would grow plentier, streets swarm 
less with poor tottering beggars, criminals be less crammed in prisons, 
(driven thither by one degree and another, from the goading of this first 
necessity, the absolute want of work to do, to keep the breath in their 


bodiag), and the much sung millenium have a of visiting the 
earth. 





STAGGERERS. 


People are now seen, almost every day, staggering about the streets 
and grasping at the nearest object, lamp-posts or awning, for support. 
They were at first taken for drunken men, who were willing to make 
beasts of themselves, for a momentary gratification. They have been 
too harshly judged. It is now known that they are readers of the leaders 
ofthe Courver and Enquirer (devourers of that towy opium in secret 
—not quite so bad as tippling) stupefied and bewildered in their attempts 
to make out what they’re all about. They should be kept ia-doors, by 
their friends till the effects have passed over. 


UNCLE SAMUEL LOQUITUR. 


So! you want me to pay those debts of my sons, 

The prodigal rogues! and add threats to your duns— 
But wait a bit Johnny! and ere we begin 

Let me show what a terrible fix you are in. 


You recollect well, that in ‘seventy six’ 

You were down on us here like a thousand of bricks ; 
How you lick’d us out then! and the last war again 
We were wofully flogg’d on the land and the main. 


But when you had finished these valorous deeds, 





Like a clever old father, you thought of our needs— 
You offered to open your iron-bound box, 
And, “ for a consideration,’ furnish us “rocks.” 


Well! some of the boys were beginning life then, 

They were smart, enterprising, go-ahead men, 

And thought they would borrow, John, some of your cash 
To “speculate west”—they did—they were rash! 


But I don’t doubt at all, that one of these days 

They'll pay ev’ry cent when they find means and ways, 
And I’m sure they will find em’ by some sort of crook— 
That’s none of my business, they’re on their own hook. 


But Johnny! old fellow! this threatening me 

For what the boys did, won’t do,—d’ye see ? 

You may lend out your money to Puke or to Hoosier, or 
Any one else, just like any usurer. 


Yet when, John, you’re doubling your fist neath my nose, 
I feel like my boys “‘my dander is rose,” 

And just like as not, that spunky young Zack 

Will feel like his uncle, and fetch you a crack! 








MINISTER TO ENGLAND IN 1982. 
COMING EVENTS. 

Ir may be recollected that Yayxez Doopie 
(in Chap. I, of his Adventures,) recognizes 
in ayo newsboy, W. Larains Lennox, 
the future President of the United States.— 
Since that recognition, which occurred in 
front of the Astor House, and was witnessed 
by a great number of persons, the printing 
office in which young Lewnox is a roller-boy, 
when off duty from his newspapers, has been 
fairly besieged by applicants for office on 
his (prospectively) attaining power. By 
one mishap and another, it has occurred that 
a gentleman, among the most zealous of 
these, and who is willing to take upon him- 
self the cares and responsibilities of minister 
to England, has always been baffled in his 
efforts to procure an interview with Len- 
nox. He now, asa last resource, addresses 
a letter to that young gentleman to our care, 
and which Master ng after duly read- 
ing has allowed us to print in Yankee Doo- 
DLE, as model for compositions of this kind. 


W. LARKINS LENNOX, ES@., 
Care of Yayxer Doopte, Esq. 


— 





My Dear Sir: 

From the first iaoment I set eyes upon you a 
in Barclay Street, Lfelt that I must devote myself to your interest, and I 
believe I can be of essential service to you in the attainment of that high- 
hong to.which you a¥e unquestionably destined. I have immeuse in- 
fluénce—I can hardly till you how much. I have several of the lead- 
ing ward committees directly under my thumb, and the General Com- 








A JOKER THAT MIGHT BE GOT TO TAKE INTO THE 
COUNTRY. 


Yanxee Doopte has established Messrs. Witzy & Purtwam, as his 


mittee is my ‘ creature,’ although I have to say it myself. Ihave held 
office all my life under the general and state government, and I think 
my duty to my country, requires that I should not flinch from it now in 
my advancing age. The mere circumstance that I have grown fat in 
dn shows that I amsuitedto it. If entirely agreeable to you to make 
arrangements with me for the office of minister to Great Britain, near 
St. James, I feel that I am every way qualified for it. Would like to have 





branch jokers, at 161 Broadway. Mr. Putwam can always be in attend- 
ance to explain his own jokes. Clerks must laugh in the right place, 
or a deduction of 5 percent. will be made on salaries. Clerks who “go 
off easily” preferred in the establishment, and extra compensation al- | 
lowed during the dog-days. 


_— 


a personal interview; as to any little influence I may be able to wield, 
that of conrse is entirely at your service. My dear Sir, 
Your most obedient servant, 
ANTHONY NOSEBLOSSOM. 
(Address me A. Nosestossom, Esq., care of Mrs. Grass ‘Pewter 
Mug,’ Frankfort Street, opposite Tammany Hall.) 
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LORD PALMERSTON AND OLD ZACK. 


LORD PALMERSTON.—“IT IS NOT THAT WE ARE AFRAID OF THESE STATES, OR OF ONE OR ALL OF 
THEM PUT TOGETHER.”—British House of Lords, July 12th, 1847. 


OLD ZACK.—“COME ON—WE ARE READY FOR YOU !"—Battle Field, Mexico. 
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CAPTAIN KIDD AND HIS LOST TREASURE. | 


The late Captain Kipp was quite a famous man in his day and gener- | 
ation—as he sailed, as he sailed. But who ever thought that out of the 
old pirate’s bones some land-pirate should blow up a bubble to take in | 
the unwary. A century has passed since the Captain held up his right 
hand at the Old Bailey, and now the shadow of his buried guineas comes ' 
and robs people of their cash. 

The legend goes that the pirate Captain sunk a private collection of | 
the precious metals in the depths of the pool at the foot of the Dunder- | 
berg mountains at Caldwells, that first heat to the racing North River 
Steamboats where they make their first landing, and turn from the | 
straight stretch of the stream to curl around the Thunderbergs and the 
Blitzenbergs and the Anthony’s Nose, andthe Deuce knows what 
frowning mountains threading the Highlands. At Caldwell’s landing in 
the deep whirlpool was sunk the treasure of the pirate Captain. It was | 
midnight, (so the future novelist may begin an account of the transac- | 
tion,) dark and giant masses of cloud, like great piles of Lackawana | 
coal, lowered above the mighty form of the Thunderberg. At in- | 
tervals flashes of lightning shone for a moment and revealed the | 
few white houses of what then was a hamlet, and now is the comforta- 
ble and pleasant village of Peekskill. The waters of the Hudson, in 
spite of the fitful gleams of the moonlight, were dark with the shadows | 
of the cloud, and the mountain, but the observer might see now and | 
then towards the south the delicate tracery of the spars and rigging of | 
that species of brig, known among seamen as hermaphrodite. hen, | 
hist! a sound breaks the stillness, that seemed the stiller for the boom of | 
that distant thunder, that, like the rumble of a small drum-stick in a | 
great kettle of tin or brass, faintly wakened the long echoes of the | 

ighlands. What may be the sound? is the first question the inquisi- 
tive traveller asks himself, and he is answered by the grating of a boat | 
against the rocky shore. A man of about forty years of age leaps on | 
shore, in the rich uniform of the British post captain, with a belt and | 
cutlass, and a pair of pistols stuck in either pocket. His hair black and | 
streaked with gray, while his black eye burns with a strange fire.—His 
face is bronzed as if the sulky sky and burning sun had wrought their 
work on his cheeks and brow,—in fact, “done brown” by Phoebus 
Apollo himself; and over this last, from the corner of his left eye, to 
the center of his forehead runs a ghastly scar that suits well the daring | 
expression of the features. The traveller recognized Kip, the famous 
pirate, for whose head a reward of one thousand pounds had been pro- 
claimed. In a deep baritone voice, the Captain uttered these words, 
“Come boys, Johnsonand Pompey, help out the box.’ And with 
these words, our traveller, who had eyes like acat’s, for it was very dark, | 
and a mackintosh for it began to rain violently, saw an antique chest of | 
Spanish workmanship raised above the bow of the small boat, by main | 
strength of two men, one of whom was an African, while the other | 
seemed from his pale locks and ruddy face to be an Englishman, whose | 
undress uniform proclaimed the mate of the stern pirate. At this mo- | 
ment a shadow seemed to come behind the pirate Captain and disap- 
pear in his back. At once Kipp seized the chest of treasure and with | 
a strength that seemed supernatural swung it to the shore. He was im- 
mediately joined by two men. A whispered consultation ensued,—in so | 
thundering a tone any one might have heard it at least half a mile off. 

At length the pirate captain exclaimed “ well Pompey, you promise 
to remain here till we return for the money.” ‘To this the negro, an- 
swered “ Yes buchra massa,” when the explosion of a pistol was sud- | 
denly heard, and the black rolled back iu the agonies of death. He was | 
to watch the ill-gotton gain of the pirate and his mate, but their muttered | 
charms were unavailing. 

The next news our traveller got of the treasure he saw committed to 
the keeping of the colored man, was in a paragraph in the New York 
Sun, stating that the enterprising purchasers of the right to Kidd’s ship 
sunk at Caldwell’s landing, had commenced digging for the purpose of 
pee a coffer-dam, and that no doubt existed but that the result 
would be eminently profitable. 

To make assurance doubly sure, an itinerant lecture on mesmerism 
had directed the sight of one of his clairvoyants to the long lost treasure, 
she had descended to the bottom of the coffer dam. She had been asked, | 
what do you see now? I see a great many things. Are they round, 
orhow else? Yes, they are perfectly round. Any thing like a cent? 
Why, yes, round like a cent. What color are they? Why, different | 
colors, they are down in the mud you know; yes, some are white and | 
others yellow, like silver and gold coin. Yes, they look like dollars and | 
half eagles. Pick one up and tell us what you see? Bless us its an old | 
Spanish Doubloon, and I declare there is a spot of bood. At the same | 
pen the clairvoyant drops the bit of imaginary money in an imaginary | 

orror. 

After such evidence of the reality of Kidd’s treasure, the venerable 
novel, must feel strangely bothered, | 
when told that it is alla hum. When he learns that certain gallant gen- | 
tlemen know the holders of the scrip of Kidd’s treasure, as “ Sargent 
& Co.,” got up the said scrip, one thousand shares at one hundred dol- 
lars, each. That their stock consisted of a gun of the olden time, with a 
“lock like the handle of a jug,” to show the one sided nature of the af- 
fair. That asort of first fruits consisting of sundry ancient gold and 


| four story pull ho 


silver coins, were exhibited to give cuseney to the joke, and enhance 
the value of the old gun-stock, and the stock of Sargent & Co. That 
one of the victims alas for him. had put himself and the old gun with 
the lock, like the handle ofa jug, and Sargent & Co., where Kidd 
might have prayed to have his case put, namely into the Court of Chan- 
cery of one of the States, where that piratical institution exists. 





YANKEE DOODLE’S LIST OF CANDIDATES 


FOR THE PRESIDENCY FOR 1848. 


Mr. Georce Fotsom, consents to run for the Presidency in ‘48. 
He cannot be expected to do this with equal alacrity, as when he was 
younger and somewhat lighter in flesh. Has no objection to sign any 
pledge that may be presented to him, or to preside at any public meeting 
that may be got > If required, would act as chairman of the meeting 
nominating himself. 





Captain Tozry, having lost several of the fingers of his left hand, in 
the service of his country, in the Mexican War, is offered by his friends 
as a Candidate. Owing to the misfortune alluded to, he is willing to 
receive the support of his friends in any honorable way, to procure em- 
oes Could sign all the necessary State papers with the other 

and. 





If Joux Van Buren, Esq., will allow his name to be used, I am will- 
ing to voie for him, and to bring with me two unchanged Democrats, 
who were friends of his father’s, and who regard him as the greatest 
Statesman in the country. I was in office under his Excellency twenty 


years. 
WILLIAM TARGEE. 


Jos Hasxett, has been in retirement several years: is disposed to 
return to public life, and will take the nomination if properly offered. 
As for the Charcoal Cart, in the event of J. H’s election, could be 
managed by a hired man at about seven shillings per day. 


We are requested to announce Jozrt D. Szaver, of New Orleans, 
as a Candidate for the office of President of the United States. Mr. 
Seaver is willing to take the stump immediately, and to deliver a speech 
to extend from the present moment, down to November, 1848. Thinks 
his wind would hold out. Will do the business of the Presidency for 
three fourths of the present legal fees, and endeavor to do the same with 


| fidelity and politeness. 


I work on the same building with Bernard McGinnis, and having 


| heard he was looking after a high office, my wish is to go in for the same, 


and try my hand again Berney. I can beat him on a lacder, and ina 
1d out better nor him to the top. Send word by the 
lad what this office is Berney’s lookin’ for. 

Your servant, 


P. McG UIRE. 


Cuartes Sumner, of Massachusetts (in a private letter), offers him- 
self for the Chief Magistracy of the American Union. He is an elegant 


| Letter Writer, and would be fully compensated by the pleasure of con- 


ducting the preliminary correspondence, even should he fail to attain 
the office in question. Would like to be allowed to begin immediately and 


| to address letters to M. De Tocquevittx, Lord Brovcnam, Emperor 


Nicuotas, and any other distinguished persons you could mention. 





Please offer Jonn Smrru; all he asks is the suffrages of his namesakes. 
On this basis considers himself safe. 





PERFECTLY EXPLAINED. 


( Communicated. ) 


It is ramored, that the secret of Tom Conwtn’s opposition to the annex- 
ation of Mexico, is that it will introduce into this wns | a rival on the 
stump, in the person of Santa Anna. Those who are best acquainted 
with Tom, know that he never allows the misfortunes of others to stump 


him out, when he has once taken his course ; while the fact that his Ex- 


cellenza has been on his last leg both politically and physically for sev- 
eral years, and yet has sustained himself, shows him to be a man of 
rather extraordinary understanding. 
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AUTHENTIC ANECDOTES OF “OLD ZACK.” 


(Rerortep ror Yanxkez DooDLE BY HIS SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT AT 
° THE seat oF Wan.) 





BY A SURGEON OF THE ARMY IN MEXICO. 


ANEC DOTE IV. 


In the words of the gallant Count Hamitton, “War is but one half 
the glory of heroes.” So with the valiant Zack. Years ago, ere ’rose 
thesun at Palo Alto, or fled the Mexican host at Buena Vista, Old 
Rough and Ready was every bit as good and true a man, and every 
whit the hero he is now acknowledged to be. What has he done, but 
stepped forward to the foot-lights, to receive the applause he deserves? 
And here let Yanxre Doopce slip in a sentence, and swear that no lungs 
are louder, no hands clapped so heartily, and no stick thumped more ve- 
hemently than his. Aye! thrice three times three for old Zack, and, 
“ Damned be he that says Hold, enough.’’ Never mind denting your 
hata, my lads; toss them into the air'—hurrah! And the ladies, God 
bless their sweet hearts, how their cambric waves! 

It is not our purpose, however, merely to sit perched upon the old 
hero’s shoulder and crow his triumphs; as faithful chroniclers we have 
something else in view—the circulation of authentic anecdotes, tending 
to elucidate his character. 

And now for something good—nothing less, my countrymen, than 
the, private letters of condolement, hitherto unpublished and unheard 
of, addressed by old Zack to Santa Anna and other Mexican Generals, 
upon their successive defeats on the field. } 


+ —P. 8. by Yanxer Doopie.—It was never intended by their illustrious 
! author that these letters of his should be published. They were writ- 
‘ ten from the dictates of pure and unostentatious benevolence, and sole- 
ly for the tearful eyes of those to whom they were addressed. 
“ D—— me, Sir,” exclaimed old Zack, upon our correspondent beg- 
ging him for copies of the documents in question ;— D me, Sir, 
ou can’thave ’em! I'l] not consent to it—why, you are worse than 
aru himself, who, yesterday, Major Briss tells me, wrote on for my 
rate tob » box, ding a tortoise-shell one asa substitute. No, 
ir, those letters can’t be published.” 
“ But, my dear Sir, consider the duty you owe to history—to the 
world—to your own reputation—” 
“ Well, well—let fim have ‘eri, Major.” 
And so here they are: 


PRIVATE LETTER 


Apparssed sy Mason Generar Zacuary Taytor To Genera SANTA ANNA ON 
THE EVENING SUCCEEDING THE BaTT_e or Buena Vista. 


Notz.—The aato; h letter presents a remarkable appearance. The char- 
acters are almost illegible, and, from certain indications. were most probably 
traced with the point of a ram-rod on a drum head. 

Mr DEAR AND MOST AFFLICTED Sir: 

Tho’ at the call of my country I am your enemy on the field—and 
tho’, as a private gentleman, I have no very elevated notions of your 
merits, I still consider it my bounden duty, as a fellow creature, to offer 
= my honest condolence upon this melancholy occasion. You have 

een beaten, my dear Sir, and tho’ I rejoice for my country, I am sin- 
cerely sorry for you. But I am most concerned at your inglorious re- 
treat, and at the ridiculous figure you will eventually cut in history.— 
My dear Sir, I beseech you, for your own sake, as well as mine, that 
the next time you come to sup on cannon balls, that you will stand up 
to it like a man, and not bolt two or three and then precipitately leave 
the table. 

I would also respectfully suggest, that a little additional drilling of 
yourself and troops would not be altogether unprofitable. I would ad- 
vise, indeéd, daily practice at facing bayonets and great guns—so that 
the next time, you will be able to tell what it is that hurts you. 

I regret exceedingly that you should have mistaken our musketry fire 
for a horizontal falling of hail-stones. 

For the future, Lam grieved te say that 1 cannot promise you any- 
thing different from what you have already received at my hands. It is 
my fixed determination to drub you soundly whenever I can, and until 

ou cry enough. As for the chance of your ever beating me, that, Sir, 
T cmnse hear of. It is out of the question; and I have repeatedly 
given positive orders to all the troops whom I have the honor to com- 
mand, not to permit iton any account. My own friendly suggestion 
to you is, that you had better give up at once and go home and keep 
quiet. If you do not, but persiat in presenting yourself as an object to 
be repeatedly “wolloped,” all that L can say is, that ‘‘wolloped” you 
shall be to your heart's desire. Iwash my hands of all the blood shed at 
Buena Vista, and remain, + 

Dear Sir, very respectfully, 
And with, agsuxance of high commiseration, 
Yours, in the bonds of compassion, 
5 Z. TAYLOR. 


The above is the only letter of the batch ‘that hag “yet comé to: hand. 
If the remainder are forwarded to us in time, we shall give them in our 
next number. 

















THE NEW BROADWAY THEATRE. 


We publish from the Philadelphia Spirit of the Times, a p h 
which we trust will not be justified in its severity, by the facts of the case. 

“More Humsve.—George H. Barrett, Esq., arrived in the Hibernia 
from his trip to England, where he went a few weeks sineé to engage 
“ the first dramatic talent of the age,” i. e. to bring over third rate, actors 
at double price and palm them off as “ stars.” The Boston Post, says, 
he offered Jenny Lind fiive hundred pounds sterling per night, for 
forty nights—that is nearly one hundred thousand dollars for the job. 
This generosity on his part, the Tribune says, will appear the more tis 
interested to those who believe he suspected that there Was not ‘the 
slightest chance of its acceptance.” 

n reference to the same‘establishment, we have had placed in our 
hands, the following correspondence. We do not vouch for its authent! 
ticity: 


Manager Barrett and Jenny Lind. 
(Copy correspondence. ) 


Loxpon, July, 1847. 
Dear Mp’ttr— 


am the manager ofa new Theatre they are putting up 
in New York, and my last words addressed’ to my 
friend Co]. Greene, of the Boston Post, on leaving Bos- 
ton, inthe Steamer, for London, were ‘ Have her, 
Col.—Dem it, I'm boundto have her!” "These words 
referred to yourself, my Dear M’lle: and I writemdw 
to make them good, by offering you an engagement at 
the Broadway Theatre. As for terms, you need’nt 
trouble yourself about that—you can have any you'ask. 
Perhaps you may modestly tell me you don’t think\you 
will be able to please the Americans, who, you have 
heard are a very nice and refined people. No'stch 

i m it! (excuse me Madam, a way }haye,) 
they’re a set of noodles—green noodles: I wish Iknew 
the Swedish for that: they take any body that comes 
along. If you had no voice at all, wé’d blow'the bel- 
lowses so for you in advance, that you might gothreagh 
your part in dumb show, and they'd all swear you were 
the finest singer of the age, Theatres ? Ke or them, 
theatres in America are only taverhs where they éell 
= liquors, and provide for travelling singers, actors, fid- 
~~. dlers, and so forth from the old country. .Name your 

—~ terms, and, 
E Dear Mlle, 
; I am your most obedient, 
Humble servant, 
GEO. H. BARRETT. 
To Miss Jenxy Lixp, 
Brompton, near London. 





Broprowy, 
Dear Sin— 
When your Americaines,—is that their names? 
«learn to respect themselves by not hurrahing over every 
—————___squeaker, which comesto their countrie, Jenny Linp 
will sing for that people. 
JENNY LIND. 





| 'To Mr. H. Barrett. 








A Public Calamity. 


We have letters from many quarters of the city, and from the country 
reciting cases of great hardship and suffering in families caused hy the in- 
troduction of the Courier (withiss wearisome leaders) and beg ba | us to 
abate the plague. We are doing what we can and we expect thefiearty 
support and co-operation of all intelligent readers. These leaders are 

en of by some, as a sort of pestilence sweeping all before them, 
without reference to age, sex or condition. A physician writes to us an 
account of a patient in his hands, a man of a fine vigorous constitution 
entirely broken down by his exertions in holding the paper atarms length 


tillhe could make his. way through one ofthese Zahara tracts of print: { 





another case in charge of a brother physician he refers to, where incu- | 


rable fatuity is believed to have been caused by an indiscreet addiction to 
the cmmelat these torpid-leaders. Yanxex Doopte is the friend'of 
Be sufferers and will do what he can to save others from @ similar 
ate. 





DISTRESSING, ts 
The condition of the North-eastern rock, nearthe top of the Fougtain 
is such that all sympathetic people are taken with a sudden cramp, ,as 
they am at it just making ready to fall, and hanging to its neighbors for 
ear 5 : 
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PVE LEFT MY PURSE AT STEWART’S. 
A FARCE, IN ONE ACT. 


Scexe.—Interior of a Dry Goods Store in Catharine-street. CLERKS 
ranged along behind the counters folding up goods. 


Clerk, (solus.)—Well; if this isn’t the dryest business a man ever fol- 
lowed. Iam a prisoner here from morning till night, compelled to 
to please people who have made up their minds not to be pleased wi 
anything. If I had the sweetest temper in the world—which, I thank 
my stars, I have not—it would soon be soured by this eternal jangling. 
I'll turn cobler or something else before I’m twelve months older.— 
Hang it, I wish the “ good time coming” would make haste, for I am 
getting desperate. 


. 


Enter a trio of Lapies. 

Clerk.—Good morning Ladies; what will you be pleased to look at? 

Lady.—Have you any stockings? 

Clerk.—Yes, ma'am. Woolen, cotton, or silk ? 

Lady.—Cotton. = 

Clerk.—Did you wish them white, black, or colored? 

Lady.—Oh! white, of course. 

Clerk, (showing a box of Ladies’ white hose.) —How do youlike these ? 

Lady.—They are too large. 

Clerk. (showing small Ladies’ hose.)—Here are some smaller. 

Lady.—These are too large, also. 

Clerk.—Is it children’s stockings )ou wish, ma’am ? 

Lady.—Yes. 

2d Lady (aside.)—What an impertinent fellow, to ask so many 
questions! 

3d Lady, (aside.)—Why doesn’t he show them at once 7 

2d Lady, (aside. )—These clerks have so little manners! 

3d Lady, (aside. )—It is really insulting. 

Clerk.—About what aged child did you wish them for? 

Lady.—Oh, say ten or twelve. 

Clerk.—Piease look at these. (Showing another parcel.) 

Lady.—They are too long in the legs—I want socks. 


Clerk.—Ah, yes; I did not understand you wanted socks instead of 
i This must be the sort. (Shows white half-hose. ) 


Lady.—But, I want the unbleached; they are for a boy—the size is 
about right. 

Clerk.—Here they are, madam; here—smali, boys’, unbleached, cot- 
ton, half-hose,—just the very thing. (Aside.—What a concise thinker 
she must be, to embrace all that long catalogue of description in the 
little word Stockings.) How many pairs did you wish? 


2d Lady, (aside)—He is so particular, I would not take any. 


3d Lady, (aside.)—I should not think he could get many customers 
—the saucy fellow. 


Lady.—Only one pair to-day. How much are they ? 

Clerk.—I’ll sell these at two shillings. It is very cheap. 

Lady.—Put up one pair—this pair, if you please. 

Clerk.—Shall I send them home ? 

Lady.—No, no; we are not going home. I'll take them with me.— 
Where is my purse? (Feels in her reticule and pockets, evidently much 
alarmed.) ere canitbe? I’m sure I brought it out with me! Ah! 
now I think, I must have left itat Srewart’s Janz, (to 2d Lady)have 
you gottwoshillings? — 

2d Lady.—No, I have not, really. 

Lady.—How is it with you, Exiza? 

3d Lady.—I have not acent. The oysters at Tartor’s consumed al) 
I brought ont. with me. 

Lady, (to the Clerk )—I am very sorry to have given you so much 
trouble, sir, but I cannot take the stockings now, for I have left my purse 
at Stewart's. Exit Lapixs. 


Clerk, (solus.)—Just what nine out of ten of all the lady shoppers 

ny when they don’t mean to buy—*TI left my purse at Srzwarr’s.”— 
ang Stewart, say 1; hang shopping; hang everything. I had almost 
id I'll hang myself. 














GREAT TREAT IN ANTICIPATION—QUEEN 
VICTORIA AND MR. BARNUM. 


New York, Ist Aug. 1847. 
To Victron Ree. 


Dear Mapam:—An enterprising countryman of mine, Mr. Barnum, 
has * me to convey to you the enclosed business communica- 
tion. Lam happy to be the medium of correspondence between two 
persons for whom I have so high a re All I need say in behalf 
of Barun, is, that you will find him a gentleman in the highest sense; 
he will pay you promptly and give you plenty to eat. 

ith assurances of respect, ooking dear Madam, your friend, 
YANKEE DOODLE. 


MR. BARNUM TO QUEEN VICTORIA. 


Mavam :—I have noticed with regret in the Dispatch, and other Lon- 
don Newspapers, a strong disposition to treat you in a niggardly spirit, 
in reference to your h hold y- There is evidently an incli- 
nation to pry meanly into your little expenditures, the next move will be 
to put you on short allowance, and presently you will find yourself 
without salt to your porridge. Under these circumstances, you must 
be naturally looking about you for resources against such a result. As 
a woman | feel for your situation. It is in my Soma (fortunately) to 
offer you the refuge you desire. America is a large country: it has a 
great many people in it, and what’s better still, they are all friends of 
Barnum. hatever Barnum does is right. With this commanding 
feeling in my power, I feel at liberty to write you, as I now do, in the 
name of the people of the United States, tocome to America. You 
shall be handsomely lodged, have all proper attendance, and I myself 
in person will wait on you. 


I shall want you to exhibit, from (say) about 9 1-2 o’clock in the morn- 
ing, to 10 o’clock in the evening ; we will e it to have three ex- 
hibitions in the course of the day, besides the evening. If you can 
manage to get away with any of your State Dresses, particularly the 
one you are accustomed to open Parliament in, it will add to the attrac- 
tion. Perhaps it will be best to leave Prince ALzert, and the boys and 
- behind for the present. When you land be particular and enquire 
or Barnum, American Museum. I mention this for fear they may get 
you in at the Chinese Museum, down the street. In the division of the 

rofits of exhibition, I will deal liberally with you ; send me an answer 


y next Mail-ste :mer. 
Your’s in haste, 
P. T. BARNUM. 


P. S.—Keep close, to every body, if you please, as to my havi 
made proposals to you. If you find it impossible to bring your w 
robe away with you, I can let you have the use of the garments of the 
late Jovce Hearn, which may be a size or two, too small, but this I think 
would add to the effect. 

To Victoria Reena, 
Bucuicuam Patracr. 


Care of Yayxzeze Doopre. 








CONQUERING A PEACE, 


This phrase is not original with Mr. Pork. It seems to have been 
employed by the Pittites m the English war with Bonarante. On the 
latter’s dismissal to Elba, Cocerrpce was applied to at Bristol, says the 
recently pu Reminiscences, by Cotte, to suggest a design fora 
transparency. He gave the usual allegorical devices of such occasions, 
a chained vulture and Britannia, asa matter of course clipping his 
wings, with these verses: 


We've conquered us a Peace, like lads true metall’d : 
And bankrupt Nar’s accompts seem all now settled. 


Or thus: 


We've fought for peace, and conquered it at last, 
The rav’ning vulture’s leg seems fetter'’d fast! 
Britons, rejoice! and yet be wary, too ; 

The chain may break, the clipt wing sprout anew. 


It turned out there was quite as much of pro as poetry in the 
quatrain. We would recommend itto Mr. Pox for contemplation, 
with the consideration of extra rivets in the consolidation of the great 
Santa Awxa chain of amity. 
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PROGRESS OF HUMANITY 


Ar Hamilton College the other day, on occa- 
sion of one of those in ing annual occur- 
rences, a Commencement, the exercises on 
the platform were agreeably varied by the 
introduction of the Alleghanians who were 
highly appreciated by audie This 
philanthropic movement of the young men 
of Hamiltoncannot be too hi commended 
and they will carry home to their anxious mo- 
thers, with the sheepskin B A A’s, the satisfac- 
> tion of having alleviated one of the sufferings 
aeof humanity. We would suggest the exam- 

le for general imitation. eneral Tom 
Thumb might we think, with great propriety 
uccupy the President's Chair—and as for de- 
livering the usual orations on Napoleon, they 

3 would come with great force from a man who 

can be Napoleon himself just when he pleases. The ladies would be de- 
lighted with the General’s omenT- The circumstance that the exer- 
cises are generally held in a Church, should be no bar to these extra per- 
formances, for it is quite a habit throughout the country to let out the sa- 
cred edifice to jugglers, philanthropists and other itinerants. In small 
villages where operatic talent is not easily secured, something might still 
be done for the audience if the Professor of Chemistrywould step forward 
and administer generally sufficient doses of Ether. A similar principle 
seems to have prompted the Artist of Yanxex Doopus, in transferrin 
one of our contemporaries to a new vocation as exhibited in his capi 
little illustration. 





















A GOOD WORD FOR THE CITY HALL, 
A new Ball, and the Brave Firemen. 
Mr. Yanxer Doopte: 


I am a travelled gentleman, and have seen something of Europe as a 
New Yorker, and, among other notions, picked up a few on city archi- 
tecture. As you are the patron saint of the city, and have shown your 
zeal and efficiency in the cases of the Bowling Green Fountain and 
Monument to Wasuincrton, I would suggest the propriety of enlisting 
yourself in behalf of a proposal, which is now afloat, to do justice to the 
City Hall, by the concealment of the flannel back to that embroidered 
waistcoat; in other words, of making it of marble on all sides by the 
extension of wings, a new front and the enclosure of the quadrangle. 
In times when no person of gentility wandered beyond Chambers street, 
the freestone might have done very well, but in these days of “ above 
Bleecker,” it is quite another matter. The quadrangle would give op- 
portunity for asimple statue or fountain. The shabby line of build- 
ings on Chambers-street would consequently disappear. Another evil 
might be remedied at the same time, the nuisance of the-fire bell on the 
summit of the Hall, which drowns the voice of Justice herself in the 
Courts below. This is, besides, an unseemly excresence on the archi- 
tectural beauty of the building, which is of the happiest style of art for 
the purpose. The bell should be removed—and as its use is a permia- 
nent one in the city, a convenient and characteristic structure should be 
erected expressly for the purpose. ‘This might be of equal beauty and 
utility, if the plan were adopted of the Campanile, for instance, of 
Florence, or the belfry towers of Ghent or Bruges. Wherever it 
might be thought expedient to place this structure, it would be an object 
of distinction. The form admits ‘of easy and attractive decoration:.— 
Tablets might be placed on the inner walls recording the names of Fire- 
men who have lost their lives in actual service, or who have distinguish- 
ed themselves by extraordinary heroism in the preseryation of life or 

roperty. Please, Mr. Yanxre ‘Doopie, throw ou idea of the 
belfry, and “ go”’ for the extension of the City Hall. 
Truly, your obedient servant, 
THE NEW YORKER. 





@ery late anv Emportart from Merce. 


Orrice ov Yayxer Doone. 


WE stop the press to inform our readers that we have just received, by 
private telegraph, late and important news from Mexico. Mr. Trist has 
met the Mexican Commissioners nnd laid down a live of arrangement for 
the United States. We are not at liberty to state any more at present, 
(our information being semi-official,) but we believe we shall be able to 
spread the terms of settlement before the readers of Yanxer:DoovLe 
mour next number. In consequence. of its high importance we may 
issue the paper a day or two before its usual time. 





| 








== — 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


We call the attention of readers of Yanxex Doon te to the illustra- 
tions in the present number as, in some measure, justifying the prospect 
held out to them some fortnight ago. They are by a new artist: now, 
for the first time, employed on this paper. 


Corporal Kisstxx will find his wishes attended to in the next number. 

Pioyxetr, Senior, has ‘ the nobleman look’ —— ve him, and from 

anner in which he is represented, as holding his head up in the air 

and ing his hands down into his breeches’ pocket, must be a Duke 
or Viscount at least. 


The “ Ristinc Gexeration” is well executed, but it belongs to a 
class of subjects requiring the most skilfull handling to bring them 
within the sympathies of the readers of a popular newspaper. 


Yarxés Dooptx is wide-awake to the circuitous game played by sun~ 
dry B ney age one authors, ete., etc.,) who have fittle foolish 
grudges to gratify. A paper as alert and (generally) fair-minded as the 
Chronotype should not allow itself to be made the instrument of Litrie 
Grupce or any other anonymous stabber or stabb 





We presume the ‘publisher can furnish the numbers of Yarxze 
DoopLe containing early chapters of the story of “ Szezuwe THz 
Evzpaant.” 


Mr. Nosrsossom, will find that his letter has reached its address, b 
a publication which a 3 in the present number. We heartily ‘wish 
him success in his app He appears to be truly a fine old gentle- 
man. 


We certainly feel at liberty to quote the Sunday Times : 


“ Yanxze Doopre—Yankee is certainly looking up. His pictures were mach 
improved in yesterday's issue, and his matter is not only unobjrctiohable as re- 
gards personalities, but really pungent and witty. Success to Yankee, with all 
our heart, when he merits it, as now.” 


tion. 


B. D.—You say that you were witness to the catastrophe of the fat 
man, and the Courier and Enquirer newspaper. We cannot exaetly 
make out from your communication, whether the Fat Maw had just 
read the leader of the Courier for that morning, or whether it was the 
dread of encountering the leader and having to read it (aggravated by 
the sight of the carrier with his bundle under his arm coming up the 
steps to = the bell) that brought on the fit. Be good enough to in- 
quire and furnish us with a reliable statement of particulars. If possible 
accompany your statement with a certificate from the nearest physician. 


Batrarpi.—It gives us great satisfaction to oblige you by announcing 
that one match was effected at the office of the Matrimonial Assurance 
Company, last week. The parties were cross-eyed and mistook each 
other for another person. The dowry not worth mentioning. Gentle 
man’s business, unknown. 





YANKEE DOODLE. 


(3 The publisher of Yanxer Doop tr, after watching patiently the efforts 
to establish a 
Humorous Illustrated Paper, 


Partaking of the spirit of the country, and identifying itself with the interests 
sympathies, tastes, and progress of the American people, has’ the pleasure of 
announcing that his success has thus far been unparalleled in the history of 
Literature. Having carefully laid and cemented the foundation of the enter- 
prise, he now feels warranted in going on ta erect a durable superstracture.— 
Although riding no hobby, nor professing to be the exponent of any narrow 
school or sect, YANKEE Doopin is broadly and strictly “ national,” and has no 
meaner ambition than to embody and reproduce in permanent form, that free 
spirit, that exuberant life, that creative energy and refining enthusiasm which 
so eminently characterize us, and distinguish the New World from the Old. 
Yankee Doopte is considered as much a prejiminary to toast and coffee in 
the morning as the ewer and basin; and, it is desigued especially to act asa 
stimulant to the stomach, by preparing it for the necessary nutriment, and in 
dispelling the fog in the brain occasioned by reading any one of the blanket 
sheets which are so liberally prepared for the misery of their readers. Pit, 
Jokes, Humor, Satire, abound in its col and are the only weapons by which 
abuse, public or private, can be successfully combatted. 
rhe following are the rates at which we will send Yanxer Doone to 
$3 00 


subscribers for one year :-— 
$11 00 
00} 10copiesone year, - 2200 


leopyoneyear, - - 
2 copies one year, - - 5 
on must invariably be accompanied by the cash, ad- 
dressed to J. A. FRAETAS, Publisher, 116 Nassan-st., New York. 








5 copies one year, 
All orders for subseri 


A small number of advertisements will be received at 10 cents per line. 


YANKEE DOODLE is i at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, by 
J. A. Frartas, and published every Saturnpay morninc at 116 Nassau- 
street, (near Ann,) New York. Price, 6} cts. per copy, or $3 per annum, in 
advance. aw by mail for subscription, or remittances in money, 
must be ressed, post paid, “Yankee Doodle, J. A. Fraetas, No. fi¢ 
Nassau-street, New York. 


Up town 4 Agents, 


A. H PARKER & Co., 290 Bleecker-street. 
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‘and supported by so large a body of your countrymen, you have never 


imight present itself. You were the man, designated, by the general 
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IMPORTANT 


LETTER. 


GENERAL TAYLOR AND HENRY CLAY. 
Unitep Srares Camp, Mexico, 
August, 1847. 

My Dear Criy—I have intended to write to you for some time past; | 
but much occupation and a reason I intend now to disclose to you, have 
delayed me. We are old friends. I think it is now nearly halfa cen- 
tury since I first had the honor and the pleasure to form your acquain- 
tance. Forty years of that period, I have seen you aconspicuous.figure 
in the history of your country, and have always found you defending 
her rights, her honor, and her glory. To love and admire Henry Cray, 
was one of the lessons of my boyhood. It was a part of my creed asa 
man and.an American, While.I was pursuing Black Hawk, along the 
Indian frontier, or struggling in the everglades of Florida, the sound of 
your name always gave a new spirit to our toilsin behalf of the country. 
During the last twenty years of the period I refer to, you have been the 
chosen favorite of a large portion of the American people for the high- 
est office in their gift. They have thought it due to you for your servi- 
ces in.their-behalf. By one casualty and another, it has happened that, 
ough seconded by devoted friends such as no man ever had before, 





received a suflicient suffrage to make you President. 
tést you fell short only afew bundred votes, and, at the close of that 
contest it was clearly the interition of your friends to present you still 
again) with a confidence that a sense of growing justice in the people at 
large would on this trial prove too powerful for any opposition that 


In the last con- 


voice of you friends for that high office. Since then, by causes which 
I 'sliall not dwell on now, the United States have become involved in a 
War witli Mexico, In thatavar we have thus far triumphed. We have 
fought several battles, some of them against great odds, and have al- 
ways proved victorious. It has been my fortune, to be at the head of 
the army in several of these engagements and to have led the American 
forcés-to victory. “The American people are proudof their prowess in 
arms: at the time of these successes there were no public questions to 
excite or interest the community ; and the newspaper press, was eager 
to.epread from one end of the country to the other, the news of our 
Mexi¢an victories. My name was of course mentioned, and prominent- 
ly. Thad before this been allowed to rest on the frontier, in inaction 
and-ebseurity. Not one thousand men, I undertake to say, in the Uni- 
ted States, had ever heard of the name of Geaeral Taylor. Not twenty 
paragraphs about my doings had appeared in the papers, during my 
whole life ; and now I find myself made much of and immediately parad- 
ed before the world, (Iblush to write it) asa second Washington; a 
a in the city of New York, forthwith printing my name in 
arge letters for President of the United States; and a gentleman, whose 
acquaintance I now for the first time formed, sitting as chairman of what 
they called a Taylor meeting, sends me a letter asking me ifI would ac- 
cept of the office of President of the United States. You may imagine 
my dear Clay, how much I was astonished at all this. I had never en- 
tertained such an idea in all my life. I, plain old soldier, went down 
to Mexico at the order of my government to do any fighting they had for 
me te do there; with nothing to think of but my cotton crop, when the 
work was done. Now they tell me, in the newspapers, I’m a second 
Cincinatus, that my mammers are extremely urbane, my converations bril- 
liant, and they send me prints in which I (Old Zack Taylor,) am shown 
up asa sort of dandy General, and some of them have even rasped awa 

at my old rugged farmer-face, till they have got it to look like the Duke 
of Wellington, as if they thought that would please me. In fact they 
have so turned me inside out, darned up all the ragged places, and 
washed out all the iron rust from me that I doubt very much, whether 
my old wife, even, will know me whenI get home. - ButI need not 
trouble you with a long story, when I wish to make a short one. The 
point I’m coming to is this. I have had a great many letters asking me 
to be a candidate for the Presidency. You will have noticed that I have 
given to all of these a guardedanswer. I have accepted none, and I 
never Meant to. My whole object in avoiding a flat refusal to every 
one of them, related to yourself. ‘ At the beginuing I thought it was all 
the foolish momentary enthusaism which attends military success and the 
name of the ofiicer who happens to be in command when it is 
gained. I found there was something more than this in it, that I had or 
was gaining a considerable hold onthe good-will of my countrymen. This 
I was glad to see not on my own but on another account. It has been 
my settled conviction for forty years, that you were destined to live, to 
be President of the United States. Such is still my belief, and I regard 
myself as the instrument in the hands of providence to consummate.it. I 
look upon all the favor I have acquired in connexion with that office as 
so much capital which has been allowed to accumulate in my hands in 
trust for’ you. I now fulfill that trust, and act in obedience to the best 
convictions of my heart when I say that I can and will in ao erent, 
consent to bea candidate for the office of-President of the United 
States, while Henry Cray Lives usecectep. All my right (if any I 

















have) all the favor I have acquired, I pass now freely over to you. I 
will not be the weapon to strike you down in your ald age. Shall it be 
said that the first usé, I, ah Old soldier, pricked on by a selfish ambition, 
made of my victorious sword, was to pierce to the heart my old, dear, | 
honored friend, whom my children have been taught to throw up their 
little caps for and fondly call ‘Harry of thé West!’ no, If Fhave 
the good qualities they tell me Ihave, iffam a great general, an elo- | 
quent orator, a profound statesman ; or iff 4m not; fam atleasta Mas; | 
and as such I have but one course to pursue in thigtbusiness. [ with- | 
draw my name entirely from the field.’ For you F shall cast my vote 





| and ask my friends to cast their’s; and, the toils of war’ over, the do 


of peace once mofe brooding above our happy land, T hope:to have th 
iexpteaditte pleasure of takin you by the hand at Washington, as the 
Chief Magistrate of this great Union. ; 
Your affectionate friend, — 
And faithful servant, 
‘i, Z. TAYLOR. 
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VARIOUS ATTEMPTS 
“TO SEE THE ELEPHANT,” 


MADE IN THE CITY OF NEW-YORK, 
IN THE SPRING AND SUMMER OF 1247, BY JOSHUA GREENING, 
OF ESOPUS. 


CHAPTER V. 


“Sunday morning, April 18, 1847.—10 o'clock. The bells is jest begin- 
ning tu ring all round, and I ’spose its somewhere about meetin’ timé. 
Oh dear! if I was only up tw Esopus, now, this one day, seems tu me, 
I could stay tu York, till arter harvest; but ’taint no use! Josu 
Greewin’ you're in for it, and there '!] be no let up till you’ve seen York, 
sure. I’m kinder tired of York, tu! I haint had nothifig but fites and 
eussins, and jest the meanest sort of comfort, ever since I fust sot eyes 
on this infarnal hole. It’s only a week to-morrow, since I came down 
here, but I’m darned if I dont feel as if 1 was intu about the middle of 
next Octeber! I’ve lived created fast! yes I have! I’ve*calkilated the 
cost of this ere spree, and at 12 o’tlock, to-morrow, I'll have $107,27, 
left. Jerusalem! how it goes! and I haint got nothin’; yes I have, I’ve 
got tew lickins; I’ve got justice up tu the Tombs. I’ve seed the coach- 
driver, I've seed the Landlord, l’ve seed the Lawyer, and I've seed the 
Chatham Jew! and cuss the skunk! I'll skin Aim sure! Shadrach, 
Meshack and Abednego! if he dont feel a touch of old Nebuchadnez 
zar’s fiery furnace, then there aint no snakes up ta Walkill, that’s all 

Yes, and I’ve got them busted trowsistew: “I sal give you vits!" 
the old hook-nosed rascal! [’llgive you airthquakes! J will. 

And then that coat! oh consarn the luck! It ain’t worth cobs! yes I’ve 
got that tew, its eat all full of holes ; its bin much more nor twenty years, 
the bar-keeper sez so, and he’s seed it hangin’ outside that ere Jew-cho 
more’n eighteen months! Cre-a-tion! but you ere a born fool, Fouk 
Greenin’ ! The hull tote of them ere things, hankercher and all, would’nt 
fetch fifteen shillins! and I paid twenty dollars! Ru-i-na-tion, Josh! 
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but you’re a holed woodchuck at this rate! you aint worth suckins for a 
trade with these ere Yorkers! no you aint! 

9 o'clock in the evening.—I guess I’ve seed a little of York, this arter- 
noon ; but it does cost though! I’ve melted two dollars and four shillin’ 
seein the sites, but I've had atolerable spell of weather since mornin’ 
and I dont kere a copper: that ere Battery is fust rate! so is the Bolin’ 
Green, and the Castle Garding, and the Liberty-poles, and Brooklyn and 
Jarsy City, with the bay and the ships, and the forts, and the Oh, 
dear ! I wish I had’nt sent the letter to Hetty! would’nt I have cram- 
med her chack full of the sites tu York! 

I writa letter up tu Esopus arter‘dinner, it took metill most 3 o’clock, | 
and when I’d sent it down tu the Post offis directed to “‘ Miss Mehitable | 
Greenin’, Esopus, Ulster Co. N. Y.” by a feller what sed he’d got tu go \ 
thar hisself, I thought I’d jest stand a little while on the steps outside, | 
to look at the folks as wus goin’ tu meetin’. Wall, ina minit or tew, a 
chap comes along, a raal perlite hansum lookin’ feller, and sez he tu me, | 
sez he, ketchin’ hold my oer and shuke it tremenduous, sez he, “ How | 
are you Mr. Greenin’?” “How d’ye du?” sez I—“You'’ve got the | 
upper hand this time—I disremember where I ever seed you!” “Oh,” , 
sez he “ we comed down on the boat together, fine run, Mr. Greenin’! 
heered from Esopus, lately ? York ’s a grate place, aint it?” And then 
he’d shake agin, and kept lukin’ rite in my face, jest as knowin’ as a 
coon ina chicken coop. He wus a sorter tall feller with a thin, pale 
face, and had on a white neck hankercher, and a lite cullered hat. Du 
tell!” sez I, “You dont know nobody up to Esopus, du ye?” “ I dont | 
know nothin’ else!” sez he. “I’m well akwainted with every body up 
there, and I go up once a year on a visit, but come Mr. Greenin’, dont 
you want tu take awalk? York is pésky full of rogues, and if you'll take 
my arm, I'll keep you safe, and show you some of the lions.” “I comed 
down tu York, sez I, “tu see the Elephant, and——” Oh, he aint in 
town yet,” sez he, “ he’ll be here in a few days, tho, and then you'll see 
him, Mr. Greenin’—come along !” 

Wall, altho I did intirely obliviate the feller, I thort I’d jest try it on, 
and so, in coarse, we tuk a walk. He wus a confounded cute chap and 
knowed every thing. He showed me the Park theater, with the statty 
over the dore, and the Museum, with all them slick pictures stuck on the 
walls atween the winders, and Saint Paul’s meetin’ house, and the old 
apostle hisself, standin’ way up there over the porch, and lookin’ as 
sollam and as cross as the man in the primmer, what held that big axe 
over John Rogers, when he was burned tu the stak. Cre-a-tion! what 
a site of people there wus goin’ every way! they did’nt seem to kere no 
more for the old Saint than if he’d never bin way up there—no body 
luked up tu see him so muchas once! Then we came down tu Trinity, 
Jeru-sa-lem ' what a high steeple! It beats New Paltz all tu smash! it’s 
all stun tew ! how on airth they ever got them big stunes up so high, | 
twists my nater intirely! Pretty soon we gottu what he called the | 
Bowlin’ Green, a sorter half acre Jot with airon fence, and a duck pond | 
in the middle, with a darned grate pile of stuns in it! } 

“* That’s a miserable ugly lookin’ stun heap!” sez I, ‘ Mr. »T| 
forget your name?” “Haines,” sez he, “Excused Haines.” “Wall, 
Mr. Excused Haines,” sez I, “ you aint a minister, are you?”’ “ Not 
exactly man,” sez he, “I did once follow in the footsteps of Peter, and 
hold forth mitily, but my health is poor!”’ and then he coffed terrible 
holler. I axed him cos I was jest goin’ to swear a little about that stun 
heap, and I was darned glad I did axe him. It is jest about the most 
poverty struck affair I’ve seed tu York, the pond would look kinder 
decent like, if it was tuk away. If I owned the ugly heap I'd tote it off 

uicker. 

. Wall, arter I Inked at that long enuf, we went on a little further, and 
comed to what is called the Battery. There is big iron gates, and a chap 
standin’ inside. ‘ What's tu pay?” sez Mr. Excused Haines. ‘One 
dollar” sez the dore keeper, and Mr. Haines paid him the dollar. “ One 
dollar” sez he, tu me, as I was goin’ in arter Mr. Haines. “Mr. Ex- 
cused Haines, paid for me,” sez I, “ Notas you know on!” sez he, 
“you'll pay a dollar admittance, or you cant go in!” “Wall,” sez I, | 
“I 'spose I must, but ’peers tu me the sites is oncommon dear!” so I | 
jest shelled out tew harves, and then he opened the gate, and me and | 
Mr. Excused Haines, got together agin. ‘They dew charge tremendu- 
ous, for everything down here tu York !”” sez I, “ Yes, Mr. Greenin’,” | 
sez he, “ but folks cant keep all these fences in repair for nothin’, and | 
then there’s these parths, and the wall towards the water, and the Castle | 
Garding, and” —— “ The what’’? sez I. “ The Castle Garding” sez he, 
“ dont you see that wooden bridge, and then that big stun wall around 
aacre lot?” “I duz” sezI. “ Wall,” sez he, “ that stun wall with the | 








} 





rufon top it, is the Castle, and inside is the Garding!” “ Sho!” sez I, | 


“but they duz tak a almity site of panesto keep the gardendry. What 
kind of sarse duz they rase in that ere garding?” sez I, “ Mr. Haines!” 
“ They dont raise a great deal of sarse in thatere place,” sez he. ‘They 
uses it mostly to raise the wind, and calls it a garding for greens; they’ve 
got a pond in it with a little squirt in the middle; and there’s fishes of 

ure goold and silver swimmin all about, and ——.” “ Cre-a-tion! Mr. 

aines! you dont say so!’ sez I. “ Goold and silver fishes!” “ No- 
thin’ shorter!” sez he. “If I could only get a pure up tu the Walkill!” 
sez I. “ But taint no use! old Jack Kinsley would fish ’em all out! 
He ’s a rantankerous old sarpint, that Jack Kinsley, and the catfish, and 
eels come tu his hook jest as natural !”” 

Wall, arter that, we went and seed the Liberty pole, what comed from 


boat, the last time she was seen alive. 


Oregon in three ships, and is made of 73 different pieces of wood, and 
luked at the place where the feller div down three hundred feet, and 
brought up a goold cannon, weighin’ a ton and half, as was sunk by 
Captain Kidd, and seed the stares where Mary Rogers got into the 
Poor critter! I kinder cried 
when Excused Haines, told the story; and I seed Jarsy City, and 
Brooklyn tew, way off across the bay, and then Excused sed he’d got 
tu see a man up tu Harlem, and so we turned tu come back. 


“ But luk here!” sezI, “Mr. Héines, how duz folks gi: in at them 


| other gates? they dont pay nothin’!” “Oh!” sez he, ‘They goes by 


the season. If you want tu git a season ticket, I’ll tak you tu the offis. 
Them ere gates am season gates.” ‘ How much might the cost be?” 
sezI. ‘It depends on the size and the hansome!” sezhe. “You're 
rayther tall and good Jukin’ and they’d charge you prehaps fifty dollars !” 
“ Fifty coon-skins !”’ sez I, “ I shant stand that, no how,” so in a minit or 
tew we comed agin tu the place where was the gate-keeper, and I and 
Mr. Excused Haines, was jest goin’ threw, when sez the feller, sez he 
“ Where’s your tickets Gentlemen?” “I aint got no ticket!” sez Mr. 
Haines. “Nor I nuther!” sez I. “Charge you a dollar,”’ sez he. 
“ What, not to go out!!” sez Mr. Haines. “ Seeyou darned fust!” sez 
I. “You can stay in there a week” sezhe, “but you cant come out 
short of eight shillins’ a piece!” Wall, Excused Haines, he paid his 
dollar, and arter a while I paid mine; but it duz cost a heap tu see 
York! 

Arter that we went into a cellar, where it cost me fifty cents for ’ysters, 
and bimeby the gate-keeper comed in, and him and Mr. Haines, went 
out ta Harlem, and I went tu home, up here to Lovejoy’s. 

York is a grate place, I’m blamed if it aint that, sartin ! 
strikin’ leven, now, so I guess I'll turn in. 

Monday, 9 3-4, A. M.—Snappin’ Turkles and Copperheads! Ym 
did agin!! no I aint zactly did, I'm diddled!! I’ve bin tellin’ the 
bar-man about my payin’ tew dollars down tu that etarnal Battery, and 
he sez as how that Excused Haines and the gate-keeper, both went in 
cahoot tu diddle me out of the money, and that nobody pays nothin’ for 
goin’ threw them gates! He sez they is tew of the most audacious 
swinglers in Park-Row! 

Je-ru-sa-lem! and Har-ri-canes! I’m ravin'! oh yes, Tam! Excused 
Haines! Ex-cussed Haines! May be your name wont be Walker, if 1 
ever git my breed hooks on you! York be cussed! yes, York be cussed! 
And then that gate-keeper! oh, I’m a nateral ideot, sure! but he’ll go 
darn created near the gates of a thrashin’ mill, one of these days! Yes, he 
will! “They goes by the season!! duzthey! ButI'll season you! 
Oh, ru-i-na-tion! twenty shillins more gone, anda dead suck! Oh, 
dear! oh dear! York be cussed! !” 


The clocks is 





FURTHER FROM GENERAL SCOTT. 


Dispatch 2.—General Scott reports to his Excellency, Yankee Doo- 
dle that his last report was all wrong. General Scott was mistaken in 
supposing he was sitting on the throne of Guatamozin in the Halls of 
the Montezumas. He finds, on taking a more accurate survey of the 
place, that he is in a hacienda, or tavern, about two hundred miles this 
side of the city of Mexico; and that what he took for the throne of the 
Montezumas was a wine-cask, ingeniously arranged by a member of his 
staff to meet the requirements of the le: gth of his General’s person. 
The soup, however, was genuine, also the b’hoys and the break-down, 
and the Carolina melody. Did not, ashe supposed he bad, thrash the 
Mexicans, and left three hundred dead on the held. This was a mistake, 
got up by somebody or other in the army for the benefit of the eztra 
newspapers in New York, New Orleans, Philadelphia, and Bostun. 
Gen. Scott, however, confidently reports that he believes he will soon 


| meet the Mexicans, and do all he thought he had in Dispatch 1. 





Tho Musical Criticism of the Courier and Enquirer, made 
plain to theiccmmonest understanding. 


“ Two points in her performance seemed to us worthy of all praise ; 


| the admirable way in which she cae 2g her recitative, and her perfect 


command over that mechanical English ornament, the shake. She is 
fond of giving a diatonic succession of shakes, which she performs with 
exquisite skill diminuendo. Her breathing, too, is a model for the emula- 
tion of most singers. We remember but one instance in which she 
| broke a phrase in the course of the opera.” 
| Two points (of porter) in her performance seemed to us very plea- 
| sant. ‘The admirable Crichton, (Kk. C. B.) manner in which she erased 
| her resightativeness, and her perfect command over the enemy, (a time- 
| piece), a mechanical English ornament, by Dobbs, London; elicited 
great applause. She is fond of giving a succession of shakes to her 
| baby when it behaves badly, and she performs with exquisite skill upon 
| the Demmy, Inuendo, a new instrument lately arrived from Plaister of 
| Paris. Her breathing too, as she did, when she visited the model of 
| New York, was true to nature. We remember but one instance, in 
which she accidentally broke a tumbler at a dinner table. 
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IMPORTANT FROM THE SHAT OF WAR. 


Guanp ALLIANCE or Cocknrys anpD Fiunxeys—Tue Lirrte ConFeprRacy 
up ry Arms.—SMALL Bexe FLOWING LIKE W4TER. 


Yanxex Doopte was seated in his arm-chair the other morning, re- 
volving the course of events, and meditating fun for future numbers, 
when the door of his office was suddenly burst open, and a red-faced 
portly man threw himself into the room, in a state of tremendous agita- 
tion. He was laboring under immense excitement, for he took off his 
hat and wiped his brow—and put on his hat and took it off again seve- 
ral times in the same way, without being able to get outa word. It was 
Mr. Nosestossom—our future Minister to England, under the Wm. 
Larkin’s Lenox Administration; but it was not that that agitated him, as 
we soon found out. 

“It’s all up with you!” said Mr. Nosgstossom, lifting up both hands 
piteously to ieves. “Tt’s all up!” 

“ What do you mean, sir?” said Yankee, rather sternly. 

““ Mean—why I mean simply this, that it’s all over with you.” 

“ Come to the point, at once !’’ said Yankee, allowing himself to get 
a little excited, “‘Or—lI’ll read a leader of the Courier and Enquirer to 

ou.” 

This seemed to sober Mr. Noseblossom considerably; and he began 
at once. 

“ That’s the very thing.—They’ve formed a combination against you, 
Mr, Doop.r.” 

Who do you mean by THEY ?” said Yankee. 

“Why sir, all the Cockney gentlemen of the a! Press, and all the 
Flunkey gentlemen of the Monday, Tudsday, ednesday Press, 
etcetera—The’ve determined on your ruin—they’ve sworn to have your 
life. I’m fresh frm Winpust’s, and it’s all arranged.” 

“Well! who are these terrible conspirators ?, and what are they going 
to do?” 

“ Why, sir, as far as I could get at it; they’re going to begin by wri- 


| ting articles,each man in his own paper, and all the rest ’ll copy ’em into 
| their papers, and that’ll make public opinion. The Pig-lead and Trumpet 


will begin with a small sneaking paragraph; and the Evening Isinglass 
will make believe to quote thing li tary, and give you a 


fling; and the Illiterate Orb ’ll come in roundabout at the back’ door, 





| and the Monthiy Koneyacker will quote all the rest. Meanwhile (for this 
| ain’t half) Crowsuiy«, of the Sunday Snag, is to write an anonymous 
| letter to the New Orleans Crab, to the effect that the Snag, (Crow- 


BLINK’s own paper) has used you up,—and Jiacrns of the Isinglass, 


| will send off an abusive letter to the Boston Heavytype; while the full- 
| blooded Cockneys, the Eelpot and Squirm will do the dirty work the 


| rican Institutions, Actors, Authors—you fight for—and the 





others leave for ’em—” 

“* How is all this, Mr. Nosestossom ?”—asked Yankee, “ How have 
I acquired the ill-will of all these publications. I am pursuing a plain, 
simple path, doing my duty as a good American citizen.” 

“ There it is, sir,” answered Nosezstossom, ‘“ There’s the very rea- 
son. If you take notice, although there’s a good many of them, they all 
be!ong to the same set. The Cocxyeys, foreigners, who despise Ame- 

Rese, 
men who happen to be born in America, but who despise their 
own countrymen, and love to play second fiddle to the Cockneys. 
These men form a little gang by themselves; and although they are 
busy, just now, in charging each other with all sorts of rascality, bribery 
and corruption (and they may be right enough in that) yet they are 
willing to make common cause against a Lover or His Country, like 
yourself.” 

“Mr. Noseblossom—excuse me—you needn’t put yourself out of 
breath about these fellowsany further. Yankee Doodle isn’t con- 
cerned a straw at anything they can do; he doesn’t happen to care a 
snap for your CROWBLINKS, CRAB, JIGGERS, CLARK, BARK 


| and Company, (a precious set—are they not? when you come to see 


?em in a line!) although you could count them by thousands. He 


| expects to be — all his days by the sneaks and snobs of the press, 


the stabbers in the dark, (with their holy horror of the anonymous), 
the yelping un-Americans: who, if they were allowed to have their way 
with us, would, in twenty years, make New York little better than a 
be-moustached and degraded second-hand Vienna, and the American 
Repustic a suburb of Eneranp. In conducting his paper Yankee Doo- 
dle knows but one tribunal—Tuz Pgorpte—Tue American Propte— 
The mass of Intelligent Thinkers and Workers; the true men and true 
women of the land—and as for the poor creatures you speak of, one 
breath of the great reading community of the country, will blow them, 
like so much scum, from the surface of society !”” 

Yankee took up his pen to go on with No. 47; and Mr. Nosestos- 
som took his leave. 

*,",”," Itwould be only doing justice to the sentiment of gratitude 
we have often heard Yanxee Doopte express, to mention the names 
of his friends and allies in the good course he is pursuing. They are 
among the most powerful and honorable presses of the country,—the 
Evening Post, the Philadelphia Spirit of the Times, Boston Post, Sunday 
Times, Reveille, etc. etc., including the whole unbought, independent coun- 
try press. A future opportunity may present itself for him to make his 
acknowledgements properly. One liberty he begs leave to take when 


he requests his Brethren of the Press, throughout the Union, receiving 
letters or newspaper correspondence from New York, to Beware oF 
Anonymous Siasperers! 





OUR JEST TABLE. 





A bets B that it would be impossible for Castle Garden to be taken 
by one Pawnbroker. Bekase: Ist. It would be a bad move for one 
man to try alone. 2d. If he tried it in the knight he’s sure to be 
attacked. 

B bets A he could shoot a rock, providing he could get near enough 
to him, by bating him with stale mate, as the Irishman said. 

Qurry.—If a rising young sailor, having been several years Ist mate, 
should wish to change his position, how lohg would it take to make 
him a check mate again? 

If B takes C, how long will he be taking all the other letters of the 
alphabet except W and Y¥ ? 

Supposing a King (say Louis Puiturre) should wish to speak to a 
Queen, (Vic for instance,) how would he address her through the 2d 
post, or by mail? 


We expect next week to offer some more problems for our readers. 
We also hope they will give satisfactory answers to the above questions. 
as we intend devoting all our leisure time to this delightful and sci- 
entific game. 





CRUELTY TO SEAMEN. 


The complaints of Seamen, arriving in port, of ill-treatment during 
the voyage, are becoming quite universal; and he who would hear more 
than is reported in the daily journals, has but to step on board any one of 
the newly arrived vessels, and entering into the confidence of Jack Tar, he 
may listen to sad revelations. Many acruelty he will find written 
in Jack’s log; and many a real story of maiming, crippling, bruising, 
be poured into his ear. 

e find the following, a mere sample of the thing, in a daily paper. 


“Unitep States Commissioner’s Orrice.—Charge of Cruel and 
Unusual Punishment—Joseph K. Brown, and Isaac Jennings, master 
and mate of the Brig Minerva, were arrested yesterday, by Dep. Mar- 
shal Flanagan, on a charge of having inflicted cruel and unusual punish- 
ment on one of the crew, named Hugh McCready, on the homeward 
from Marseilles. ‘They were held to bail in the sum of $500.” 

What is meant by the term unusual punishment, we scarcely know ; 
but suppose it is that species which seamen should not of right submit to ; 
differing entirely from that which they are accustomed to receive. The 
poor sailor has little power left him, by the tenor of his articles of agree- 
ment, to resent any injury inflicted on his person; and nine times in ten 
is compelled to bear the most wanton cruelty in consequence of his ab- 
sence from those localities where slow and imperfect justice is pur- 
chased by hard-earned gold. 

Any other class of citizens may, with certainty of protection from the 
law, protect themselves ; but the instant a mariner siiempts justification 
by physical defence when necessary, the matter is construed into mutiny, 
and the offender condignly punished. The means to crush all attempts 
at mutiny should be strong, powerful and decided: the interests of com- 
merce demand it; and the law relating to mutiny, allows almost 
any method that may be suggested; but while the interest of trade is so 
strongly guarded, and the persons of superior officers protected 
abundantly, should there not be some more stringent enactments against 





the abuse of seamen, prompted as it often is by the ill-regulated 

passions of officers. We have not the least doubt thatif every inju 

| could but find a tongue, there would be no end to the catalogue of cruel- 
ties suffered by this useful and indispensable class. 

We do not say that Jacx is always right, and that Masters are always 
| brutes. ‘Toss up a penny and the chances are, how many to one, shall 
| we say? it comes down “a thrashing for Jack.” There are masters 
| who acquire the affections of their sailors, who stand by him, his best 
| friends on sea and land. A blessing on these, Yanxex Doop tx will al- 
ways be ready to pour out. 
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YANKEE DOODLE’S LIST OF CANDIDATES 


FOR THE PRESIDENCY FOR 1848. 


Rzrormep DruxxkarD proposes to 
become a candidate Thinks the fact 
that he never went to bed sober for 
ton years will satisfy the people of the 


the office. A consciousness of this 
fact induces him to carry his head sev- 
eral inches higher than men who have 
never been tipsy and got over it. 
Will hand in his name through one 
of the regularly organized Temper- 
ance Societies. in time. 





Grorce Mowpay sends on his name 
(from Moyamensi Prison, Phila- 
delphia—whither he has been convey- 
ed for insinuating that parsons are 


der!) Regards himself as a very great 
man because his beard is two feet 
long. If the retirement and leisure 
of his present course of life allow 





look upon himself as President of 
these States, by Divine appointment. 


— 





Mr. Enrtror: Please announce Mr. Trust in your valuable paper, for 
a candidate for President of your United States: That would 
out of our country, and oblige 


THE MEXICAN PEOPLE. 


Rosert Tyxer, in consideration of services rendered to the country 
as a member of the Administration of his Excellency,.Ex-President Ty- 
ler, is offered for a candidate, by Ronert Tyter: Knows seventeen 
leading Irishmen in Kensington who will vote for him “ strong.” 





Severat GentLemen (whose names we are notat liberty to mention) 
would like to announce themselves, if they could once make up their 
minds whether they were born in the United States. Believe some- 
times, from the manner in which they find themselves talking about 
American Institutions, that they must be subjects of Queen Victoria. 


Find it hard to satisfy themselves that Loxvon is not the capital of the 
United States. 


Mr. Davis, the young and innocent-minded clair-voyant has taken a 
sharp look into futurity—and is satisfied that if every person believed in 
his late revelations who does not believe in them, and would vote for 
him, he would go into the oflice by an almost unanimous vote. 





FIXED FACTS AND FACTS FIXED. 


BEING THE CURRENT NEWS WITH YANKEE DOODLE’S 
COMMENTS. 


[Brought down to the latest moment.] 


Genenat Worrn has, it seems, been nominated by some of the news- 
papers as acandidate for the Presidency General worth, in suchnomina- 
tions, is no doubt to be considered; but the people appear to be deter- 
mined to elect General Taylor for his especial worth. 


Tae “Covunimr anv Enquirer” anp THE “ Trrpune” are constant- 
ly disputing the question, which of the two is the best Whig?) We 
advi.e them both to adopt the association principle; else, while they are 


engaged in flogging each other, the democracy may run off with the 
spoils. 


Atate Frencn Parer gives a list of articles most proper to be 
at the present time, exported to the Society Islands: in it are conspicu- 
ously inserted “ Wines, Cordials, Absinthe, Beer, Cogniac; many col- 
ored calicees and fashionable Parisian hats, with flowers and feathers,” 
&c. Weopine that in a few years these spirituous missionaries will 
have so civilized Tahiti and the neighboring isles, that there will be left 
no native heads to wear the hats, no aborignal bodies to be covered with 
the calicoes. 


SS en 


United States of his entire fitness for | 


no more nor less than Sons of Thun- | 


- ; | 
him to extend it to three feet, would 


him 


| “Tue Strancer’s Grave.”—A correspondent says that “ owing to 

| our mention of this affair, he has had the curiosity to look into it; that it | 

| is really a pathetic thing, and that some passages made him feel very 
bad.” 

| 


Tue Merits or Mapame Anna Bisnop’s voice have been a subject 
| of much quarreling this last week, in the musical world We have look- 
| ed at both sides of the question, and can heartily aver that we never he- 
| fore met with so much “‘ sound criticism.” 


Tae Braziian Staves a few nights since evacuated the EF 
dridge street Prison in a very mysterious manner. It was a deed of 
| darkness ; yet we are sorry to see that some who pretend to respect the 
| laws, make light of it. 


“Wuatis tHe Witmot Proviso?” asks the Tribune. It is asimple 
| declaration, on the part of Congress, that when we “carry out” the 
| principle of extending the area of freedom, we must not ask our fellow- 


| men to push the wheelbarrow. 


Geyerax Scott, according to the latest advices was still at Puebla. 
| How long he will keep still is still a question. 


| 








Gov. Younc has offered a reward of $500 for the arrest of one War- 
| ren, who inflicted a wound upon Wm. L. Dickinson, of which he died. 
| It is strange the Governor should offer so great a reward for this man, 
| when almost any night you can find a rowdy in our streets who ‘has in 
| flicted such a wound, for nothing. ‘ 
| _ Hg Stxo the Mandarin of the Chinese Junk has lately been proving 
| that he can sing. He thus apostrophizes one of his wives,— 
“O daughter of the great Chang Ching, 
Whose eyes with beauteous lustre glow ; 

Who took ted first, with your lord Hesing 

On the shady banks of the Hoang Ho!” &c. 





| 
OPINION OF A VALETUDINARIAN. 


Old Man.—No one who has carefully studied the weather for the last 

two or three weeks, can fail to give preference to ‘“ ‘Thompson’s Sea- 

| sons,” over those of nature; in case of aggravated rheumatic and pneu- 
matic affections. —E£zit wheezing. 








} ———— + 








| 
| 





| 








New Work Steamers in Boston Fog. 


Nayat Arcuitectors has been brought to an extraordinary perfec” 
tion in medern times. The American build of vessels is most approved 
of, for shape, freightage and speed; but even these have some peculia- 
rities which unfit them for service in particular spheres of navigation. 
For example a Steam-ship built in-New York, makes an outward voy- 
age to Southampton, Bristol, or Liverpool, with great accuracy and dis- 
| patch, attaining its port onthe other side with the greatest readiness and 
directness. It puts about to return, and as it nears the American coast, 
the peculiarity we refer to displays itself. ‘The commanders, the crew, 
the passengers, all on board know that her destination is New York, 
and have the strongest desire that she should make it direct; but by 
some fatality or other in her timbers or structure, it always happens that 
she gets involved in the shoals of Nantucket, or bounces square against 
Seal Island on the way to Boston, as if that city must be her port, and 
it’s all a delusion that she was ever meant to sail to New York. We 
have instituted a very sharp scrutiny to ascertain whether the charts 
of this part of the voyage, are accurate, the commanders trust-worthy, 
and if the owners have been clear in their directions to make for 
New York; we have found every thing explicit in these respects. We 
can only t for the ph by the existence of a mighty trade 
wind, (pointed out once before in our columns,) blowing at about the 


——— 











season of the sailing of these vessels, with great force towards Boston; 
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DESERTION OF HENRY CLAY. 


(AFTER VANDERLYN’S PICTURE OF CAIUS MARIUS,) 
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| translated into two or three languages and industriously expedited; de- 
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r 
accompanied possibly, by some strong under-current, which often pre- 
vails in the newspaper charts of that metropolis. The Wasnincton 
Steamer, (bound for this city) was lately terribly involved in these diffi- 

ulties, and was able to reach New York, as we might say, only by the 
skin of its teeth ! 





Since the foregoing we have had forwarded to us (which we give to 
explain the peculiarity in the sailing of these Steamers) the following 


ADDRGSS: 


Delivered by along-sided Yankee, to a crowd assembled at Nantucket, 
in view of the Steamship ‘“‘ Washington” passing to New York. 


Look ’e here my dear Capting, you're not up to coasting! 
We fellers down East, ain’t accustomed to boasting, 

But we can tell you this, you are up and down “tosting” 
A considerable ways from the right road to Bosting. 


People talk of our fogs, and the ice we have harbor’d, | 
And the rocks, shoals, and islands, on starboard and larboard ; H 
But who'd ever care for the perils ’twas costing 

Himself or his friends, when he’s getting to Bosting. 


New York, to be sure, it is thought by some dreamers, 
Will become a large town, but t’aint no place for steamers; 
So come and see us, for you'll so like the frosting 

On our cakes, and our ices, you can never leave Bosting. 





Then in going to York, you are liable, ah! to 
What a musical critic would call a sfogato ; 

And if in a Long Island fog, you’re a lost-thing, 

I guess you will wish, you had turned off to Bosting. 





A PORTRAIT IN AQUA-FORTIS. 


Mr. Cuartes Sumver, a high-life lawyer in Boston, having attempt- 
ed an impromptu substitution of himself for Mr. Dwieut, the life-long 
Secretary of the Prison discipline Society, and to cooly take to himself 
the honor of the cause at its zenith, (Mr. Dwight having been allowed 
to do the work of digging about the root and watering the unpromis- 
img tree,) the Home Journal, thus administers in the premises. The 
case is not without a wider moral and some pertinent parallels. 


‘Between what we do not find fault with, and what we do, in Mr. 
Summer’s career as a philanthropist, the line may readily be drawn by 
the remarks with which we prefaced these extracts. With his choice of 
celebrity as a profession, and with his industry and tact in this vocation, 
no one would find fault, nor with his wish to become, impromptu, the 
representative of the country’s philanthrophy in Prison Discipline. Dis- 
tinction assumed, not achieved, is a fairenough experiment. A philan- 
thropist shows farther off than a politician or a lawyer, and it was no 
great harm that Mr. Summer pounced upon the foreign preference for 
the system opposed by Mr. Dwight; put himself in correspondence 
with the Howards of Europe; wrote essays which he procured to be 


claimed and received “distinguished letters” on the subject, and to the 
astonishment of a poor single “ Anniversary,’’ stood forth suddenly as 
the cause’s well accredited apostle, and trenchant upsetter of its Past 
experience. No great fault would have been found with all this. Dis- 
cussion and opposition enliven and test action. The Secretary who 
formed the society, and had toiled in its harness for twenty years, was 
unambitious, and would willingly have made over the celebrity, domes- 
tic and foreign, for a five-dollar contribution to the fund. Nobody be- 
lieved, and there was no occasion for any body to believe, in Mr. Sum- 
mer’s having any motive but to conspicuosify himself in his zeal for the 
moral advantage of one system of Prison Discipline over anoth r, and 
so—(but for the little exception we refer to)—the fluent orator’s outlay, 
for an extempore ezcelsior as a philanthropist, was, all in the way ofa 














| dashing business, and likely to be more envied than found fault with. | 


But that “little exception” alters the case. The attempt to remove 
Mr. Louis Dwight from between himself and the public attention to this 
subject, and by a most unprincipled and senseless attack upon the Se- 
cretary’s integrity and common honesty, was a piece of silly audacity 
in Boston, where both parties were known, but, at a distance, and 
through Mr. Summer’s “ foreign correspondence,” likely to inflict a 
serious injury and cause a total misapprehension of the injured man’s 
character and services.” 





SELF-CRITICISM. 


The musical critic in the Courier newspaper, says—“ To return to the 
technicalities—a writer may use them with the greatest profusion and 





propriety and be little more than a pedantic dunce.” 
ow admirably stated, and how true! 


YANEEE DOODLLE'’S CHIEF CITIBS. 


NEW ORLEANS. 

* Odd the thoughts thy name induces, 
Creoles, Cotton, Calabooses, 
Coarse grain’d sugar, coarser niggers, 
Swelt’ring weather, fever’s rigors, 
Ball-rooms, julaps cobblers, punches, 
Various sorts of gen’rous lunches; 
Dark and melting-eyed quadroones 
Racy “ Deltas’’ “ Picayunes”— 
Who can e’er forget the trip he 
Ends at mouth of Mississippi ? 


PHILADELPHIA. 


Rectangularly streeted city, 

Famous throughout the world for love fraternal, 
Yet gettest up, and more’s the pity ! 

A mob or street-fight, nightly or diurnal ; 
Forget, oh! pray forget your daily wrangles, 
And make your actions right as are your angles. 


BOSTON. 


A blessing on old Boston’s hills, 
On Liberty’s dear cradle, 
On everything in and about the place, 
From the monument down to a ladle ; 
But keep us from catching her fatal strabism, 
That twists ev’ry truth into some sort of “ism.” 


BALTIMORE. 


O! City famed for monuments 
To men who “did their duty ;” 
But famous more, in that thy name, 
Is always joined with beauty ! 
May all your brave men truly prize, 
Your ladies’ smiles and starry eyes. 


WASHINGTON. 


Seat of our Country’s central power, 

Thrice happy in thy name, 

The deeds that are done in thy capital halls, 
Are bringing it oft to shame ! 

Let’s see hereafter virtuous persistences 

In doing acts as great as are thy “ distances.” 


CINCINNATI. 
Fair Queen of the West, who hath taken thy rest, 
Where “ the beautiful river’’ lavest thy feet, 
They say, running rigs, you’rea “city of pigs,” 
Butat least, they’re not kept, as are ours in the street. 
ALBANY. 
City famed for Ale and Dutchmen, 


. Politicianers, and such men: 


Flour, canal-boats, piles of lumber, 
Steamers, rail-cars without number. 

If thy State-house hill were steeper, 
Less law made, might make law cheaper. 


ST. LOUIS. 


Far off city of the West, 

Fairest of Mis Souri’s daughters ; 

(How can Mrs. Sippi be 

Call'd “Great Father of the waters?’’) [rest! 
Fam'd for your trappers, traders, peltries, floods, and let us 
If we can tell what else,—may we be blest! 


BROOKLYN. 


New York’s lovely younger sister, 
Living just across the way, 

Since that wicked Boston kissed her, 
Growing bolder every day ; 

Getting, too, quite proud and antic, 
In the arms of old Atlantic: 

But she always was a high one, 
Dang’rous neighbor to be nigh one ! 


NEW YORK. 


Encyclopedia of cities, all combined, 

Where ev'ry man may choose a city to his mind; 
But and except some ‘buts’ man always meets, 
He cannot choose one, but with dirty streets. 
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PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. 





* 


Coxvensation.—In attempting to lay down some general rules for 
conversation, we must not only recollect, that modern manners owe 
their best polish to.the influence of women; but that society derives its 
principal grace and bfilliatey from the position they occupy in its ranks, 
and from the power they exercise. ‘They form the half, and we may 
traely say, the better half of the circle, to which we address ourselves ; 
and are the parties to whom the greatest difference, as well’as the great- 
est obligation, is due; so that we must strive to give conversation the 
tone most likely to meet their approbation. 

It is very essential in your intercourse with the fair sex, to retain as 
much as possible the jesting or bantering style of conversation, and to 
avoid the serious, sentimental, above all, the complaining tone. 
most serious things may very well be said in a playful manner, and 
then without any great danger in case of failure; whereas in a serious 
tone, a failure is a serious atfair, and may eause you to look foolish and 
be laughed at; and a lover once laughed at is pretty nearly ruined. Be 
sure, therefore, to keep on the laughing side whatever you do. Sensi- 
ble women easily bear bantering; and though silly ones pout and grow 
angry, they cannot be noticed here. But all, the quick as well as the 
dull, dread ridicule, and never forgive it. 

It is, of course, much easier to pay compliments to clever than to dull 
women; not because you can praise their talents, (as you praise the 
talents of the talentless for that matter), but because they are quicker of 
comprehension—do not require, and will not even receive, gross and 
direct flattery, because they cain seize a pretty insinuation—admit of 
being bantered about minor faults, in order that their greater merits may 
be more clearly brought out. They know how to take a speech exact- 
ly in the sense in which it is intended. And this is a great virtue; for 
to ascribe a different meaning to a speech from the one it was intended 
toconvey, or to overstretch a proposition advanced, merely in order to 
combat it, are sure signs of want of tact, not to say want of manners. 
There is one thing you must bear in mind when conversing with wo- 
men towards whom you wish to act the agreeable: it is, that the pretty 
dears are almost always good judges of conversational talents, even 
when they do not themselves possess them. Recollect, also, that in 
general society you must not be over assiduous to any Jady in particu- 
jar; you are not to be always at her elbow, keeping others aloof, and 
preventing her from mixing in general conversation. In the boudoir, or 
during a téte & téte, you may be as tender and attentive as you can; but 
clever women dislike to see the same dangler, however favoured, follow- 
ing them in company, as if tied to their apron-strings. Silly girls, or 
éclat-sseeking wowen, only tolerate such conduct. 

We must say something of praise and flattery. Speaking of praise, 
Swift tells us, that it is like ambergris; “a little whitf, and by 
snatches is very agreeable ; but when a man holds a lump of it to your 
nose, it strikes you down,” Though willing to allow the “slight whiffs,” 
we must still warn the novice against the difficulty of administering 
them; for itis decidedly offensive so to praise persons, as to limit the 
extent of their merit: few indeed like to be appreciated with such per- 
fect accuracy. Some will tell you, that the sure way to a lady’s heart is 
flatvery, flattery, and always flattery; but this is only folly, folly, and utter 
folly. Flattery and compliments have their advantages, and are no doubt 
the species with which discourses addressed to a Woman are most sweet- 
ly seasoned, and rendered palatable, the difliculty only is how to admin- 
ister them with proper tact and skill. But.thiais.au art rarely possessed, 


| 
| 


| 


and it is afflicting fo think how few men there are who can really pdy'a 
pretty compliment in a graceful and pointed style. As to gross flattery, 
it only sets you down as a fool, wanting good breeding; or it makes a 
woman believe you take her to be a simpleton,—a point on which the 
whole sex are sensitive, for they all like to be looked upon as clever and 
quick of observation, as indeed they generally are. Speaking general- 
ly, therefore, we should say, that flattery is detestable ; deserved praise, 


| commendable, and gratifying alike to the feelings of giver and receiver, 


though always difficult to bestow. Compliments in the usual accepta- 
tion of the word, are reserved for ladies, and are, when good, graceful 
and well turned, as charming as you deem the charming person to whom 


| you address them. 


Coquette.—One who wants to engage the men without engaging 
herself; whose chief aim is to be thought agreeable, handsome, amiable ; 
though a composition of levity and vanity. She resembles a fire-eater, 


, who makes a show of handling, aud even of eating live-coals, without 


receiving any damage from the fire. But whatever may be their pre- 


| tended inmsensibility, they have their critical moments as well as others, 


in which they are said to give more pleasure, as prudes do more glory 
at their defeat. . 


Countrxance.—A gay, smilling one, in a eoquette, signifies encour- 


| agement, that she would be glad to enlist as many lovers as possible ; 


that she would wish to see the men sacrifice their best friends to -her; and 
that she keeps opena refnge for all deserters That nothing but! joy 
and mirth are to be found in her services; and thatnotto be in love 


| with her, is to be one’s owm enemy, and defrauding’ one’s self of the 


pleasures of gaiety and freedom. 

A cold, serious countenance in a lady, is an admirable expedient, 
when artfully employed. It leads to every thing, either a reconciliation 
ora rupture, just as she shall see fit. After aquarrel, it signifies that she 
will keep up the dignity of ber sex, and give herself the pleasure of 


| hearing her lover make new protestations. If this does not succeed, she’ 
h 
Tr 











may put on a tender countenance; but in this, the y 
of her lover, or her own passion, generally determines the differences. 








AH, HA! 
A weekly paper pronounces Madame Bisnor the “ Raped artist ‘in 
the country,” adding “even she may be ruined by an ill-judged effort'to 
coerce the press or any portion. of it.” What does all this mean? “We 





= 


Th | are in America—we thought the Press here was free—the prés# coerced 
a | 


by an English Singer! ‘his taken in connexion with the threat and 
promise of some black disclosures of btibes and corruption’ the matter 
of Madame Bisuop’s visit to this country, shows an extraordinary state 
of things. The sooner we find out whether this is America that we live 
in, the better for all parties. The very statement of the matter bows 
Yarkex Dooote’s head in the dust. The American Press bought wp 
and overawed by an English singing woman and her friends 





THE FOUNTAIN. 


A gentleman direct from the lower quarter of the city, informsus 
that, as he passed the Bowling Green last evening, he thought he’ dia- 
covered a strong disposition in the Fountain, to play, bat that itwas 
evidently restrained from its accustomed refreshing exercise by some 
incontrollable agency. Our informant thinks that the Fountain must 
have discovered itself reflected in the water by the new moon, whieh 
just at that moment broke through a mass of cloud, and that its frightful 
image was such as to deprive it of all disposition to levity. 





SOLD CHEAP. 


The Courier and Enquirer, of last Thursday, describes the Evening 
Mirror as “ An insignificant paper, with less than four hundred circu- 
lation.” Wecan hardly believe this: We should think its numerous 
elaborate and brilliant sallies at Yankee Doodle must, alone, have 
carried it farther. But we are afraid the public may not appreciate 
those master-pieces. 





THE CHRONOTYPE DREADFULLY SFOGATOED. 


Some greenhorn or other, writing from New York’ to the Boston 
Chronotype, says of a singer who has recently appeared,—‘ on last even: 
ing, her voice was veiied—a fanlt which will hereafter perhaps not be 
apparent’; as ifthe lady carried a moveable curtain in the roof of her 
mouth, which she could pull up or let down at pleasure. 

We advise the greenhorn critic, if he wishes to do a thing in excellent 
taste, to ‘ wil his head.’ 





MIRTH AND MELANCHOLY. 
The Courier and Enquirer has the double good fortune of throwing its 
readers into a state of profound depression by its leadérs and keéping 
them on the broad grin by its Musical Criticisms. ; 
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AUTHENTIC ANECDOTES OF “OLD ZACK.” | 


{Rerortep ror YanKEE DoopLE BY HIS SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT AT 
THE sgaTt oF War] 


ANECDOTE V. 


Just before the eapiffilation of Montery, Old Zack, had called a 
council of a few of his chief officers to meet at his quarters, about the | 
time when his dinner is usually served after the deliberations; the old | 
| hero with characteristic hospitality invited his fellow soldiers to stay to 
dinner, which invitation (their quarters not being at that particular time 
at the Astor House, and a nice smell of hot pie, made out of chitkens | 
presented by one desirous of the General’s favor, further inducing) was 
accepted. Just as the hot pie was placed by the General's confidential 
black servant Sambo, on the table, a round shot struck the table and tin 
pan, knocking it so as to fall directly on the venerable white head of 
the brave old hero; in the midst of the confusion caused by this uninvited 
guest, the hoarse and convulsive laugh of Sambo was heard echoing | 
through the tent, “I ’spect you go now, Massa, lick the Mexicans, you | 
armed cap a pie—cause aint you got the hot pie for a cap, haha!’ On 
this the General, who hates a pun worse than a Mexican, told Sambo if 
he dared to make another joke, as bad as that, for the remainder of the | 
campaign, he would send him back to Louisiana. p 

Itis perhaps needless to add that the agent of the individual who is so | 
anxious to secure every relic of General Taytor, ay bought | 
up the damaged tin pan, in which the hot pie had been baked, giving | 
one dozen perfectly new tin pans for the same. \ 





ANECDOTE VI. | 
INFAMOUS PLOT TO OBTAIN POSSESSION OF THE GENERAL. 


It appears that Sambo who has sold to some sort of agent various arti- | 
cles of dress and furniture belonging to General Taylor ; the other day | 
while talking to the old hero, was informed that his principal, who is no 
other than Peter Tamertane B——xm, had already possession of one 
General and hoped soon to get another, and that he need not wonder 
if he saw his master grinning through the bars ofa cage. The next day 
the General received the following impertinent letter : 


Dear Gexerat:—In case you should resign that post in the armies 
of your country, which you have filled so nobly, and retire from the 
fields of warlike powers you have adorned. remember this letter. You | 
have already done enough for your country and for fame ; Republics 
ara proverbially ungrateful, and Basazer the famous conqueror was 
exhibited in a cage, remember this. You have been ill-treated by the | 
administration, and every press opposed to that administration would 
justify your resignation. 1, then, in the name and behalf of Peter Tam- 
erlane , offer you an engagement in a different and highly honora- | 
ble service. Your salary will be five times the pay of a Major-General 
in the service of the United States; you rations will be provided fur by 
my principal, you will be associated with all that is curious in nature | 
and art, you will enjoy the society of a General almost as famous as 
yourself, and more than all you will gratify the lawful desires and ad- 
vance the happiness of myriads of your countrymen and countrywomen. 
Can a philanthropist doubt?) No, my dear General! I wait with confi- 
dence your determination. The easy and only condition will be to sur- 
render yourself entirely to the control and direction of the said Peter 
Tamerlane B m, who will treat you no worse than he has the vene- | 
rable nurse of our beloved Washington and the illustrious General Tom | 
| Thumb. Think General, of yourself reclining on the poop of the | 
Chinese Junk, receiving the visits of your friends ; adopt this course 
and you must be elected President; reject it apd perhaps—but I forbear | 
to press this matter. I have already sounded Sambo and he appears to | 
have no objection. 








Your’s on behalf of 


P. F: &- 


P. S.—We are in treaty for General Antonio Lopez De Santa Anna, 
; and do not know but he will be the better speculation. 


It is needless to add that the above insulting missive was torn to a 
thousand pieces by the indignant old hero, who cautioned Sambo to 
have no communication with the fellow, who had been so anxious to | 
buy his old clothes, old knives, old forks, old cups, old kettles and old 
pans, and also to suggest the solemm procession of a ceremonious ride 
on a Mexican rail, accompanied by the music of the drum solo. 





, 
NEW DEFINITION. | 


Goveinc—Taking the pennies out of your neighbor’s pocket in a 


slantingdicular way. \ 


} 
‘ 





THE JUNK IS GENUINE. 


wane Taov, Emperor of the Celestials, and 
brother to the Constellation of the Great Bear, 
with the little star in his tail, to Doone, king of 
the Yan-kees; Greeting : light of twenty-nine stare 
and Uncle of Fun; this shall be presented to you 
by my faithful child, Hesing, of the famous Junk 
Keying, avouching that Keying is a genuine junk, 
and no fum, as we of the celestials say, neither is 
it a bam nora hum, as you barbarians may call it. 
I could not order in time, the right moon for her 
to sail with therefore she will have a long voy- 
age, perhaps two hundred days. But she is the 
genuine thing, my brother, and all the pig-tails are 
- all that they look to be. [ send you a little dog, 
without any hair, that you may know these 
things to be true: also a bowl of rat-tail soup, of 
— the first water, to be handed to you by my faithful 
Hesing, Mandarin of the Red Button, (or as yon 


— <3 * would say, a true son of a gun.) Keying, take my 
word, for it is no flam. 
"* * 


»” In consequence of the many reports spread about as to the genuine- 
ness of the Junk, Keying, a careful search was instituted through the; 
vessel for further documents and vouchers of her character, and jus 

in the nick of time, as luck would have it, Mandarin Hesing, fished up 
yesterday, from the bottom of a chest, the foregoing authentic commu- 
nication from the Emperor of China Taou Kwaxe, which puts the cha- 
racter of the Junk at rest forever. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Yayxre Doopte has a letter from General Taytor, in reference to 
the N. Y. Mirror, which we shall probably find a place for in next 
week’s paper: 

Also: a communication from F. M. Piyto. 


Also: an article on the terribly, tedious leaders of the Courier and 
Enquirer, with an illustration ; in connexion with this subject, it gives 
us pleasure to report the Fat Gentleman (who was described in our last 
as having fallen into a fit from agony of mind, at contemplating the go- 


| ing through of one of these dreary wastes of words) as much better. 
| The particulars of his case have not however, been as yet furnished to 


us. We hope to have them also by next week. 


Zev—You forgot there is no pace satg in operation between the 
United States and England. It is of course impossible for us to furnish 
the answer of Queen VicTori to Barnum’s proposition, till the due ar- 


| rival of the mail. 


Hanwinat.—“ Why has not the original article by Cartes Dickens, 
promised several years agu by the editor of the Knickerbocker magazine, 
and on the basis of which I believe a prospectus for a new volume was 
issued, ever appeared in the pages of that periodical?” We suppose 
either that Mr. Dickens, never made any such promise, or that, after 


, having conditionally engaged to write an article, he was made acquaint- 


ed with the character of the publication and withheld it. 


O.—We have more designs offered for Yanxex Doopte, than we are 
able to use. If however, you are satisfied that you have something 
decidedly striking and original, we shall be happy to examine it. 


In answer to numerous inquiries, we beg leave to say, that we are 


| notat liberty to disclose at present the name of the new artist employed 
| on Yankee Doopre. 


“Tue Broapway Journat, AnD StrRaNGER’s Guipg,” has a curious 
way of recommending itself for the exchange list of Yankex Doopte, 
by sending a number peppered with squibs on Yanxee, (in which we 
think, we see the finger of a member of the little Anti-Yankee Doodle 
Confederacy.) We however accept the practical compliment implied 
in the request as a full off-set for the other—and *‘ Paste-boy-enroll the 
Broadway Journal!” We may add, we do this with greater pleasure 
in the hope that by the help of the Stranger’s Guide, we may be able 
to find our way tothe Stranger's Grave. 


Cocxwey.—You are perfectly right in the view you take of the mat- 
ter. No intelligent fair-minded Englishman, ever includes himself un- 
der this designation. We intend it to apply to such as make a small- 
minded and underhanded war of detraction on the institutions and the 
men of this country: ina word Englishmen who would not be re- 
spected at home. True talent and true merit af every country Yan- 
xx Doone always respects. 
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THE THIRD VOLUME. | 
YANKEE DOODLE-NEW VOLUME! 


BEGINNING, FOR THE SECOND YEAR, OCTOBER 10, 1847. 











; “$ = a x the FIRST SATURDAY, in tle coming October, a New Series 
: -—— ES — “of YANKEE DOODLE will be commenced, being the first num- 
a — ——. ber of its second year. Although the paper has already attained a cir- 
= culation of several thousands, the Publigher regards all that has been 
ee done, compared with what will be done, as nothing further than that it 

has procured a hearing for 
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oF —- The First Illustrated Humorous Newspaper 


THE PEOPLE! 
ever published in the United States. 


AND i 
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The only test he wishes applied to Yankee Doodle is that it shall furn- 
ish to the purchaser the fuli value of his money iu humor and entcrtain- 
ment. By this test he is willing to have it judged by the side of any 
other paper published in the country. Yankee Doodle seeks no sec- 
tional reputation nor appeert, the friendship of no particular class of 
readers, but ——— to the whole wide public of the American Union, 
THE PEOPLE. Itis expressly intended as 


@he Newspaper of the Prople, 


and wishes to be as acceptable at New'Orleans as at New-York, in 
Cincinnati and Boston. Wherever an American goes he would have 
this paper go along with him. If the sailor at sea, the lumberman on 
his raft, the scholar in his study, the congress-man in his seat in the 
House of Representatives, is aed “ What paper are you reading ?” 
His answer will be, 


“T am reading Yankee Doodle, the American's 
own Newspaper.” 


For here the American will find the best interests of his country advo- 
cated by a fearless Defender of the Republic, his enemies put at nought, 
and Americans of all sections taught to take each other warmly by the 
As hand, as brother with brother. The entertainment and the binding 
_—" together of all parts of the Union in a bond of common feeling and 

genial mirth, will be the business of Yankee Doopte. In his selection 
of subjects he will know no distinctions of party or place, but will sweep the whole country. In his coming volumes, full of new devices 
and plans of entertainment, he will present— 

SKETCHES FROM THE CHIEF CITIES, with Illustrations accurately prepared on the spot. 

NEGRO LIFE IN ITS VARIOUS ASPECTS: Serious and Comic. (lIllustrated.) 

LECTURES ON FASHION, ON A NOVEL PLAN. 

EARLY LIFE OF OLD ZACK, from authentic materials in the exclusive possession of Yanxer Doopte. 

A continuation of the capital and popular story, which has already produced a sensation, ‘ATTEMPTS TO SEE THE ELEPHANT, 
in the city of New-York, by Josuua Greenine of Esopus.”’ (With Illustrations.) 

ADVENTURES OF YANKEE DOODLE, in which it is shrewdly suspected that Ilustrious Individual will take the stump for the next 
Presidency, electioneering in person throunhout the chief States. 

THE GREENHORN AMERICAN ABROAD. 

SKETCHES OF FASHIONABLE LIFE, with characteristic comic I)}ustrations. 

With an infinite variety of mirth and comic miscellany on the topics of the times, embracing numerous comments on Politics, Society, the 
Drama, eic., ete. 

One large Caricature on a popular subject will be given each week--sometimes two. These will form a complete series by themselves, dif- 
fering from any heretofore offered. ‘Truth humorously set forth without personality will be the motto of their seleciion. Besides this leading 
illustration there will be an average of twelve embellishments in each number, from the pencils of a great variety of distinguished artists, and 
constant illustrations by Yanxex Doopte's own Artist, who is rapidly acquiring a high character for original and spirited 
designs. In its illustrations and reading matter, Yankex Doop.e will be expressly prepared for amusement in families and the 


MUTUAL ENTERTAINMENT 


of the young men and women of the country. 

The new volume will be embellished with a beautiful new cover, (accompanying each number,) and will be printed on 
new type and handsome white paper. Yanxxee Doopve is issued on Saturday of each week at $3 a year, single copies 
six cents. 

Besides the regular weekly, a splendid Pictorial Yasxex Doopix will be issued on the First of January and the Fourth 
of July.’ Each regular subscriber to Yanxex Doopxx will receive one of these free. Of each of the large Pictorials 
100,000 copies will be printed, and advertisers in the weekly can have their advertisements inserted gratuitously in these. ~- 
Advertisements socived tins all parts of the country at 10 cents per line. ° , : 

From the exciting questions about to spring up during the coming year, in all of which Yaxxxe Doopxe will take « part—and which the plan of his 
paper allows him to treat in a style different from that of any other journal in the country, ¥Yaxxxe Doone with its numerous Comic Illustrations 
of character and Humorous Comments on passing events, must be the most sought after and most desirable newspaper in the United States.— 
With a constant object throughout, it will present to its purchasers perpetual novelty and variety. Published for the Proprietors, by 


J. A. FRAETAS, 116 Nassau-st., New- York. 


Persons wishing ‘0 become subscribers will please hand in their names at once; as no baek numbers will be printed, and just enough issued 
to supply our subscription lists and Agente whatever it may be. 
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Ose of the most decisive compliments paid to'the New Administra- | 


tion of Yanxer Doon ty, is in a little boy’s show on the walk of St. 
Paul’s, opposite the Museum, every evening under the title of 
“ Yanxze Doopte’s Show.” 

The manager is a youngster some ten years old, and the price of ad- 
mission, to a look, is one penny, Uunited States currency. 
not understood whether this is intended as a rival to the Park ‘Theatre, 
hard by: but it has one advantage at Jeast over that establishment, in ex- 
hibiting something that the people can understand, in the place of farces 


| from Covent Garden and prima donnas from San Carlos. 


“ A penny a sight, sir.” 
“Here it is,” and the gentleman in the short coat takes a look.— 
From the intensity and wildness of his gaze, many people may suppose 


the customer to be Mr. Grervine straining for a view of the Elephant. | 


“What do you see? what do you sée?” from the bystanding boys 
about. 


“ Sights,” says the gentleman in the short coat. 


“ Look out there, Mixe ! let her down quick—there’s a fellow trying 


| to look without paying !” 


The show closes abruptly against interlopers. 


“What did you see, sir? 
small ?” ’ 
“ My young friends,” the gentleman answers, waving them away 


What was it? Was it big, or was it 


| with dignity, “in that one little glimpse I had a view of the greatest 


| Not him neither. 


man on the face of the ’varsal earth.”’ 

“ Wettuinctoy, perhaps? No. The ghost o’ Gineral Jackson 1— 
“hen it must ha’ been Yankee Doopte ?” 

“It was’nt nobody else. A full-length Yancex Doopte: large as 
life—with a writing coming out of his mouth, ‘‘ What on airth are you 
looking at?” as if everybody would’nt take a look at him when they 
could get a chance |” 





ALLEGED IMPUDENT DESECRATION. 


It has been stated that an American agent has actually been in treaty 
for the purchase of Suaxspeare’s House, for exhibition in the United 
States. We cannot put any faith in the rumor. 
ment of General Tom Thumb, by Her Majesty, Queen Victoria, the at- 
tempt to get possession of one of the Meccas of the literary world, and de- 
grade it to a travelling show box, would have been an insult to the British 


——- adepth of ingratitude utterly impossible in the premises. Jony | 


utt professes himself no friend to lynch law, but of one thing we are 
very certain, that if Stratford had been a village of America, and Shak- 


| speare a native of the Republic, the first active British individual 


ems 


who commenced the work of removal would have formed a very pretty 
dangling frontispiece by way of dramatic illustration at the front door of 
the immortal Bard. Shakspeare’s anathema on the wretch who would 
disturb his bones in that peaceful grave, by the banks of Avon, extends 
we think in its spirit to the desecration of his paternal roof tree. 


We have | 


The short-coated gen- | 
| tleman draws back and is soon surrounded by a swarm of anxious faces- | 


After the gallant treat- | 


THE GREEK SLAVE. 


| "The Tribune is in ecstacies over a Greek Slave about to be exhibited 
in this city, under constraint, the property ofa gentleman residing in 
Italy. Ifthe object of Mr. Greeley’s peculiar admiration had hap- 
| pened to be some poor negreas from the rice fieldsof the South, we should 
no doubt have heard of great doings among the abolitionists, and read 
| some fearful denunciations in the Tribune about the cruelty and hard- 
| heartedness of slave owners. But no sooner is a beautiful Greek slave 
| announced, than Presto!—the sympathy of Mr. Greeley takes another 
direction, his admiration is excited, and we find him perfectly willing that 
| she should be continued in ‘bondage. We ask Mr. Greeley if this is 
| consistent? Whether he ought not in justice to his avowed principles, 
| exert all his influence to liberate this slave-of Mr. Hiram Powers, as he 
| would have done, had one of Mr. Smitu’s favorite mulattoes broken 
| from her master in thé South, and been smuggled into New York, on 
| ship-board. 

We understand that the Greek Slave is pinioned very tight, with no 
| possibility of escaping with her life, and that many rabid abolitionists 
| who have seen her, are loud in their demonstrations of delight ; 
| none of them manifesting the remotest desire to free her from her pre- 

sentconfinement. She seems quite resigned and has never been heard 
to murmur in the least at her cruel fortune, although she always 
| appears to be on the point of speaking. 


| sii 





Nor having received, up to the hour of our going to 
press, any answers to our problems of last week, 
we fear the readers of this particular department of 
our paper, are not as yet sufficiently advanced in 
this highly intellectual and strictly scientific game, 
and that our game was a little toohigh for them; 

well, well, we will amend our fault in future and 

give them easier problems: 


1st—Supposing a German was to sit down to | 
play a game at Chess, with an Irishman, who would | 
. make the fitst move for a drink? 

If each of the pieces on the board were worth only four cents, what 
would the average amount of the whole be ? 

Supposing a powerful Prawn should come upon the board, how 
many shrimps would it take to shove him off. 


| 


{ 








VARIOUS ATTEMPTS 
“TO SEE THE ELEPHANT,” 


MADE IN THE CITY OF NEW-YORK, 
IN THE SPRING AND SUMMER OF 1847, BY JOSHUA GREENING, 
OF ESOPUS. 


New York, Ava. 23d, 1847. 
My Dear Yaxxrz Doopir:— 


I shall be forced to make an apology for not sending the usual chap 
ter of the “Elephant.” Yet I take the more confidence in so doing, 
knowing that you are aware of the multiplicity of my labors. 

Our firm some months since, made a contract with government to fur- 
nish 1000 tons of musket balls (patent), at such places upon the Gulf as 
might be designated, and during thesix or eight days past, we have been 
very busily engaged in freighting a 120 ton Schooner, with the drops. 

| She sails for Vera Cruz, to-morrow. I will be to the fore with my chap- 
| ter next week, but I have had na time to transcribe a singlé “ sight” for 
| the present number. 

By the bye, friend Yankee, I don’t want you to make my nose qui 
so long, in your illustrations ; I rather think, that I am as good looking 
as the average of humans—at any rate one does not wish his friends to 
enjoy too much of a laugh at his expense. 

When I came from home, I war decently dressed, my coat was not ex- 
actly unfashionable, it was a homespun claret, with brass buttons; as 
were also the pantaloons I msually wore. My vest was a figured mar- 
seilles, and these “ fixins” tegether with a well greased pair of cow-hide 
boots, and a —— d t hat, leted my outward man. To be 
sure, | wore a high dicky, and sported a wide and stiff black stock, but, 
for all that, my trowsers were long enough, as also were my coat sleeves; 

| so when your artist illustrates another of my “item” copies just let him 
bear those facts in mind. 

| Tcame to York, green enough in all conscience, but I have “seen the 

| Elephant,” and the old fellow has whispered many words of wisdom in 

| my ears, and indeed, ever, even while I was being mercilessly tossed 
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upon his tusks, hath his lessons sunk down iuto the depths of my memory 
deep and abiding, and few there are, who during a residence of not five 
short months in Gotham, have learned so much. 


at Father’s on a visit of a fortnight. 


cheese. This is one reason why I have mentioned the matter, and I | 


| AUTHENTIC ANECDOTES OF “OLD ZACK.” 
I received a letter from Susan Josselyn, last Saturday, she has been up 

Susan read Yanxer Doone, at the | 
old homestead, and tells me that she has laughed and cried almost all the | 
time ; but both Mehitable and Susan declare that the pictures in the | 
“ Greenin’ Chapter” don’t look any more like me than chalk does like | 


([Rerogtep ron YanxeEr Doop.ie By HIS SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT AT 
THE skaT oF Wank.) 





ANECDOTE VII. 


Nothing has lately occurred to rouse the indignation ofc’: *~+-x to 


hope that, Mr. Yanpex Doop.e, you will see justice done me in this res- | such a pitch, as the false and lying version of the celebrated Steamboat 


pe With regards to Mrs. Yankee Doodle, and thelittle Yankee Doodles: | 
I remain, Your's 
With much respect, 
JOSHUA GREENING. 


P. 8.—Susan writes that she has not allowed any one to court her 
since I left Esopus, and that Father is very much provoked at my writ- 
ing so for newspapers—he did not think there was such a fool in the 
family !—tohew ! 

J. G. 

*,." We have had an intimation of the contents of Josnvua’s Sixth 
Chapter. It opens anew vein and allows Mr. Grezyine to come very 
near gettjng a fine view of the Elephant. 
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FIXED FACTS AND FACTS FIXED. 


COMMENTS. 


[Brought down to the latest moment. | 


BEING THE CURRENT NEWS WITH YANKEE DOODLE’S | 
} 
| 


Taz Trisvune, suggests with that truly benevolent propriety, which 
Yankee Dooptez always approves that the new building which the 
American Bible Society are about to erect should be built in the centre 
of that sink of sin the Five Points. We like the idea! But some how 
or other these great generals of the church militant, like Santa Anna 
are indisposed to come to such close quarters. 








A ReEmMonsTRANT AGAINST CRUELTY To ANIMALS, says that we have | 
harped long enough upon Plunkett and his “ Stranger’s Grave,” and | 


that we “ have sufliciently exposed the emptiness of the latter.” No 
doubt of it! 


Tue Army inv Mexico, according to the latest news, were as they | 
have lately been, “ with grounded arms, and silent as the mountains ;” | 
and in robust health—but we may expect soon to hear moving intelli- | 
gence from that quarter. | 

A Corresronpent, who is unfortunately given to punning, says, 
thut, with four such sewers as there is in Fulton, John, Maiden Lane 
and Bleecker streets, New-York will very soon be “sewed up.” He 
adds, that he thinks that in 1848, there will be in this city quite a general 
tayloring. 


Tue Suxpay Dispatcn, a newspaper published on Sunday in this 
city, has taken under its especial charge and guidance, the Calvary 
Chnrch’s congregation. Ridicule of piety, may, perhaps, be excellent 
Sunday reading, but Yayxee Doop.e was not thus instructed. If an- 
tagonism to religion is one of its essential principles, the Dispatch had 
better dispatch itself—the sooner the better. 


Who is Mr. Charles Pitt, who is to play at the Park Theatre, by 
and by? The only description we find of him anywhere is, that he 
is ‘‘ a new importation from England.” 


The Axprrsoy bubble has at length burst. After dumb-founding a | 
considerable number of our natives for two or three years with his 
stickish and wire-moved imitations of Macrgapy, theclothes have fallen 
off this young tragedian and in his recent performances small houses | 
and observant critics have caught a very distinct glimpse of the naked- | 


ness of the land. No passion, no feeling. All machinery and mere | 
voice. 








ee 


COUNTING CHICKENS VERY EARLY. 


A contemporary tells us that the office of Secretary of the Navy is | 
already cut out under the General Taytor Administration for the novel- | 
ist, J. Fennimore Cooper; and the prospectus of a new organ of this | 
coming reign, has this gentle but significant hint to all fence men. 
“Every Postmaster who expects to be re-appointed, will act as agent and 
procure subscribers.” 


nana? 


| have the people of America in the Tueatres Royar? 


story, which has been sent to him in various newspapers from the States. 
You have of course seen it, and will recollect it describes the General, 
in the scarcity of births, yielding his own to a sick soldier, and taking his 

lace before the fire in the engine-room, where he was regarded for a 
ong time by the stoker and firemen as some vagabond interloper. He 
is represented as having passed the better part of the night dozing in the 
comfortable warmth of its blaze. Now nothing could be more entirely 
foreign to the restless temper and active habits of the old war horse. 
The idea of his snoozing away a night in front of a Steamboat fire is 
perfectly ludicrous, nothing could os more grossly absurd. The true 
state of the case as I have had it from persons who received it directly 
from the old General’s lips, was simply this. There was a sick soldier 
in the case (one of the Illinoisians, who had caught a severe shot in his 
neck, on the hard-fought field of Buena Vista,) and to him the General 
did certainly and most willingly yield up his own comfortable bed. The 
only embarrassment it occasioned was in the shape of the question, 
what was he to do with himself for the rest of the night? his first thought 
was to withdraw to the light of the lamp on the forward deck and spread- 
ing himself ding to on the ground, ‘do up’ a little mend- 
ing and patching which his garments at that time happened to require. 
He found the river air and the fresh breeze from up stream, rather colder 
than his increasing breadth and fleshiness of constitution would cheer- 
fully endure, and his next thought was of course of the fire. Thither he 
accordingly repaired, and, always bent on distinguishing himself, the 
old hero, with the utmost imaginable sang froid drew back the door of 
the oven, with a light spring (surprising in one of his bulkiness) leaped 
in,and spent the rest of the night in walking about in the flame, and 
cracking jokes with the firemen or stoker outside, everytime his circuit 
about the oven brought him to the door. At first the stoker was alarm- 
ed at what seemed this perilous exposure of the brave old General’s 
person; but when he saw how coolly he took it, he entered into the 


me | he kept outside of the fire—with as much spirit as the 
general himself. 





ANECDOTE VIII. 


I have procured for you, after many applications and great difficulty, 
the following communication addressed to yourself, which the General 
says must be taken asa reply to all letters on the subject, once for all. 


Dear Yanxee Doopie:—Major Bliss handed to me just now a let- 
ter from you. He told me it was upon the Presidency question! I 
threw it aside at first, with disgust, but the Major told me it was from 
yourself; I looked at it! I saw that you wish to know my principles! I 
don’t like to commit myself positively ; but as a printer, and I’m a sort 
of a printer myself, having often made astrong impression—you will un- 
derstand what I say. I shall always endeavor to support the 
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D’you understand ? 
Your's, &e., 
Z. TAYLOR. 





A QUESTION. 


We respectfully ask Mr. Simpson what object he proposes to gain by 
still presenting on his bills in a prominentline “From the Theatres Royal, 
Drury Lane and Covent Garden.” 


they once possessed is entirely exhausted? He might as well put there 
“ From the Swiss Cottage, Hoboken,” or “ Just from Walabout Bay, near 
Williamsburg ”’ for all he meaning they convey. 


Whatearthly interest 
We imagine it 
is about time to begin to think of Tazatres Repvstican. 





Wanrtrv.—By the Universities and Colleges of the United State, 
one hundred clergymen, able bodied, who will be willing to receive the 
degree of D. D. Application must be made on or prior to 31st July, 

8 


Those of acknowledged talent and scholarship need not apply. Mem- 
bers of the clerical profession of no reputation would be preferred. 














Is he not aware that all the force | 
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YANKEES DOODLES LIST OF CANDIDATES. 
FOR THE PRESIDENCY FOR 1848. 


Please mention Mrs. Anpy Ketty asa candidate. 
Considers the American Union as virtually dissolved 
—by the slave-boy Kirk’s being taken away from the 
Connecticut pie-depot, Nassau street, New York, be- 
fore he was half through. Is presented merely 
to keep up the form. There will of course be no 
¥more Presidents of the United States, there being 
@@ no mere United Siates. A resolution to that effect 

¥ was passed at the last Anti-Slavery Anniversary, and 
which of course settles the matter. 

The Gincrrsreap Mar is willing, if elected, to 
conduct the Government on constitutional princi- 
ples, and strictly in reference to the price of that 
















great staple. as an excellent cabinet in his eye, to 


' bring about him. Need’nt anticipate the time for 
} announcingthem. Thinks if allowed, to carry out 
his principles of the Universal Diffusion of Ginger- 

> 


bread, the question of Internal improvements would 
be soon entirely set at rest. 


Tomas Hart Benton, of Missouri, is offered by a great number of 
voters. Mr. Bentoy claims the office on the score of distinguished 
military services. Was appointed by Mr. Polk Lieutenant-General of 
all the forces in Mexico; and immediately on notice of his appointment 
fought several desperate engagements in a small piece—of paper. 
Spitted several large blue bottle-flies on the point of his penknife, in the 
excitement of the moment—and would have taken a large —— 
(the general-in-chief of all the musquitoes) captive if he could have 
caught him. Has bled for his country often,—in his feelings. 


= — 


RUFFIANLY. 





A Sunday paper (whose namo we cannot mention in our columns) 
because he takes an American position in his paper on one or two ques- 
tions, has the following delicate reference to Major Noan’s creed and 


' people: 


| pears. 





“ That accident makes us no better nor worse than other men, born 
on any other spot on this globe, any more than the fact that Major Noan 
is, or might be descended from Pontius Pitare, Jupas Iscariot, or 
Barrassas, should entail disgrace on him.” 

This is of a piece with the general tenor of on pte in which it ap- 

The same organ has the unblushing effrontery to take the 
Times to task and to read it a lecture on its course in regard to recent 
musical matters. ‘The gentlemen in charge of the Times, both old and 
young, are not, we imagine, to be taught their business at this time of 
day, by any self-elected censors from abroad, although they may get 
most profoundly drunk (in verse) tossing off the healthof ‘old Zacuary 
Tartor.” For all the love these cockney gentry have for him, the old 
General might be spitted like a woodcock and roasted before a slow fire 
by rancheros. 


= a 





PORTRAIT OF GENERAL TAYLOR. 

There arein circulation at this present writing something like a dozen 
engravings, professing to be accurate protraits of the hero of Buena Vis- 
ta, all appearently, taken from different persons, who perhaps, in the 
pressure of the General’s engagements, may have been good enough to 
sitfor him. It is true that in every one of them, the blue military coat 
is faithfully represented, and it — be recognized for a blue coat by any 
one who has been fortunate enough to see a specimen of the article ; but 
here the similitude ends. 

But as Yanxee Doopte cannot pay his respects to a Coat, any more 
than the brave Tell, could to a Cap, will not somebody — us by 
sending in an accurate and reliable likeness of theGeneral? We 
would like to have it to accompany our authentic anecdotes of the old 
hero. 





COOL, VERY! 


A weekly paper which makes a special appeal to subscribers on the 
ground of its furnishing Cuartes Dicxens’s story of Dombey and Son, 
entire, and which boasts of a satisfactory circulation and profit in its gen- 
eral business, has the following paragraph : 

. “ Coot.—Charles Dickens is talking of another visit to the United 
tates.” 

It is a thing which Yanzex Doopte cannot understand how peoples’ 
eyes can be overflowing with tears of laughter at this author's humor 
or ge while this species of impertence is issuing from the mouth. 
If Mr. Dickens were to pay a second visit to the United States, he would 
find himself in no want of true friends and admirers on the journey. 





' 


TOOTSY POOTSY. 


The hard fighting, hard living old hero of Monterey, and Buena Vista, | 
must, we should think, occasionally sicken with the dosing solicitude of | 
his disinterested nurse, Miss Nancy Diccers,in the Evening Mirror ' 
In the old General’s recent non-committal letter, he intimates that he | 
has had little chance to study political questions, having for the last | 
two years in Texas and Mexico, had no opportunity of sleeping under 

aroof. Upon which the baby jumper straps up the old Sas with a 


| 
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“did it aboose its old general so? it shall have its plum-cake, and sugar- 
candy! it shall sleepin the White-house.” 

“ Our vaporing soldiers,” says that highly influential journal, “who 
live at home in ease should blush as they read his simple remark, that 
it is two years since he slept beneath the roof ofa house. Buthe shall sleep 
four years beneath the roof of the White-house.” 

After that General Taylor, must feel quite reconciled to his camp 
bed, regretting only perhaps, that he has’nt Miss Dicerrs of the Mirror 
to tie his night cap and tuck him into it. 


| 
| 


hended the phrase so often employed of Government Pap. It is usual 
for an Editor to receive this figuratively, not to administer it literally. 
There is something delightfully ludicrous in the feeding Rough and 
Ready by a spoon. 








| 
Our contemporary in his new born political zeal has quite misappre- | 
| 
| 


COL. WEBB AND M. LECOMTE. 


Yanxer Doopte is in the general no enemy to peace: But he makes | 
a pretty vigorous reservation in behalf of war to the extremity in self | 
defence. Taking no other part of the quarrel into view, we regard the 
course of Col. Wess towards M. Lecomre, in Wall Street last week 
as perfectly justifiable, after the gross affront putuponhim. M. Le- 
comTE has probably a much keener appreciation of the quality of 





American timber than he had the day before the little ordeal we refer to. 
M. Lecomte may have been injured: he took the wrong course for re- 
dress. As long as we can remember we have found Col. Wexs up- 
braided by a considerable portion of his contemporaries for his violent 
courses; and we can scarcely recall asingle one of these violences 
into which he has not been drawn in defence and vindication of his country. 








| 

| 

| 

| 
Col. Wess is a true, thorough-going American, proud of his country | 
and always ready to stand up for it. In this feeling we need hardly say | 
| we heartily concur; whatever else we may find to condemn in him. | 
} 

} 

} 

| 

| 


Papen) ST a 2 








MORE NICE THAN WISE. 


| 


A Weekly ny oe has an article entitled ‘“‘ Maine Yankeeisms”— 
alluding to certain American modes of speech—and how think you he 
justifies the use of them !—Why! not by admitting, that they are truly 
American, but that some long time ago, these same expressions were 
used by the English. Yanxrz Doopte has the honor to inform univer- 
sal Cockneydom, that there is an American language, and that America 
is not ashamed of it. 








ee 


























204 YANKEE 


DOODLE. 





——— 








‘ee 


7 SS 
. wy ST 


sos 


THE OPERA IN FULL BLAST. 
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ALL THE MACHINERY HARD AT WORK! 


It must not be understood that the artist of Yanxzx Doopte intended 
to delineate real persons or an actual scene in the little picture before us. 
He is possessed ofa rather vivid imagination which seems to have con- 
jured up an operatic performance, where the lady is (to speak in strict- 
ly musical lingo) no great shakes, where she relies for ‘ first rate no- 
tices’ on the active services of paid mereenaries of the Press, and where 
the audience is of that happy and credulots temper which accepts any- 
thing that is offered to it. [tis so evidently an ideal scene that we doubt 
whether any observer would be able to distinguish in the crowd of faces 
asingle one for that of a dunder-pated critic, a self-elected claqeur, | 
or an operatic snob. The arrangement of the. scene is however quite | 
complete. We have the singer, for the main figure, or puppet, then 
nearby in convenient vicinity for pulling the wires, the puft-writers, 
busily at work, with the inspiration of the dollar-bags (in lieu of the bot- 
tles) close at hand, the bouquets coming down and the bouquet-thrower 
ready to give the lingering or doubtful enthusiasm of the audience a 
fresh jog! and the Audience itself bewildered between these extraordin- 
ary explosions and exhibitions of interest (on the part of the interested), 
and their own common-sense, feeling that it is not good singing they are 
listening to, after all is said and sung. } 

If Yanxex Doopte were di d to t a more serious consi- | 
deration with a display, in most of its aspects, so ludicrous and frivol- | 
ous, he would ask what his contemporaries of the Press mean, by the 
many dark insinuations and half made charges they have connected with | 
the recent appearance of an English Singer in this country? These | 
charges involve two points well worth considering; the good name of a 
lady of undoubted talent, and of a country claiming to possess common 
sense and common honesty in most things. We have found during the 
last fortnight, suggestions ofa gross fraud er frauds practised upon the 














community by the Press—most broadly (and yet covertly made) in one 
of the. Sunday. Newspapers, whose name is well known, endo to 
some extent or adopted by the Courier and Enquirer, denied blankly by 
the Evening Mirror, which casts back insinuations-of a similar nature in 
connection with the visit of De Meyer, followed by a musical article in 
the staid Commercial Advertiser, which though it makes no specific char- 
ges, hints atthe possibility uf bribed criticism. These, together with 
scattered allusions to venality and corruption in other quarters, indicate 
a state of things well worth the while of the American Pxopxe to censi- 
der: whether, in the first place, they care about the opera at all? whe- 
ther they are willing to have it foisted upon them by such means and 
agencies as those alluded to? Whether they will allow themselves to be 
brought up and wrought up to a fictitious interest in things so foreign to 
their natural bias by ‘ Portraits of the Animal’ as in the case of Tempie- 
Tox, sent into the country in advance, gilt-edged lives and champagne 
suppers? To crown the climax of this whole false state of things, a part 
of the clamor in connexion with the recent musical stir, took the form 
(we are told) of a contest among our Continental Critics: that is to say, 


| a battle among the foreigners, interested respectively in the French and 


Italian, and in the English performers. Thus making our New York 
the batile-ground for a purely foreign war. 

This is certainly the most sublimely Alpine cool proceeding we have 
heard of in many aday. And many of these very personages who have 
the effrontery to fill our ears with the din of their discussions—when an 


| American Actor appears before his own countrymen for their suffrages, 


swear by ‘yea and nay’ he is very tolerable and not to be endured, and 
think they have done themselves a great degradation if they condescend 
to throw a crumb of patronizing criticism towards him. Verily, the 
YanKEEs area meek and patient people! 





CIRCULAR. 


Yasuze Doone begs leave to return his thanks to the several Uni- 
versities and Colleges who have during the last two months conferred 
on him the degree of L. L. D. He respectfully declines the distinc- 
tion ; simply on the ground that he is a learned man, and therefore not 
at all entitled to the honor. 


Why has not the degree of D. D. been conferred on the writer of 
the leaders of the Courter ? 





THE DWARF AND THE GIANT. 


The Evening Mirror expresses, its determination, in. very. decided 
terms, at all events to hold up General Taytor for the Presidency. 
We think it would be better for the Mirror to wait until it 


ets 
—— enough to hold itself up, before it talks of supporting other 





people. 


FIRE! FIRE !! 


Alloding, in a jumble, to the Great Fire in this city, and the spread of 
Intemperance, we find the following magnificent specimen ofthe dumpy 
sublime perpetrated by a writer for the Boston Chronotype : 


“The whole country wept, and every breeze was big with sympathy, 
when the news was spread that $15,000,000 worth of pr was des- 
troyed by fire. Afire was then raging, and has been burning ever since 
—not of property, but men, women, and children! Yet where's the fire- 
manto putitout?” Fire! Fire! Fire! 





We are ie «A announce to the readers of Yarxez Doopte, 
by the latest advices received at this office, by the English Steamer of 
the 4th inst., that 


LORD PALMERSTON ACKNOWLEDGES THE CORN; 


meme 
an 
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ARRANGING THE PRELIMINARIES OF A TREATY BETWEEN THE UNITED STATES AND MEXICO. 


Mr. Trist—( Very firmly\—My Government, GENTLEMEN, WILL TAKE “ NOTHIN’ SHORTER.” 
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THE COCKNEY EDITOR, 


A magnificent person is the Cockney Editor. Though he looks 
seedy now, drinks ale, dines on chops ina cheap refectory, carries a 
thick cane by the middle, and dosen’t feel “‘harf” so wellas he did a short 
time ago because “somethink” makes him “’eavy,” yet is the Cock- | 
oy the best educated, most tasteful, and most fearful Jupiter of the | 

ress. } 

The Cockney has a great affection for England, and all its institutions. | 
He preserves his nationality in dress, conversation, dinners, and drinks. | 
There is nothing in Yankee land comparable with any thing of the same 
genus or species in Great Britain. e denies what poor Power's fellow 
countryman told him that ‘“‘ We’re a century ahead of the ould world 
in dthrinks.”” He smokes such cigars here as he never could afford to 
taste at home, enjoys apy beverages of varied tastes, has a Sunday 
dinner which would make a Landowner’s mouth water, but all these 
are inferior to the delights which cluster around a home in England, | 
though deep in a damp cellar, or beneath the eaves of a crumbling old | 
house. Dissatisfied with every thing we have, the Cockney yet re- 
mains with us, mortifying himself at a like the present with our | 
poor beef, detestable mutton, stunted woodcock, leather clams, flabby | 
crabs, tomatoes, melons, peaches, &c. He denies himself the superior 
engagements he could command at home merely, no doubt, that the 
light of his brilliant intellect may illumine our benighted land. 

The Cockney has lost, too, the elevated society in which he once mov- | 
ed. Hecan no more visit the delightful estate of Sir Savory Suet | 
over whose grounds he used to hunt the hare, the woodcock, and other | 
game. No more can he enjoy the paintings in Lord Bullet’s gallery, | 
such paintings as never by any chance found their way to this barbarous | 
region. What an affliction to the pew Cockney who must content | 
himself with the miserable daubs of which our country is so full! 

Who can tell by what inducement the Cockney and his illustrious | 
acquaintances were led to separate? Why came the Cockney from the 
teeming comforts, and matchless society of England to waste himself 
upon mere Americans, and, disgusted, observe their gulping and their 
spitting? Of course he had money at home, or how did he give the 
entertainments at which he received the D’Orsays and the Lord Lettuces. | 
He dressed splendidly or how could he associate with the fashionable 
men all of whom he knew intimately ? 

And yet the Cockney landed here out of the second cabin in a velve- | 
teen coat, speckled vest, check pantaloons, and thick shoes surmounted 
with greasy gaiters, his neck encircled in a flaming red neckerchief, and 
his head covered with a hat of high crown, and narrow rim. He came 
too without money, having of course left heaps athome. This was be 
cause he trusted to his genius alone in developing the resuurces of a 
wild country where slaves are held, and Bowie-Knives severely hand- 





The Cockney soon found his way to a porter house in some by-street 
where one of his countrymen dispensed welsh-rabbits, ale, and porter, | 
and there settled himself for a short time living on the hospitality he | 
never meant to repay, until by a freak of fortune he was transferred sud- | 
denly from a pewter-pot in an obscure tavern, to the mysterious atmos- | 
phere of a printing office. There he instantly exhibited the gigantic | 
intellect beneath whose power our nation has since so often quaked. | 
Thence he has often issued his cautions to the “ Gents” who stood in | 
his path, and thence he emerged one day, an editor all appointed, far | 
superior to Minerva when she made her famous debut. } 
he Cockney is now an oracle ; rising late he finds his way about ten 
o’clock, to his office. Thence at about eleven, he proceeds to Windusts, 
and prepares his intellect for brilliant perceptions, by a draught of 
strong ale, and a cigar; while his fancy warms under the potation, a cor- 
pulent fellow countryman announces in a wheezy voice through a neck 
of monstrous size, that for his part, he can’t see what great things the 
H’Americans ’as been a doin’ in Mexica, and when he thinks of the 
skrimmage there as compared with the Peninsular war, he can ‘ardly 
keep from larfin. 

The Cockney editor sagaciously informs him that the whole aff-ir 
isa farce; but it is necessary to let the Yankees swagger a)” 
though if Sir Flabby Booble, had command of the American f 
if they ’ad the British “ ’arts of h’oak,” the battle would have bea con- 
cluded long ago. ; 

The Cockney hates American literature ; he never read an American 
book, but that is because American books are necessarily contemptible, | 
particularly those of Cooper and Baycrort. When the Cockney learns 
that they have been republished in England, he points with triumph to 
the fact as illustrating the encouragement by Great Britain of American 
literature. He wishes you to grow extatic because an English publish- 
er is making money out of American effort. 

The Cockney thinks Macreapy a god, and Forrest an ass. TeDEsco 
has a fine voice to be sure, but Mrs. Bisxop is unrivalled in execution. 
American oysters are large, but the smallest one produced in British 
waters, has more flavour than all the beds in Virginia. > «en 

If self denial evinces christian spirit, what man can compare in this at- 
tribute with the generous Cockney who deprives himself of the glorious 
“ privileges” of an = gene and the profuse blessings of his happy 
home, to sojourn with wild strangers in a land where not one judge 





| ance at the — 
y 


wears a wig ; and where the President’s wife may have twenty children 
without the birth of either of them being announced to the nation, or 
celebrated by the roar of artillery. 





THE BOWERY AND THE HEATHEN. 


The rites and religions of heathen antiquity died ago. Of its 
forty thousand Deities, how many remain to attest the folly or excite 
the mirth of moderntimes? Scarcely one: of all its gods great and small, 
a handful only linger in the upper galleries of the great houses devoted to 
theatrical exhibitions. There they put on their robes of state, and blaz- 
ing in all the whiteness of cotton, or the redness of flannel, thunder 
their resolves to the lower world. 


into Rome, was expressly for a religious purpose, as a means of 
averting a pestilence which was attributed to the anger of the gods. 
However difficult an operation it might once have been to effect this 
object, it has of late become a comparatively easy matter. A few pa- 
triotic sentences, in which may be heard the words,—“ American 
—glory of our arms—goddess of liberty—victory or death” and the gods 
are at once conciliated. But miss a single line, and their anger knows 
no bounds. 

The Gods have a décided antipathy to red coats, and are in extacies 
when they can get a chance to see Mr. Putnam Milner, galloping furi- 
ously down the imaginary rocks of the Bowery Theatre, on his flying 
steed. An allusion to a certain ‘ red backed fly’ is received with cheers, 
and the spectacle of a tory roasting in chains over a slow fire, surround- 
ed by whooping Indians, in horse-hair wigs, and corked faces, sets their 
eyes ‘in a fine phrenzyrolling.’ Virgini oh! who was Virginius? 
you can see Virginius murder his child (and himself, too, sometimes, ) 
at any of the houses on almost any night of the week. But you can 
see old Put only at the Bowery. Ancient writers tell us that the gods 
in their time lived on ambrosia; but we fear they have of late sadly 
degenerated, for we see no traces of this same ambrosia, unless Ander- 
son’s fine-cut ‘honey dew’, of which the floor of the upper tiers bears 
indellible evidences, is the same article, under a different name. Nectar 
is now known under such titles as “ gin-slings, brandy-smashes, &c., 
&c.,”’ and the gods have an undeniable bias in favor of pea-nuts and 
oranges. They are remarkably forbearing, and can see themselves re- 
presented on the stage without any show of malice. Sometimes, how- 
ever, a jolly son of Neptune, allows himself to be provoked beyond endar- 
of the sea phrases employed by the actors; but as 


mistakes are rarely known to occur in this particular line, unless when 


| some aspiring super requests another to ‘haul taut the mizzen mast,’ or 


to ‘take a reef in the binnacle,’ Jack’s patience is not ofien tried. The 

ods don’t care a snap of the finger for thunder, and look on the 

upiter Tonans of the theatre as a swab of the first water. Itis a remarka- 
ble fact that they are always clamoring fodder, which they never get, 
although they are continually calling out, ‘ ~ 3 hay!’ A single tap ofa 
—e in the hands of an M. P., subdues this spontaneous exhibition 
of feeling. The gods have no liking for music, unless it be their own, 
and, so busy are dee between the acts in trying their voices, Mr.Woolfe 
might order his performers to lay down their instruments, and no one 
would be the wiser. ‘Take them for all in all,’ ‘the gods’ to quote one 
of their own expressions, are ‘some,’ and an embryo author does not 
await the fiat of the public upon his first essay with greater anxiety 
than that with which the actor regards their verdict. 








YRIVATE CORRESPONDENCE OF YANKEE DOODLE. 


Lorpor, August, 1847. 


Dean Dooptz:—Only a moment to spare—but draw a long breath 
to inform you that you are to have a great time of it in Theatricals this 
season. Doszs is going over, and Snoszs and Lozgs (low comedian ) 
The Fairy Minstresl, Jinkins, from the Provinces, a grandson of 
Jacx Reeve, just out, (not just born mind me!) and Wixxns, (a first 
rate walking gentleman—walked against the Tipton Slasher at the 
Derby the other day for a wager.) The Brazillian Ape, nursed by 
Hatr ayp Hatr, the celebra ublican, at the Pot and Potatoe, 
also Smatutoxs, the distinguished dancer, Ruwmerof Bath, and Boz 
Smart from the Hay-market, (a first rate candle-snuffer—of course 
he’ll take the high parts in agony with you) and several capital old 
battered actresses dug up by a long armed gentleman who was here on 
a visit from America the other day: hard work to get at ’em I can tell 
you, buried so far away out of sight: also you’re to have BaTHERsxiy, 
the tremendous basso, together with those enormous fellows, all trage- 
dians of the first water (with brandy in it) Brown, Jounsox, Tompxins 
and Suita—Swmitu is coming sure. No more at present but yours (in 
a pot of half and half.’’) J 
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Livy informs us that the first introduction of theatrical representations | 
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STUPENDOUS JACKASSERY. 

















a version of “ Paradise Lost” in prose, and it was actually republished 

in the United States. We had thought the gentleman alone in his folly, 

but a distinguished citizen of Edinburgh, Lorn Rosgerrson has capped 

the.climax, by translating Muittonx’s prose into verse. This is even 

worse for the blind old bard than having Griswotp on his title page. 
The following is a specimen of the rendering : 


his garland and singing robes about him, might, without apology, speak 


cool'element of prose, a mortal thing among many readers of no em- 
eonceit, to venture and divulge unusual things of myself, I shall 
petition to the gentler sort it may not be easy to me.” 


Which sublime prelude is turned into this specimen of imbecility : 


With no admirers of empyrean mould, 
How hard my fate, ’mid sterner auditors, 
Group’d on the lowly ground subdued,—sedate 
In the dul! element of prose enthrall’d ; 
There reason stern with learning’s lumber vex’d, 
Nor daring fancy’s lofty realms to cleave, 
On wings of poesy sublime to soar 
In singing robes—by genius garland-crown’d, 
Spurning the earth and such uncouth emprise. 
After this if Lord Robertson wants a “first rate notice” he must go 


much more of a Milton, than the original. 


wkulle, who pride themselve sa great deal on their dignity and scholarship, 
who, ifthe fashion did not set so decidedly against them, would decry 


war w ith their little coddling system of mutual admiration and two-pen- 


yourself.” Anamazing long pair of ears flaps through every sen- 
tence. The peverend’ joker seeths to think with Voltaire that Shak- 
was a drunken savage, he speaks with respect of the “poet” 
Beige nd would recommend Hamlet tobe re-written by Serjeant Tal- 
, “Ton” being at present the greatest tragedy of the two. All 

‘We tan say is, this is bad for Shakspeare. Mr. Macready has got some 
erédit for restoring the fool in Lear to the stage, this writer proves con- 
¢lusively that he was the man for that place, and would have been, 
if Shakspeare could have anticipated his existence, infinitely the better 


= 





There was a “ Gentleman of Oxford once upon a time, who wrofe | 


“Por although a poet, soaring in the high region of his fancies, with | 


more of himself than I mean to do; yet for nie sitting here below in the | 


tothe, North American Review, which will pronounce him doubtless | 


Yanwxxe Doopie has always suspected the existence of a set of num- 


Swiksrranc most lustily. His nature and independence were always at | 


ny iimpertinence. We should regret if a gentleman who has written an | 
arti¢le in the Bibliotheca Sacra, on the myriad minded Bard should turn | 
out ‘to belong to this class. Yansex Doopie has never under- | 
stood ‘so thoroughly the meaning of the old phrase “ making a Judy of | 


fool of the two. Of a true and mosteffective passage in King John, this 
jocose old gentleman tells us “nothing but the sacred name of Shak- 
speare, can rescue such ineffable nonsense from eternal contempt.” 
e should judge from this writers remarks ‘6m David’s Psalms, that his 
biblical criticism is on a par with his profane Distasteful as is the duty, 
we are under the necessity of quoting one senténce more when we 
| shall hand over the funny old gentleman to the finger and thumb of 
| Heyry Norman Hupson, where he ‘will undergo a little operation 
which will probably give him a better idea of tragedy than has probably 
entered into his conception. The passage we quote asa delightful little 
specimen of the respectable, dignified and gentlemanly school of criticism. 
| “If Otway, Southern. Richardson, Rowe, Mackenzie, Talfourd in Jon, 
| are pathetic, Shakspeare is not ; at least it is mot his discriminating ex- 
| cellence. For myself, I must confess (be itshame or truth) I have 
| never had a heartier laugh than at som of his tragic scenes.” How 
| very like Dogberry’s special injunction “an ass! but, masters remem- 
ber, that I am an ass—forget not that I am an ass.” 





SPECIMENS 


OFA 


PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. 
Cc. 


Coxcoms,—Is a term of such extensive comprehension, that it takes 
in nearly the whole race of mankind, from the throne to the peasant’s 
cottage. All ranks, all orders of men, are liable more or Jess, to that 
|-vanity, which is its basis, and only various in its exhibition. 
| ‘There are coxcomb kings, coxcomb judges, coxcomb doctors, coxcomb 

editors, coxcomb authors, coxcomb professors, coxcomb students, cox- 
| comb merchants, coxcomb clerks. The gravity ofa doctor, who carries 
his profession in his countenance, is not less a system of coxcombry, 
than a polka-hat on the head, or a whalebone cane in the hand of a fop. 
Even Addison thought no fine gentleman could exist without a dash of 
the coxcomb: another writer says, that it is a character not to be acquir- 
| ed but by much pains and reflection. The women in general are- so 
fond of this character, that, however they object to the title, the attri- 
butes of it are the principal means of succeeding withthem. Anintrep- 
ed, self-accused coxcomb, who is called so to-day, passes to-morrow for 
a perfect gentleman with them; on no better grounds than having kept 
| inflexibly to it, and beat them at their own warfare of pride and insolence. 
The lady is vain: so is the coxcomb: she effects todespise him; he 
| disdains to dangle after her. One would think these were no promisi 

dispositions to come to a good understanding. But, let them alone, 

it will happen to them, as _ it does to two persons, who, taking different 

ways to walk round a garden, begin by turning their backs to one ano- 
| ther, and are sure to meet again in their circuit. 


Crur.ty.—This expression does not so much signify the insensibility 


| ofa mistress, as the impatience of a lover. 


| Crugrr—See Barbarous.—Some of these cruel women resemble the 

nymphs of old, who set out with threatening Cupid to put him to death 
with the severest tortures, and soften their crulty so far as only to whip 
| him with roses. 


Curiww.—The god of love; born out ofthe poets’ brains, who paint 
him a child with wings, a quiver on his shoulders, a bow in one hand, a 
torch in the other, and a peas over his eyes. All which emblemati- 
cally signify, that he is figured like a child, because those who deliver 
up themselves to love, part with their reason for the silliness of that age. 

is bow and arrows decide his power to wound and pierce; the band- 
| age over his eyes, his blindness ; the torch, a light he carries for others, 
and not for himself; his wings, his inconstancy. 

This allegorical personage is, however, entirely banished from prose, 
and is evenscarcely suffered in the modern Parnassus, in anything above 
a ballad. 





YANKEE DOODLE TO HIS ENEMIES. 
A FAIR OFFER. 


GrxtLemzyn oF THE Press :—It is a source of innocent enjoyment to 
some of you to run a tiltat and with his Excellency Yanxzz Doopuz, 
and to sustain yourselves in your opinion of his merits, by a reference 
to his columns. The Americans are a practical eople, and we propose 

| to apply a practical test. Yarxxee Doopie will prt in his pages two 

of your jokes at his expense, if you will,in return print one of his at 

our cost in your columns. This is a strict business offer that every 
ean understand. Accept it or hold your peace ever after ! 


-_* 
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Portrait or a Sxop Mosicat Critic, aS BE APPEARED TO Mr. 
NosEBLOssOM, WHILE IN A STATE OF BEATITUDE SUPERINDUCED BY 
4 POT OF HALF-AND-HALF—atT Wunpvst’'s. 





THE KIDD TREASURE FOUND. 
ANOTHER VERSION. 


KIDD’S TREASURE! LETTER FROM SUB-MARINE TAYLOR, B8Q- 


Mr. Dear Yarxer Doopte :—There’s been a great deal of talk in 
the newspapers lately, about the Kidd Speculation, calling it a humbug, 
and all that sort of thing, accusing the proprietors with being deceivers 
&c. Well, [happen to know, ‘a leetle’ more’n any body else about 
the matter, and I want to put these lying stories to rest. The fact is, the 
originators of the scheme, are as innocent as babies, of a desire to take 
any body in. The vessel was ‘thar’, and the gold was ‘thar’, but they 
did not know how to go to work. I saw the auger with the gilding on 
the end of it that was bored through the boxes; I saw the old gun, and 
the coins sticking to the barnacles; I determined to go in on my own 
responsibility, for my right to the property was as clear as the Com- 
pany’s. So one day last April, taking along with me my sub-marine 
armor, and Mrs.Sarah Mather’s do. Telescope, with its lantern, I started 
for Caldwell’s Landing, where I arrived about 8 o’clock in the evening, 
and about ten o’clock, having put on my water-proof, I lighted the lan- 
tern and coolly walked over-board. It was amusing to observe with 
what curiosity the shoals of shad, at that time on their way up stream 
put their cold noses against the glass of my lamp. What a chance for 
a fisherman, thought I. I might have realized something consi- 
derable myself, but I was’nt in pursuit of shad or shadows, so 
down I went after the reality, and sure enough, in about fifteen 
fathoms, I came upon the old craft, a high pooped, broad beamed 
looking thing, lying a little on one side, so that I easily got onboard. She 
was in pretty good preservation, considering ; but =, muddy and full 
of eels. She was pierced for ten guns on a side and there they were, 
nineteen of them, the twentieth was the one raised—proof that, I think, 
there was no humbug among the schemes. Right through her main- 





deck was a freshly bored hole, where the auger-drill went through. I | 
had a long stick, with some grease on the end of it. I stuck it down and | 
drew up a Spanish Doubloon—“ keep cool, keep cool!” said I, “ my, | 


lad; your fortune’s made !"’ Next J proceeded to the cabin—my eyes! 
what a sight! There was the table set out for dinner, every plate and 
dish, and goblet on it, pure silver! all the lockers. too, were stowed full 


little by little, night after night, revisiting the vessel, I conveyed away te 
a safe spot, everything on board the old hull of any worth, and I'll ven- 
ture to bet now, that the Company will never realize six-pence from all 
their expenditures. Isend you a small diamond* merely as a token of 
esteem and a sort of evidence of my veracity. I make this statement 
solely to show that Messrs. Thompson and others, did not mean to de- 
ceive, and had good bottom to stand upon. The fact is, they went to 
work wrong, they should have applied to me in the first place. I sup- 

ose they have given the matter up, from the fact, that the auger no 
onger came P< aoe at its point after [had removed the gold. Any one 
who doubts this statement can have his doubts removed, by Poschecitg 
a suit of armor and examining the spot where the gold was, himself. 

N. B.—Suits furnished on the most reasonable terms; suits for children 
half price, if any gentleman wishes to take his son alo Barnum has 
made me an offer for sundry ctiriosities [found on boatd, which [ think 
I shall accept. They will be advertised in due season. As for myself I 
think I shall retire, unless my wealth having made my merits conspicu- 
ous to the eyes _of the people, Iam elected to some high office the 
salary of which I do’nt want. 


Your’s, 
SUB-MARINE TAYLOR. 


* Norz.—By Yanxer Dooprte. The Diamond sent is about as large 
as a butter-nut, quite brilliant; we use it for a night lamp, expensive at 
first but cheapest in the end. We advise all economical h keep 
to try one like it. From its size and appearance the one we use may 
be worth some 2 or $3,000,000. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Bap.—What you remark is obvious to the commonest observer. The 
members of the little Anti- Yankee Doodle Confe are in sore distress. 
Finding themselves awfully be-deviled in the cudgel-play of humor and 
universally laughed at for their discomfiture in an attempt at an encounter 
with Yanxer, they are now flying to personalities. 5 this movement 
they are sure to get some peace—for there, YanxkExE Disses will not 
permit himself to follow them. 


O. B.—The task you ask us to perform—to reconcile the carping of 
the Evening Mirror, at the nationality of the Evening Post, with the 
effort in the Mirror to advance the interests of the new Theatre in 
Broadway, on the express ground of nationality—is beyond the wit of 
Yankee Doopte. e doubt whether the whole combined force em- 
ployed on the Mirror could accomplish it. In truth the course these 
Mirror people pursue on many questions, furnishes the strongest evi- 
dence of personal motives in their proceedings. They are all 
up one day on a subject, and down the next: being influenced oftener 
by a disposition to thwart others than to advance the truth. In the per- 
formance of this operation they often, if we may be allowed a familiar 
illustration, ‘ bite theirown noses close off’; which of course leaves them 
arather funny and at the same time disagreeable object to contemplate. 


The passage in the last number of the Dictionary of Love, entitled 
‘ Conversation’ was a tation and should have been duly credited 


to the work of Col. SABERTASH, (‘* the art of Conversation.”’) 





Rozert.—We agree with you in admiration of the new head of the 
Sunday News. There is something init. We wish we could say as 
much of certain other papers published on the same day. 


We are glad to find the Saturday Emporium on our table. We are 
not aware of any other reading of the motto of Yanxer Doone, than 
that which we employ. If the Emporium’s better knowledge can fur- 
nish us with a briefer or more striking expression of the sentiment we 
will be his debtor ‘Grape’ may be taken in two ways: by the enemies 
of Yanxee Doopte in the shape of shot, by his friends as a delightful 
beverage or drink, wholesome and palatable. 


A New York om of the Boston Chronotype, is quite too 
eager to take to himself the honor of a reference made to the Chronot 

in the 45th number of Yanxee Doopte. That passage did not refer 
to him; but we now tell him, he is well known and the similarity of ex- 
pression fixes him as an assistant on a New York evening paper, which 
makes itself very busy with small slanders of this paper. The ears 
peep out, distinctly, and the tail: the hide is unmistakable, and not the 
ingenious cover the owners supposed it would be. 


R. W.—We cannot make known to you at a, the design for the 
new cover (for vol. 3.) of Yankee Doone. e may say ta you how- 


of the like articles. Silver candlesticks, gold crucifixes, jewelery, rough | ever, that it has the cardinal its of nationality, i tly intelligib 
diamonds, and other precious stones, bottles of wine, old and rosy; (I | and entirely new. a ee hy. io prompty Gaeigne 


drank one to keep out the damp,) and boxes of dollars, doubloons, and 
quaintold coins innumerable. I had to sit down a moment and rest, so 
overpowered was I with my good fortune ; but it was no time for illness, 


Z., W., A. Xenorpnon.—Your several communications will be duly 
considered. We are obliged to lay aside articles from week to week; 


#0 I went to work and gathered together every thing in my reach, and but, although delayed no communication sent to the paper is negleeted. 



































YANKEE DOODLE-NEW VOLUME! 


BEGINNING, FOR THE SECOND YEAR, OCTOBER 10, 1847. 





O" the FIRST SATURDAY, in the coming October, a New Series 
of YANKEE DOODLE will be commenced, being the first num- 
ber of its second year. Although the paper has already attained a cir- 
culation of several thousands, the Publisher regards all that has been 
done, compared with what will be done, as nothing further than that it 
has procured a hearing for 










DEFENDER 
or 
THE PEOPLE! 
AND 
FIRST PRESIDENT 
oF 


The First Illustrated Humorous Newspaper 
ever published in the United States. 


The only test he wishes applied to Yankee Doodle is that it shall furn- 
ish to the purchaser the fall calus of his money iu humor and entertain- 
ment. By this test he is willing to have it judged by the side of any 
other paper published in the country. Yankee Doodle seeks no sec- 
tional reputation nor support, the friendship of no particular class of 
readers, but appeals to r 4. whole wide public of the American Union, 
THE PEOPLE. Itis expressly intended as 


Che Newspaper of the People, 


and wishes to be as acceptable at New Orleans as at New-York, in 
Cincinnati and Boston. herever an American goes he would have 
this paper gosalong with him. If the sailor at sea, the lumberman on 
his Fi. the scholar in his study, the congress-man in his seat in the 
House of Representatives, is asked “What paper are you reading 1” 
His angwer will be, 


“T am reading Yankee Doodle, the American's 
own Newspaper.” 


For here the American will find the best interests of his country advo- 
cated by a fearless Defender of the Republic, his enemies put at nought, 
and Americans of all sections — to take each other warmly by the 
5 hand, as brother with brother. he entertainment and the bindi 
“a= together of all —_ of the Union in a bond of common feeling 

genial mirth, will be the business of Yanxer Doopte. In his selection 
of subjects he will know no distinctions of party or place, but will sweep the whole country. In his coming volumes, full of new devices 
and plans of entertainment, he will present— 

SKETCHES FROM THE CHIEF CITIES, with Illustrations accurately prepared on the spot. 

NEGRO LIFE IN ITS VARIOUS ASPECTS: Serious and Comic. (Illustrated.) 

LECTURES ON FASHION, ON A NOVEL PLAN. 

EARLY LIFE OF OLD ZACK, from authentic materials in the exclusive possession of Yanxer Doopte. 

A continuation of the capital and popular story, which has already produced a sensation, “ATTEMPTS TO SEE THE ELEPHANT, 
in the city of New-York, by Josuua Greenine of Esopus.” (With Illustrations.) 

ADVENTURES OF YANKEE DOODLE, in which it is shrewdly suspected that Illustrious Individual will take the stump for the next 
Presidency, electioneering in person throunhout the chief States. 

THE GREENHORN AMERICAN ABROAD. 

SKETCHES OF FASHIONABLE LIFE, with characteristic comic Illustrations. 

With an infinite variety of mirth and comic miscellany on the topics of the times, embracing numerous comments on Politics, Society, the 
Drama, etc., etc. 

One large Caricature on a popular subject will be given each week--sometimes two. These will form a complete series by themselves, dif- 
fering from any heretofore offered. Truth humorously set forth without personality will be the motto of their selection. Besides this leadin 
illustration there will be an average of twelve embellishwents in each number, from the pencils of a great variety of distinguished artists, 
constant illustrations by Yankex Doop.e’s own Artist, whe is wr wd acquiring a high character for original and spirited 
designs. In its illustrations and reading matter, Yankee Doopte will be expressly prepared for amusement in families and the 


MUTUAL ENTERTAINMENT 


of the young men and women of the country. 
+ ‘The new volume will be embellished with a tiful new cover, (accompanying each number,) and will be printed on 
new type and handsome white paper. Yanxre Doopte is issued on Saturday of each week at $3 a year, single copies 
six cents. 

Besides the regular weekly, a splendid Pictorial Yanxex Doopte will be issued on the First of January and the Fourth 
of July. Each regular subscriber to Yankee Doopie will receive one of these free. Of each of the large Pictorials 
100,000 copies will be printed, and advertisers in the weekly can have their advertisements inserted gratuitously in these. 
Advertisements received from all parts of the country at 10 cents per line. 

From the exciting questions about to spring up during the coming year, in all of which Yaxxex Doove will take a part—and which the plan of his 
paper allows him to treat in a style different from that of any other journal in the country, Yaxxex Doone with its numerous Comic lustrations 
of character and Humorous C ts on passing events, must be the most sought after and most desirable newspaper in the United States.— 
With a constant object throughout, it will present to its purchasers perpetual novelty and variety. Published for the Proprietors, by 


J. A. FRAETAS, 116 Nassau-st., New- York. 
Persons wishing to become subscribers will please hand in their names at once; as no back numbers will be printed, and just enough issued 
| to 
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VARIOUS ATTEMPTS 
“TO SEE THE ELEPHANT,” 


MADE LN THE CITY OF NEW-YORK, 
IN THE SPRING AND SUMMER OF 1847, BY JOSHUA GREENING, 
OF ESOPUS. 





| CHAPTER VI. 
} 


“ Wednesday morning, April 2\st, 8 o'clock, a. m.—For the last two 
| days, I’ve bin sumhow in about the darndest fix! Seems to me, I’ve got 
| ina peck of half bushels in thissame York. I sot out to jine the pledge, 
but, consarn the scrape ! I’m cussed if [ did’nt jine the reglar Army, and 
| cum alfired near bin told off tu fite the Mexicans! Cre-a-tion! what a 
go! but I’m out now—Yes I am—good, for you, Josm! if it did cost ten 
dollars ! 

Oh dear! Lain’t zackly a fool—I was allers a sorter keen chap up 
| there tu Esopus, but I’m blamed if I dont keep in the most wurst kind of | 
| hot water down here tu York! A soger! and goin’ tu lick lasses in the 
| Halls of Montyzumer! Jeru-sa-lem! but I did once used to train, up tu 

New Paltz. Captain Ike Snediker would stand us all up agin the barn, 
| and when he sed “ Shoulder airms ”—airthquakes! how the old mus- 
kets would rattle agin the wether boards!—* Or—der——” then he’d | 
kinder stop, and squint all along among the boys. 

“ Jim Snellins got my hat on his ramrod,” sez atall feller. “Jim! you | 
rascal !” sez Captin Ike, sorter sharp like, ‘‘ give Sam Tod his hat !— 
Or—der——”’ 

“ H—1 oh! sumbody’s stuck a fork threw this here knot hole and | 
pricked me orful! rite behind, Captin,” yells Phil Spooner, jumpin’ 
about half a rod, rite in eend! 
|  “ Right airms,” sez I—cos I wus forth Corporl, you see—“ luk strate | 
tu the orchard, every won on ye—wait for the—— 

“ Keeps stickin’ his bagnet in my pocket.” 

“enshun the hull,” sez captin Ike, ‘Or—der—— A—i—r—as 
you was—hold your guns up, and wait till I say, “ Airms!” 
stand on both legs, there, Mick Jones; and you Bill Swift, just | 
put that donut in your hat, till arter trainin’, “or—der Air—m’s!” | 
| “ oh! hokey! pok-e-e !” screams. big Ned Titus, “ my toe ’s smashed! | 

Phil Spooner’s ground it flat, with his cussed old shootin iron !—oh! | 

O—o—o—o—oh! Je—min—go! the nail ’s torn clear off!’’ and Ned 
| doubled all up ina beap, and griped his foot with both hands, screamin’ | 

like mad all the hull-time. | 





“His feet is so big, captin,” sez Phil, “they covers up all the barn 
ard, and I aint got no place to put my gun down, ’cept sumwhere on 
is huffs.” | 

That’s the way we used tu train up tu New Paltz, and the times we 
| had arterwards wus tremendous! sich drinkin’ new sider! and methig- | 
| lin! sich lots of gingerbread. That Captin Ike Snediker was a trump ! 
| —he ’s Kernel now—he did’nt rise a copper for the cost; but when we 

marched down tu Kingston, tu muster, afore lite in the mornin’, we | 

allers had all the mewsick on the Walkill. Three drums and tew fifes, 
and tew clarinets, and triangel, and all on us tredin’ up reglar as a fullin 

mill, a whislin’ Yanky Dewdel, and Hale Kerlamby !—cr-e-a-tion! them 
| wus times, when a feller tuk sum cumfort. 
| But here tu York! York be cussed! Iswar tu man! if I aint jest 
| the most onlukiest chap alive—Je 

“ But I wont swar,—I’m well out on wun of the most ondarkus fixins, | 
| I’m glad it aint no wusser—that are a fact. 
| Arter I’d chorked up the “ items” last Monday, I jest stepped out tu 
see if I could’nt set eyes on the infarnal Park Row chaps, and while I | 
wus a lukin’, there comed along a “—- with a milishus coat on, and a 
| sorter flat cap on his head ; he wus follored by tew little drummers and | 
a fifer, and another coon what carried the glorus stripes and stars. They 
wus playin’ a curis sorter teune, which kinder made me feel pesky | 
sweary like, and spite of all I could dew, my butes would keep goin’ up 
and dewn, jest markin’ time, same as we used tu, up tu Kingston, in 
| ginre! trainin. 

There wus a hull crowd of men and boys, and niggers follorin’ the 
mewsic, and afore I fairly knowed it, I wus rite close tu the little dram- 
mers, a whislin’ that teune, out strate, and marchin’ jest as when we 
went sojerin tu New Paltz. [’d make a brake sumtimes on the high notes, 
but I got along mity well considerin’. 

Wall, we marched and marched threw ever so many strange streets, 
where I’d never bin afore—York is a most confounded big place any 
how. I never seed so many folks and houses in my born days; till we 
comed tu a sorter tavern with a flag hangin’ out the winder. 

“ Halt!” sez the soger feller. “ File, rite! forrard!” and we went | 
intu the bar-room, where an old woman was behind the counter, she | 
had only one eye, and her cap warnt none of the cleanest. 

“ Pesky cate chaps, them little fellers!” sez I tu the soger. “They 
dew bother the sheepksin re-markably !” 

“Woald you like tu jine?” sez he. 
| “Pm goin’ tu jine the pledge !”’ sez I, “ soon as I can find any body 
| what’s got won.” | 


_— 





| if discharged, before confirmed in his reformation—military discip 


| alleged that he has imbibed conscientious scruples 


“ You're jest cum tu the rite place,” sez he, “ put your name down 
on this bit if yeu please—we are arter recruits for the great army.” 

“ The cold water, teetotal army?” sez I, holdin’ the pen up from the 
paper, when I'd only begun Josava. 

“ Nothin’ shorter!” sezhe, “‘ We're goin’ tu demolish Vera Cruze, 

“ Sartin !” sez I, finishing the full name, “Jo:saa Greetn’,” with 
along flourish— ‘and Santa Cruze, and Jamaica, and Coniac, and— 

es,”’ sez he, “and Santa Anna, and——”’ 

“IT does'nt zackly know about that last licker,” sez I, “but you dont 
get no more gin, nor New Engling, nor methigling, nor sider sperits 
down my throat in one while.” 

“ May be, not!” sez he foldin’ up the paper. 

** What’s to pay? sez I. 

“Oh, nothin at all” sez he. “We'll take a drink at your expense, 
howsomever, if you insist on it.’ 

“ Nota bit of it,” sez I. “ Eshan’t patternise these ere rum holes no 
more—I shan’t !” 

“ Devillish nice soger, you’ll make without your grog!” sez he. 

“ Soger be darned!” sez I. ‘I ain’t no soger, nor I don’t want to 

e.”? 


“You ain’t, eh?” sez he, lukin sorter sassy like. “Mr. Josuva 
GReEENIN, you is regularly listed in the Tenth Regiment United States 
Volunteers, and you'll just report yourself for duty in ten minutes !” 
With that he jest went and stood rite between me and the door. 

“ Sho !” sez I—‘a joke’s a joke. I don’t mind standin’ treat provi- 
ded you don’t make me take no drinks—there,”’ sez I, throwin down a 
half dollar on the bar, “ help yourselves out of that—the music’s worth 


| sumthin’—good mornin!” 


“ No use, friend ! Sarjeant Koop!” and another sojer chap comed out 


| ofa back-room. “I’vegotone more recruit this mornin” sez he, “ and I 


want you to take him in charge—the Surgin will be here to-morrow, and 
we'll have him ’spected. Come Greenin my boy—let’s licker. You 
hain’t signed no pledge—you've only jined a lot of jolly fellers, what's 
oin out to Mexico to revel in the Hails of the Montysumers, and flog 
e yaller bellies—you've listed for five years!” 





Characteristic Correspondence. 
GENERAL SCOTT AND HORACE GREELEY, Esa. 


HeapqvuarTERs OF THE ARMY. 
My Dear Sir; 

I have received the two letters (one from the Rev. Mr. Angler, and 
the other signed by Mr. Van Wyck,) asking on several grounds, the 
discharge of James Thompson, a private in the second regiment of Ar- 
tillery. 1st—He has, since his enlistment, reformed his habits. Thisis 
an argument, in favor of his serving out his time, lest he should — 

ine 
highly favors reformation. 2nd—He thas become pious. This makes 
him at once a better soldier and a better man, pet fortunately we are 
not without many pious officers and men in our ranks; but 3d—it is al- 
leged that he has imbibed conscientious scruples against performing 
military duty. Ifthe man be mad he can be discharged on a surgeon’s 
certificate to that effect—but if he has only turned coward, we have am- 
le means of punishing him if he should, when ordered, refuse to fight. 
patos the letters you enclosed, and remain, my dear sir, 
With great esteem, your’s truly, 


WINFIELD SCOTT. 
Hon. M. Fiimore. —- 


[Answered by Mr. Greexey, as follows: ] 


Trisuve Orrics, 
Dear Sir; 

I have read carefully your letter addressed to Hon. Mittarp Fr- 
MORE, in reference to the discharge of James Txompson, a private in 
the army serving against Mexico. I1st—If since enlistment he has re- 
formed his habits, I’d like to have him for a steady hand, to leave the 
aymy and come up into my printing office to help get out Extras. 2d 
If he has become pious, he can the more readily understand how 
I, a good’man, reconcile it to my conscience to be the first to’blazon the 
news of bloody slaughters and horrible victories, in Mexico.. 3rd—lIt is 
ainst performi 
— duty. This will enable him to throw himself with more z 
upon the types, as the scruples cannot extend to a participation in the 
profits of the war, (to the extent of a journeyman’s wages), in getting 
up early news. Ifthe man be mad I shall like him all the better; if he 
has only turned coward, I shall like him all the better still; for it is, I 
believe, these two classes that can be counted on for the steadiest 
opponents of the war. Enough said. I send you our last extra. 
Your’s truly, 


H. GREELEY. 
Wirsrietp Scorrt, 


Major-General U. 8. A. 
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| 
YWANEEE DOODLES PRIZED TRAGEDIES. Loi.—And dost thou tell me, sweetest Tuxnoxsry, 


Yarxzz Doon tz itshould be understood, once for all, is‘not to be out | Fett Tipe tems ote 
done by Mr. Forrest, Mr. Murvocs, or any other man in his efforts to |: swear me. ’tis not thus! 
advance the Dramatic literature of hiscountry. On Mr. F’s announce- Tuk / 
ment last Thursday of the $3000 prize, he immediately issued a note to 
his various eminent contributors offering them promptly the benefit of 
his circulation of 3000 and upwards, for the best original Tragedies in 
five acts, to be written by men with beards, - measuring a bo 
four feet nine inches in height: to be delivered one a week till further a : ; . : 
notice. He does not claim to have done an overpoweringly liberal a, _ me ak Pegherar ig: myprenss ey aha bencoms, 
thing in this offer, but he means well. Sodoes Mr. Forrest. Three | wo’) fly I reckon!—there he comes by heaven! 
thousand dollars is a liberal offer for a Play, as things go—butlet Yan-| py, of i - . 
xr Doopie’s mathematical eye rest on it for a moment and see what | ‘ 
he can make of it. The Five Act Play (we will sup ) is duly ac- | (Enter at a distance Us toximon—Toxnoxsix and Lorunxve run off, 











I’m blest if ’tisn’t! 
Loi.—O ! well thou knows’t, for why, we ran away. 
| Taking the child, dear Fataxt, ‘long with us— 
| You know he whipped me! ah, how then could I, 
Stay and be lick’d until I'd got to die? 








cepted—to be produced at the Park Theatre. That house holds when | leaving the child and baskets.) 
well filled some $1,100. Mr. Forrust takes half over $200—leaving | Loi. I too, I too, alas! my child and basket ! 
i $450 per night, with a benefit of one absolute half of the house He’ll never catch us ere we reach Nantasket i [ Exzeunt. 
every «ix nights he performs. With a first rate new Play, Mr. For- | 
REST might count on full houses, and he would accordingly receive in | ACT It 
one week or seven nights as follows: s - v mae am in his hand, raised by the loft 
Six Nights at $450 . . : $2,700 Bee Pre go pny peng —~ Ss ee, 2 
with extraordinary muscular power— 
Cus Benet " ad eoeis coulkg towards — ” 


Total for one week received by Mr. Forrest 
in his new Play, - - - $3,250 oa’ do I a a viper? Nay, don’t cry !— 
By which it appears that in ons weex, Mr. Fornest would secure to | Hither, Miuxcas! They have both escaped ! 
himself $250 more than he pays for a Play which, if properly executed | fae 9 ape oo ee — ory ang 
could not cost the author less than one year’s work. ow much would | Blew’ @inds end rd ~ h he hs Let’ . th 
Mr. Forrest get outofthe new Play in one year. At a reasonable esti- | Ha! ha! ho The! ash y oy Give a = . Pier te —* om 
mate of houses, allowing that he played it only some fifty times, uz | So) thine wtrone! adamantine ! let tee wi we 
would receive from the one Play (to say nothing of his receipts in other | 7; — i ek ithin thi Seek strength 
te cuing Se same year) no less than TWENTY THOUSAND DOLLARS. Sant take the ay te he’s , — - ee - 
wenteen thousand dollars more than the author, with a property y oo eee 
which would continue vastly productive for a long term of yearsto come ; (Mioncas takes the child and places him on the ground.) 
his chief labor and anxiety with the part being mainly on the single first | Wejj, on the whole, I think we'd better chase them. 
night of its production. Now, we ask, is this a fair division of the pro- | What sayet thou ! 
= does it fairly represent the relative value of the services ofthe actor) yg; 


‘ Yes! if you believe you'll face them. 

? Itdoes not. The very reverse would be the truer r _ et Jd! 3 . . : 
arrangement. Mr. Forrest has accumulated (by steady industry and | ey ee pa LEseunt, Hit. leading the Galt, 
many excellent talents in his porfession) a large fortune. What Drama- | 
tic author has done this in this country, during Mr. Forrest’s career? ACT IV. 

The three thousand dollar offer is however, an advance on the old terms | Scrnz.—A Bay—Loi.onnvc and TuKNoKs1n putting from its'shore in a 
($500 a Play,) and we hope the actor who has made it will be no loser skiff—paddling away rapidly. 


by it. Meanwhile our contributors are waiting to ‘ putin their oar’ for . ’ Ye cht 
the reward offered by Yanxex Doone, the great fh of the Drama, | 4 ee bsg aoe fe tooth - skin, danger! 
Music, and very many other things ‘too numerous to mention.’ nd ow t enten Us is oe Dery s bumness: 
. See! see what's that upon the shore? 
THE s ND T Tuk. It looks to me 
Much like Unrosimon! They've got a boat! 
KIFF A HE CHILD. And look! your child! your spouse! Miuncas! they’re afloat! 
wy Behold they’re paddling! look! they gain upon us! 
Great Manito! dear Manito! have mercy on us! 


(Lomunsuc drops her paddle—the pursuing skiff nearly touches her's.) 


Loi.—Ah me! ah me! I've lost that paddle, certain! 
I’m a gone case,I am! My boy! pull down the curtain! 
(Scene changes—as the two bouts come together curtain falls.) 











A Prize Tragedy in Five Acts. 


DRAMATIS PERSONZ. 
Ustowrmon—a Narragansett nf ae 
Mivuscas—a friend and an inferior Chief. 
Lomuysxuc—the runaway wife of Untonimoh, known as the Evening Star 





Toumnoxsin—her friend. ACT V. 
Tinz—Latelg. Scenz.— The open sea. A pane, fing end up at a short 
ACT I. distance—skiff contains Untoximon, Muiuncas, the child and the 


Scext.—A hill on one of the islands of Martha's Vineyard. Enter’, ‘O™e”- 
from opposite directions, two Narragansett Indians—Untonimoh and Mi.—That was not right, Urtoniox to kick the bottom 





Miuncas. | Of your own boat out, leaving ushere floating! _ 
Unt.—And so thous’t been to Boston, hast thou, dear Miuxcas!— | vy. nt.—Not — S ho! Mruxcas, you have said 
Hast seen that city, where in by-gone days, our fathers trod? Mi weet my rem I , 
Mi.—I have, Untonimon! Ihave done nothing else! Unt “Thou wast! you knew wy wreu 
@ te% ) . ’ | . . ’ 
et Sa ne | bay a ‘ches ct Brening’” aro See’st thou this child? (grasps it by the leg and holds it above his Read. ) 

My wife?—you nod assent! What did she? My wrongs are terrible ! 

“Mi. Made baskets on the Common ! You see these women here You doubt my strength! 
Unt.—I'll basket her!—Oh ! I could pull a tree of ash ia art my friend? Thou’rt — here to die? 
is: inches : | Pll have revenge, revenge !—They ran away ! 

ee 8 Sing off he ay fran mere rag | I'll punish them !—(throws the child into the sea a great distance, near the 

Make withes of them, to bind her to a bed post ! breakers on the coast,) Bring me another,—now another,—bring 

Methinks I see the tree! © let me clutch thee! me any number of ’em! Is busy for several minutes throwing 

Ha! ha! it bends! Off with the bark! So much for basket-women ! inagitiry Babes inte Go sen.) mabe 

( ah otis Cretan tx’ Mi. ; Desist ! desist, I pray thee friend, desist 
Scene chang on is in an agony of rage.) Unt.—Desist? I'll see thee, farther, than the child is, first. 
a Perceiv’st thou not, the women quake with terror? 
ACT I Well ! let them quake, I'll show that mid the breakers, 
; , Shook up and down, hereafter they’ll be shakers. 

Scenz.—Two Indiqn women seated on a bank of Boston Common, in (jumps forcibly upon the bottom of the skiff, making a wide open- 
front of. the State House, busily engaged iu weaving baskets. An In- ing, through which the waters rush in sink—women shriek 
dian playi before them. Lotonnuc, or the Evening Star, and while the stalwart limbs of Untoxtmon and Muoncas toss 
Texvoxsin, her friend. wildly about combatting with death.) Curtain falls. 
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Crossing the Alps in Maiden-Lane, New York. 


We understand that a Gentleman of this 
City, who unites in his own person the dis- 
tinguished lawyer with the accomplished sol- 
dier, having been prevented by the pressure of 
professional engagements, from taking an ac- 
tive partin the struggle with Mexico, still deems 
it his duty to give his soldiers an inkling of 
war. In furtherance of this object, he lately 
determined to exhibit to them a representa- 
tion of “ Bona crossing the Alps,” and 
with great skill and judgment selected the 
mound recently erected at the corner of 
Maiden-Lane and Nassau Street, as the scene 
ofthe exploit. This is peculiarly fitted both @&y) 
by nature and art for that purpose, being situa- 
ted in a valley at the foot of a moderate des- 
cent, and its selection evinces military talent 
of the highest order. Pursuant to notice the 
soldiers assembled at the Park, one day last 
week, at early dawn, and after some prepa- 
ratory drilling, took their way to Nassau 
Street. There they were ranged on either 
side of the street, their horses heads inclined 
towards Maiden Lane, and their tails angl- 
ing towards John Street. After waiting in 
this position about an hour, and until the 
look of awful, expectant stern silence with 
which they had made their appearance, had 
changed into one of extreme weariness the 
hero came,—bowing slightly to the nearer 
officers, he sneezed twice, blew his nose, and 
kicking his horse’s side, galloped headlong 
down the hill. The multitude cheered and 
many of them thought how easy ’tis to ac- 
hieve greatness. Not so however, with the 
General’s horse which had no notion of 
clambering up a sand-bank, so that when he 
reached it, stopping suddenly, the Napoleon 
of the City Hall lay extended at its top. 


THE GREEK SLAVE. 


Mr. Counsellor Porinsay, hearing that a 
Greek Slave, was held in the city, applied 
fora writ of Habeas Corpus. The Votes 
Daily allows these writs, but in this case he 
was without Powers. 


AWFUL DEPRAVITY. 

“A man hung by mistake’’—So says the 
Evening Post, and all the papers, that is,—it 
was not intended to hang him! 

What a People ! What a country ! 














ALL WORE AND NO PLAY 


Has been objected to Americans, as too predominant a feature of 
their social system. Without being at all disposed to concur in the 
exclusiveness of the statement as generally made, it gives us pleasure 
to quote the following wise passage from the recently published 
“ Friends in Council” napplicable to all times and countries: 

“The sense of the beautiful, the desire for comprehending nature, 
the love of personal skill and prowess, are not things implanted in 
man merely to be absorbed in producing and distributing the objects of 
our worst obvious animal wants. If civilization required this, civili- 
zaten would be a failure. Still less should we fancy that we are 
serving the cause of godliness, when we are discouraging recreation. 
Let us be hearty in our pleasure as in our work, and not think that the 
gtacious Being who has made us so open-hearted to delight, looks 
with dissatisfaction at our enjoyment, as a hard task master might, who 
in the glee of his slaves could see only a hindrance to their profitable 
working. And with reference to ourindividual cultivation, we may re- 
member that we are not here to promote incalculable qualities of 
law, physic or manufactured goods; but to become men: not narrow 

ts, but wide-seeing, mind-travelled men. Who are the men of 

tobe admired most? Those whom most things became; who 

could be weighty in debate, of much device in council, considerate in 

a sick room, genial at a feast, joyous at a festival, ca 
with minds large-souled, not to be shrivel 
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up into any one | 
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THE AMERICAN EAGLE ALL RIGHT. 


We had an impression some time ago that the American Eagle was 
| held cheap by Mr. Hewny Prunxert Grattan. We are now happy 
to learn from the following well-written communication, from Mr. 
| Hacxerr, that Mr. Grartan, on the contrary, has the highest good 
opinion of that distinguished bird. 

New-Yorx, 16 Watr-Srreer, 
August, 30th, 1847. 
GENTLEMEN, 


In the columns of “ Yanxer Doopix” of the issue of Mth July last, you 
charge Mr. Henway Puonxerr Gratran, with having stated in the ‘Sunda 
Age,” (of which he is an Editor), “that he is the last person to be intimidated 
by the Dunghill Bird,—meaning by ee ay Bird, the American Eagle ! 

Mr. Grarran, called upon me, in relation to this matter, and stated that your 
charge is untrue, and has been ae of serious injury to him, and that 
unretracted, will be of further injury 


Asa matter of opinion, I think that this imputation as it stands, will prove a 
‘to his success, as an actor, both here and elsewhere, and I 
sincerely that you will upon the receipt of this, publish a retraction in 
our columns. if not done, I am instructed to commence |} P 
against you,.as ‘Publishers and Proprietors’ of the “ Yanxez Doopiz,” in 
half, to d t upon your slander, and to vindicate his 








“5 * 


I am very respectfully, your eb’t servant, 
To Messrs. J. A. Faantas & Co. JOHN K. HACKETT. 


Now that this little difficulty is out of the way, we hope to have the 
| pleasure of seeing Mr. Prunxerr at an early day, at one of our city 
| theatres. As a consummation of his good wishes for the continued 
| health and prosperity of the American Eagle, we take the liberty to 
| suggest that he should appear at the Bowery, selecting one of the na- 
| tional productions of the author of “ Putnam,” allowing the bird full 
— ‘or the use of his wings. 
he only embarassment we feel in making this explanation in behalf 
| of Mr. Grattan is that, on account of the well-known jocose charac- 
| ter of Yawxex Doone, it may not be received by the public with the 
gravity becoming the occasion and the subject. As Mr. Grattan 
as avowed himself friendly to the purity of the American Eagle, we 
hope he will now commit himself fully in behalf of the purity of the 
American Press, and for that object we commend him to a careful pe- 
rusal of a file of the Age newspaper and the various little chaste and 
delicate epithets bestowed on YanxeE Doopte therein. 
| In eleaning up the soiled feathers of the Eagle, any extra chloride he 
| may have to spare might be safely and profitably employed on the 
| columns of that publication, of which he avows himself to be an editor. 








| Yfumorous Contest betgown Mr. Webster and Yankeo 


| Ina Speech at Grafton, N. H., the other day, the distinguished Mas- 
sachusetts Senator, ‘tried his hand’ at a passage of humor, to the fol- 
| lowing effect : 


{  ButI have remarked fellow citizens, that railroad directors and rail 
| road projectors are no enthusiastic lovers of landscape beauty ; a hand- 
| some field or lawn, beautiful copses and al] the gorgeousness of forest 
| scenery, pass for little in their eyes. Their business is to cut and to 
slash, to level or deface a finely rounded field and fill u beautifully 
winding valleys. They are quite utilitarian in their creed and in their 
practice. Their business is to ea newroad. They look upona 
well constructed embankment as an agreeable work of art—a long, deep 
cut through hard pan and rock, such as we have just passed, gives them 
delight to behold—and if they can find a fair reason to run a tunnel un- 
| der a deep mountain, they are half in raptures. 

“To be serious, gentlemen, I must say,” &cr 

Now Yawxsr Dooptz has a high consideration and respect for the 
distinguished Senator, but he begs leave to call Mr. Wezstenr’s atten- 
tion to the following (better) mode of accomplishing his object. It is 
Yanxez Doopte speaking for Mr. Wesster—mark the difference ! 

“ But [have remarked, fellow-citizens, that Railroad Directors and 
Railroad Projectors, are no enthusiastic lovers of landscape beauty ; a 
handsome field, a lawn, copses and the gorgeous forests, pass with them 
for little more greens, to be served up, after dinner, when they 
have once fixed upon the route. Their business is to eut and slash a 
finely rounded field as you would a great water-melon, to fill up beauti- 
ful valleys as you filla bowl with mock-turtle soup. Their business is 
to make anew road, in spite of rhododendrons —— (in 
the shape of opposing farmers). They look upon a well constructed 
embankment as an agreeable work of art, quite equal to so much solid 
wedding fruit-cake, and a long deep cut brings so many more fish into- 
this pan. Blast me, gentlemen, if it don’t give them the greatest satis- 
faction to blast rocks all about ‘em, and if they can get a chance to tun- 
nel a mountain, they’re willing to be the first to wade through up to their 
ears inmire, and I may safely say there’s no end and frequently no bot 
tom to their enjoyment !” 

conclusion, Mr. Wxnstrer, whenever you have occasion to intro- 
duce a humorous attempt in one of your speeches, you had better come 
| to New York, and pass a night, and talk it over with Yanxex Doopte. 
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THE COLLEGE OF PHYSICJANS. 


Mr. Yanxer Doopte: 


the Papers we read the following: 


, OLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS of the University of the 
State of New York.—The forty-first Session of the College will commence on 
de October 18, 1847, and continue until the second Thursday in March, 
Alonzo Clark, M. D., Lecturer on Physiology and Pathology, including Micros- 
copy.’’ 
Throw up your best hat, Mr. Yanxez Doopve, and huzza, as loud as lungs and 
wind will — we are a free people! huzza! politically thanks to the glorious 








| 


fathers of the Revolution, Wasninetow and Fran«k iin, and others ; and grammatical- 

ty thanks to the College of Physicians and Surgeons of New York, Professor ALonzo 
LARK, and others. We have top led the British Kin 

can political throne, and as I sad. before, thanks to 

Yankee Doone, our Schools and Colleges shame to their patriotism and nationali- 

ty, have been, craven slaves as they are, devoted to 


English. A new and glorious era now dawns upon us! The 
be thrown overboard by the gallant and ungrammatical boys of the College of Physi- 
cians and Surgeons, as the souchong was so gloriously upset an age ago, by the 
independent boys of Boston. 

Microscopr—there’s a National, American, Independent, Republican word for 
you. Ce n'est que le premier pas quiconte. That’s French Mr. Yanxex Doopie, and 
means “‘ give him but the first lick, and he’s dead as a smoked herring.” (We have got 
aright to use French, we Yankees, for did’nt Lafayette and Rochambeau, help us to 
lick the English). Now, if Americans will awake to their duty, their glorious destiny, 
their grand independent nationality then, then—Mr. Yanxer Dooprz, then, I say, 
there will bé heard throughout the length and breadth of this great, this glorious land 
—what Mr. Yawxee Doopte? Notonly Microscory, but Trerescory, StetHos- 
copy, Karziposcory, Boroscopy. 

Your’s, A FREEMAN: 

We strongly suspect “a Freeman,’ of being a disguised enemy to American In- 
stitutions. He forgets the latitude and longitude he writesin. As far as YANKEE 
Doop.x is concerned, Professor Cuarx is at liberty to employ such terms and phrases 


as the course of his business may require, without the slightest reference to Jounson. 
or Wacker. 


In the announcement of the College of Physicians and Surgeons, advertised in all | 


long since, from his Ameri- | 
e worthies of 76. But Mr. | 


e and hand, pen and ink- | 
bottle, spelling book and dictionary to the detestable abominable sey of the King’s | 


ing’s English is to | 


| 


| THE BRAVE FIREMEN. 


| We give the following communication from an “ Esteem- 
| ed Correspondent” with the greatest satisfaction. Yanxker 
| Doopxe appreciates the delicacy of the position of the Gen- 
| tlemen from Fall River, and will consider it his duty to have 
in readiness for the future, a special corps to be in attend- 
ance to receive brave Firemen coming from a distance. 
We can readily understand how great a shock it must be to 
| their feelings to come so Jong a journey and find no cold 

ham and cock-tail on hand; deprived ‘of an opportunity of 
| handling a rope which is as mortifying to a true Fireman as 

toa Sailor. Better luck next time (and a small building on 
| fire at about four o'clock in the afternoon !) 





Dear Sm; 


There is now in our city on a a visit .a Fine Company of 
Firemen, from Fall River; they have not thus far met with 
any reception from any of our New York Companies, owing 
| we suppose to ignorance of their intended visit, they pro- 
| pose leaving for home to night. We belong to a company 
| who at a short notice could turn out fifty men armied and 
| equipped as military firemen, to pay our respects to any com- 
| pany of firemen that would honor our city with a vieit, and 
also show them what our New York Firemen are made of. 

You would oblige if you would mention something to the 
above effect in our Yanker Dooptx, we only want halfa 
day’s notice. 


| 
| Two o'clock, August 26, 1847: 


Your’s respectfully, 
C—D GUARDS. 





THE OLD BOOKS ARE CLOSING. FAST. 


ANoTHER name which had a large credit with the people 
of the United States for a long term of years, has been taken 
mg the books. Sitas Waricur os ars = 
| the great staple of this country in his . He belonged to 

a powerful firm, but death has come, suddenly, and bidden 
the Ex-Govenor to go lie with Cato, to whom he has been 
| supposed to have been related in character and conduct.— 


| and pleasant dreams through the long night. 


A DEFICIT IN THE TREASURY. 


| Creditor.—That little bill of mine Sir, I'd like to have 
| you.pay! 

Debtor.—W ell! so I would, but then I've left my purse 
at home to day. 

Creditor—O! never mind! Pi send my boy to get it, 
in a minute ! 

Debtor—No! don’t my friend! you'd better not—the 
fact is, nothing's in it. 


| 


PAINFUL DIVORCE. 


Miss Water who has lived with and by thé Boston 
| Transcript happily for so many years, has separated from 
| the partner of her joys and cares, and retired to single life. 
| May the rest of her days pass happily in reading as good a 

Transcript as she edited—we can wish her no better wish. 
Her successor, Mr. Sancent, is the very man to confer 
that pleasure on her. 





i rs 





NEW WORK. 


Massrs. Wier & Purnaw, it is reported, have in press, 
“ what can be done in ten minutes, by a business man and 
a small boy.” 





May he (politician though he was) have a quiet grave | 
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IDENTIAL VOLUNTEERS.” 
“NOW MY BRAVE FELLOWS, WE ARE ABOUT TO ENTER ON A DESPERATE CAMPAIGN. 
IF YOU ARE PREPARED TO MARCH TO TAKE POSSESSION OF THE CAPITOL—FORWARD!” 
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SELECTIONS FROM YANKEE DOODLE’S CORRESPON- 
DENCE. 


Yayxzz Doopi¥ is happy in his spirit of universal benevolence. All 


he asks for dispensing social, political and literary comforts, to personal | 


applications is that they be post paid. It is an inconvenience sometimes 
to be very popular ; and to be “all the rage” not unfrequently subjects 
individuals to annoyance. (Yankee Doodle is an individual.) Never 
ride a free horse to death. This is somewhat trite, but none the worse 
for wear. 

Yanxzx Doop.s is the universal referee of all disputed points in 
ethics, manners, politics, literature, &c. In short, he is appealed to on 
all matters, and he always replies in the true spirit of philanthropy. 
The following note, one out of many hundreds of a similar description 
which now lie on his table, he is obliged to dispose of through the col- 
umns of his journal. 

“Horse Fry.—I have just arrived in town from my plantation in the 
South West, and d it, | must scare up some new fixins, before I 
can turn out of this infernal big Hotel, to swing in Broadway, and stare 
at the galls. Can you tell me who is the best tailor in town? 

Yours, &c. Exquisite. 





Astor Hovsez, August, 1847.” 


Mr. Exquisitz,I can. The most fashionable (and this no doubt is 
your idea of best) taylor in town is the present incumbent of Grace 
Cuurcu, Broadway ; where you may procure good habits (and from 
your note there can be no doubt that you need them,) at reasonable 
rates. All the dandies patronize the establishment. 

P. 8. Look at the building when you are there. J 

OUN- 
Tauy ) was the Architect. .™ 





Mr. Yanaez Doopie :—I am a church-going man, and reside up | 


town. Last Sunday I went at the usual hour for service to St. Tuom- 
as Cuurcn. I found itclosed. I then pushed on to St. Manus. I 
found it ditto. To Gracs. Ditto. To St. Luxgs. Ditto. Can you 
inform me where I had better try it next Sunday ? 

Yours &.” 


No, Ican’t. The clergymen of the above churches have probably 
gone to the country to recruit for the approaching Genzrat Conven- 
trow. However, suppose you “try it’ (to use your own expression ) 
next Sunday at the churches of some of the other denominatiuns. If 
you fail in the attempt, you may call at my office, where I have no 
doubt you may be profitably employed for an hour or so. 

Address me no more communications of a character _— to the 


August 18, 1847. 


Usitep States Horer, 2 

Saratoga Springs, Aug. 1847. § 
Dear Yawxer :—I am enjoying the cool air and the hot rolls of Sa- 
ratoga. I drink sixteen gallons of water a day, smoke four regalias, 
and amuse myself by noting the insolent air of the 
assembled here in numbers. This place isnot what it used to be. “The 

age of chivalry is past.” 

Lam disgusted with the manners and pretensions of some of these 
eople. For instance, here are the Vimses. Who are they? They 
ave a gaudy looking carriage, and two fine bay horses, besides a jet 


black pony which Miss Vimse rides, and an iron grey belonging to Mr. | 


Viusz, Jusior, which he calls his Bucernatus. Did you ever hear of 
such airs? Huis Bucernauus indeed! There was a period when such 
le would not have been tolerated. 


common clerk, in a 7 in New York, and so devilish poor that he 
was obliged to work. Ju 
Well he got along 


h w or th 





, made money hand over fist, had 


ood luck, and finally got to be one of the richest merchants in New | 


York. Then he built a fine house, lived sumptuously, wore fine broad- 
cloth, and gave his children a first-rate education. Is it not ridiculous 7? 
Miss Vimse is very pretty, very accomplished, very agreeable, and sings 
like a prima donna. But dear Yanxee what are all these without blood, 
blood, i 

How absurd it is to-hear some people talk on the subject of society, 
and particularly when speaking of such cases as these Vimses ! 
is a free country,” say they. Well suppose it is. 
diculous remark ten thousand times, and what has it to do with the 
question of the Vimses? “ Old Vimse made his fortune by talent, indus- 
try and honorable dealing,” say they. Well what if he did? This don’t 
touch the question, or make him a gentleman, or give him the right to | 
hold up his head in the way he does. He should never forget that he | 
was a poor clerk in a shop, and that he used to write for a living. Who | 


One James Res- 
| wicx Junior (the distinguished author of the Bow Line Gases, 


parvenus who are | 


} 

Now, who are these Vimsxs ? | 
} We , I will tell you, for | know their history like a book. } 
| Im the first place old Vimse who is now about sixty, was originally a | 


st think of it, absolutely obliged to work! | 


? Oh! I cannot abide these plebeians ! | 


“ This | 
I have heard that ri- | 


| he was only a common soldier in the revolutionary war, and was killed 
| at the battle of Bunker Hill. 
| ‘Then again they say that Mrs. Viusz is gentle in her manners, is an 
+ excellent manager (I don’t know what this means): that Mr. Vimsz is 
| liberal in hig views, generous in his purse; that he is a man of fine sen- 
sibility, great information ; and a great deal of nonsense of this sort. 
But does all this catalogue of stupid stuff make Mrs. Vimsg a lady, and 
| Mx. Vimsz a gentleman? I should think not. Does all this entitle Mr. 
| Vimsz, junior, to dance the Polka with my daughter ? Oh! dear Yanxer 
how the noble blood of my ancestors rashed to my indignant cheeks, 
| when I saw this Mr. Vimsg, junior introduced to my Soria! An in- 
| sult to seven generations of noble ancestors perpetrated in a moment! 
| Shade of my departed father ' I trembled in fear that his ghost might 
| rise, and smite me for remaining a quiet witness to this i act. 
| Now suppose that this Mr. Vimse, junior, should propose for m 
| daughter Sornia. What would be my duty insuchacase? He is ri 
| —rich as Croesus, but of course this is nothing. Ah, but would Sormra 
| have him? that’s the question first. Well she isan eccentric girl, and 
| mi "ne Such a thing might come to pass. I had a little talk 
| with Sopxia, who felt very indignant at first being introduced to Mr. 
| Vise, junior, and she admitted that he was not so bad after all. “ Papa” 
| said she “ he’s handsome, every body allows that, and he’s talented, and 
very rich, but this latter is nothing.” Upon my word this little conver- 
sation that I had with Sopxia looks ominous; and I am puzzled to 
know what would be the duty ofa father in case Mr. Vimsz, junior, 
offers himself. Ought I to consent, and raise this young man from the 
miserable condition of plebeian birth? and allow him to support me and 
| my family for the rest of our lives? Whata ridiculous little humpback- 
| ed goose was the poet Pore who wrote the sophistical couplet : 


“ Honor and shame from no condition rise, 
Act well your part, there all the honor lies.” 


And how is it that I, who never read his works, am constantly recalling 
these lines when thinking of Sormi and Mr. Vimsz, junior. 

Years ago when I was in the habit of visiting Saratoga, there was'some 
| enjoyment in being here. We always had a pleasant select sét, and 
| were not obliged to mingle with the canaille. And now how changed ! 
| Where are the choice spirits of those halcyon days? I was talking to’ a 
gentleman on this very subject yesterday, and the stupid ass exclamied 
‘* Where are they 7? why d—— ’em they are all pretty much extinct, and 
have been succeeded by men of sense, enterprize and talent. The 
‘ poor and proud? is a bad amalgamation, and thank God they are gommg 
down fast.” Whatinsolence! The brute! I left him in disgust. 
| It is my intention, ifI do not get grossly insulted by this “ready mo- 
| ney” aristocracy, to spend some days longer at Saratoga; in which case, 
| dear Yanxex, I will write you again. 


| “I Remember, I remember the time when Harry Clay.” 

| Dear Yayxez Doopre—I am a plain old man. knowing very little 
about the muses, but the picture in your paper representing Henry 
| Cray,in his desolation, made me feel like writing something, and as every 


| body now-a-days appears in print, I should like to do so myself, onee 
before I die. 








Your's, &c., 
SENEX. 
@rigtnal. 
I remember, I remember a little time ago 
When people built log-cabins, and ‘hardcider’ was ‘the go,’ 
| And staid old men, were used to pass the mug around 
| As if within that sort of thing, no “red nose’’ could be found ; 
They stuck up poles, both parties did, ofhickory whitewood, ash, 
| And ev’ry man when call’d upon shell’d freely out his cash ! 
It’s different now ! it may be right, but ah! I think it’s wrong, 
To ‘ wheel about, and turn about,’ as Crow does in the song. 


I remember, I remember the time when Harry Cray, 

Was thought by all Whig party men, the best man of his day ; 
In their processions through the streets, processions very strong, 
| They used to sing his praises to the tune of ‘ Lucy Long.’ 

But ah! those pleasant days are past, and at the present day 
Though many love, there’s little said about dear Taser Cray. 

| Old Zacx, may be a good old man, but don’t it make one sad, 
To see how people shift about like weather-cocks gone mad ? 


I remember, I remember the time when folks dug holes, 

And gathering crowds, they filled them with the tallest kind of poles; 
And when these poles were firmly set, the smoothest sort of ashes, 
The Reopre swung their hats, and cheered the mill-boy of the slashes. 
I don’t find fault, nor would be deemed by any one a railer, 

Yet voters now forget old Cray, and shout for General Tartor! 
Well! this world is a changing one, opinions can’t be fettered, 

But ‘ dang your buttons’ if I think by change we're always bettered. 


We to suggest to our venerated correspondent, in reply to his 
last line, we do think, that when a man gets any ‘change’, he is 


was his father? Ag, the lese said about that the better. But I know ; | bettered im proportion to the amount received. 
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SOMETHING NICE. 


Mr. Barnum is happy to an- 
nounce to the citizens of New- | 
York and strangers visiting the | 
city, that he has been enabled | 
alay reat expense to pro- | 
cure roms Major Gen'l aes 
his original Hasty Plate of Soup | 
which will be exhibited at the 
American Museum, and visitors 
allowed to partake every day in 
the week, (Sundays excepted, ) 
between the hours of 10 A. M. 
and 10 P. M. 

Persons are particularly re- 
quested to lose no opportunity 
of visiting this great curiosity, 
as it is the intention ‘of the Pro- 
prietor to leave for Evrore in 
a few weeks, for the purpose of 
exhibiting this great wonder of 
the world to the inhabitants of 
Great Britain and Frasce. 
Her Maszsty Quern Victoria 
and his» Masesty Louis Puit- | 
irePz, have both expressed | 
through the highest official | 
channels, a desire to see this 
celebrated wonder. 

consequence of the criti- 
cal state of affairs throughout 
the continent of Europe, these | 
distinguished potentates (in a 
private letter to Mr. Barnum) 
express their belief that they | 
will be called on to partake of | 
a hastier plate of soup than any | 
that has been known in Ameri- 
ca since the Revolutionary war. | 








| 


| 


GREAT SHAKES. 


The Park Theatre audiences 
were entertained and delighted 
daring the engagement of Mad. 
Bisnor with a succession of a/- 
mirably executed shakes : this is 
on a 1 19 in 3 Forrest's 
style, who is now playing at that 
house. His thebiog rc Mr. 
Doveurrry, from the Southern 
Theatres) the other night in the 
fourth act of ‘ Damon and Py- 
thias,’ was several lengths ahead 
of anything Mad. Bissor could | 
ae, with all San Carlo to back | 





4 


So, queer Celestial guest, you mean to leave us? 
On some sad day that’s coming close hereafter ; 
Ah me! ami! how can you thus bereave us 
Of future chance to see so strange a craft, or 
To wander thro’ your decks, indulging wonder, 
And prying deep with Yankiest curiosity, 
Along your lockers, over, through and under, 
O’er each antipodal Chinese monstrosity ? 
Or take away your multi-brachial Josh, 
Which Yankees swear by, when they say “ by gosh!” 


How you contrived to get here, was a puzzle, 
It was I said, it is, and will be ever. 
“ Salt junk’s”’ a tit-bit, in old Neptune’s muzzle, 
But I’ve been told, he tried to gorge you never ; 
Perhaps the reason was, he had no liking 
To cats, rats, dogs, and so forth, in your cargo; 
And when one thinks, there’s nothing strange, nor striking, 
That on your craft he puts a strong embargo! 
He knew we Yankees in the humbug line, 
Could swallow more than forty seas of brine. 


For years and years, great actors, and great singers, 
Great dancers on the rope, and other great jackasses, 

Have thrust each day, their greedy foreign fingers 
Deep in the pockets, of our much gulled masses. 

But when, teak-timber’d, with your matted sails on, 
Thou, Junk! cam’st here with all thy curious lumber, 

And thy more curious crew, their heads with tails on; 
It was not strange that you increased the number 

Of Uncle Sam’s bamboozled sons and daughters, 

Who like all things that come from cross the waters. 


YANEES DOODLI’S LIST OF CANDIDATES 
FOR THE PRESIDENCY FOR 1848. 


Joun Neat of Portland is proposed by a large number of persons 
throughout the country, as a candidate. His friends hope that the cir- 
cumstance that he is an American author and a man of genius, will not 
be against him. They respectfully suggest that the having sustained his 
country for some thirty years in his writings, at home and abroad, 
should be almost, if not quite as much in his favor, as if he had been 
drinking toddies all that time in bar-rooms, and distilling them into 
wishy-washy political speeches up stairs. 


MR. CAVE JOHNSON’S NEW 
METHOD OF DISTRIBUTING 
| ‘THE, MAILS. 


Cave Jonson has awakened 
/to a sense of the inefficiency 
with which the operations of the 
| Post Office department are con- 
ducted—and the inutility of the 
pocea contract-ed mode of carrying 
e mails. His late visit to this city, 
ii is said was prompted by the desire 
to make an arrangement with the 
Magnetic T. ph Co. to transmit 
the mails, the negotiation with the 
Chinese Junk having failed, from his 
not attending in person to urge its 
completion. The Telegraph Co. 
declined, we understand, on account 
of the weakness of their wires, but 
not until they had been assured by 
the worthy P. M. General, that at 
least one letter per diem from his pen 
would be added to the custom 
weight of each letter-bag.' ‘All his ef- 
forts to gratify the publie and restore 
their confidence in the department 
having been thus signally unsuccegs- 
ful, we are happy to announce that 
im a few days the P. M. General will 
introduce a novel plan for the trame- 
mission of the mails, by means where- 
of speed and promptnese will be at- 
tained and the “ big shooter’’.of Gap. 
Stockton made useful to-the conn- 
try, and practically worthy of its name 
“ the peace maker.”’ avi? 








The Opium War Revived. 


On Monday afternoon the great 
China war was re-opened at Castle 
Garden. The Chinese rove upon 
Capt. Kimerr (of the Junk) and 
made a ten-strike for wages. The 
pig-tails flew about with such activity 
that many people thought it was Cin- 
cinnatti and not New-York; and it 
was the general opinion that the Chi- 
namen had been indulging in rather 
strong opium that morning, for (with 
the co-operation of a number of M. 
P’s) it knocked them down all about 
the deck ; and in consequence of their 
excessive indulgence these foreign 
gentlemen were unable to come to 
tea in the evening—having been car- 
ried as far as the Tombs, in the heat 
of the contest. 


— —— 


EXTRAORDINARY PEACH TREE. 
Tux editor of the Flushing Journal 





Mr. Gossin, of the Bowery circus, is presented by a number of 
ardent admirers. Has been known to throw thirty-three somersets in 
quick succession, in the space of abouta minute and a half: they 
believe this should entitle him to rank with a leading politician, and 


| advance him to the highest office in the the gift of, ete. 


“T, Axprew Jackson Aten, corner of Chatham and Mulberry-sts., 
the ouly legitimate costumer, in this our great and glorious country— 
satisfied that I could dress the part of President of the United States to 
a T (in fact that I wouldbe acknowleged to be an ornament to the chair, 
which I would also be able to do in first-rate style)—and convinced that 
my elevation would be the means of introducing the people of the 
United States to a new style of coat, for their President, offer myself on 
reasonable terms at cash prices. 


tr Avprew Jackson Avten is the great American costumer, and | 
defies competition, \et it come from any part of the globe—Vivat Res ' 
Republican.” 


has a peach tree, only three years 
old, which this year has produced 
some fifty peaches, one black and five 
white thieves, two or three nights of 
watchfullness, &c. One of the 
peaches has produced two dollars, 
and some fifteen or twenty more of 
them will probably produce several 
days gratuitous boarding and lodging 
for three or four persons, in the cells 
of the county jail. There has sprung 
up quite a demand for the buds of 
the tree. 


OMINOUS. : 
A part of the company engaged for 
the Seendwey Theatre, are already 
on their way to this country in the 
ship ‘‘ Chaos.” 











XUM 


























YANKEE 


DOODLE. 219 





SPECIMENS 
OF a 


PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. 





Danciers.—An insipid tribe of triflers, whom the women divert 
themselves with, in perfect innocence, when they have nothing better 
to do. They belong to the same class of beings as monkeys, parrots 
and lap-dogs. 

Deatu.—This word is always to be understood metaphorically, and 
carries no sort of terror with it. Itis even so stale, that it now goes for 
nothing. 

The death ofa lover is so much a matter of course, that it is as inevi- 
table as in nature: for if the fair is kind, he is to die for joy; if other- 
wise, of grief; and both equally. 

Your cruelty will be the death of me, signifies, ‘I have employed flames, 
darts, despair, &c., to persuade you; and now have nothing left but 
death to cap the climax.” 

A living death I die. Do you wish to see me die? may also mean figu- 
ratively, “‘ Do you wish that the lover in me should die to you? I am 
“weary of spending so much nonsense, and advancing so little in your 
“ good graces: there are other women inthe world. If you do not 
“capitulate soon, I must raise the siege.” . 


To Decrive.— You deceive me; in a lady’s mouth, one would imagine 
signifies, ‘I know you deceive me,” and only means to exact assur- 
ances on the contrary. 

You say you love me, but I do not know how to trust you; Iam afraid 
you deceive me. This is as much as to say. “I believe you but too 
“‘ much ; but it is the custom, in such cases, to make objections, a con- 
“quest would appear too easy without them; let me have then some 
‘ardent protestations: turn my head: deceive me: I desire no better. 
“T do not want to examine too scrupulously into the credit due to you: 
“I wish for your sincerity too much to plague ‘myself with the doubt of 
“jt, all I want is the excuse of your vows and assurances, if but for 
“ form’s sake. 

There are two powerful reasons for this interpretation : 

First, The lady knows certainly, that her lover will not answer, “Yes 
I deceive you.” 

d, These words, You deceive me, are even pronounced with an 
air so tender, with such a look, and a certain languishing fainmess, that 
are evident signs the lover is not the less believed, and but the more 
sure of his success. 


Decraration of love.—A word that requires little or no definition. 
There are several sorts of declarations, and differently made by word of 
mouth, by writing, in verse, or in prose. 

It happens sometimes, that a lady not thoroughly versed in the love- 
language, and the value of its terms, may mistake, for a declaration, 
what is no more than a compliment, especially from a man she likes. 
Prudes, and women not so handsome as one would wish, are apt to fall 
into this error; and are not always pleased to find it one. 


Derence.—There are several sorts of defences against the attacks of 
alover. Acool, disdainful one, is the best; a passionate one can only 
secure a novice; and rather emboldens an experienced engineer, who 
proceeds safely upon that maxim, that declares so much smoke 
supposes fire; and that no man will even be thoroughly well with his 
love, till he has done something to make her angry with him. 

The weak defence of a fair one who resists faintly, and coys it attract- 
ingly, is such a plain cue to a lover, that not to laugh at her resistance , 
would be insulting her, and deserving its conversion into a real one. 
Too much depending ona future defence, has often led women into the 
danger of not dreading the attack They flatter themselves with having 
sufficient force to repel any bold invasion, never considering that reason 
is often a treacherous pilot, that deserts his charge in the midst of its dan- 


ger; and that when one feels the want of a defence, it is often too late 


to begin it. 

Deticacr—I love you with delicacy. There is no positive, deter- 
minate sense for this phrase: it probably signifies no more than the art 
of employing a word of a pretty sound that flatters the ear. This ex- 


pression is sometimes used to elude, or parry ahint of marriage. Thus 
‘« T have too much delicacy to draw you headlong into an engagement, 
till things are hetter understood: it would be making you unhappy.” 


Desire.—A wish of possessing the object beloved. A lover without 
sucha desire, is an imaginary being, and if even existing in nature, an 
insipid one. 

esires then are not only the life hold of love, which is sure to die 
with them, but the very power of it. 

Drsparr—Driving to despair, formerly signified reducing a person 
to the last extremity, sending him to hang or drown himself. It has 


now no such terrible signification. 
You drive me to despair, in the mouth of a lover, pa simply, 
e 1 must despair 


“things do not go on so smoothly as [ could wish; sinc 
“ of obtaining anything to day, I must adjourn my attentions to another 
‘season; and in the mean time, go and amuse my time elsewhere as 
“agreeably as I may.” a 


Dirricuttigs.—They are the zest of a passion, that would often lan- 
guish, and die without them. They are like hills, and tufts of trees, 
interspersed in a country, that interrupt the prospect, only to make it 
the more agreeable. 


DiscreEt.—To be discreet, reserved and cantious in one’s words and 
actions, is a virtue rarely practised. The lovers of former times, used 
to complain loudly of the rigours of their loves, and kept a strict silence 
as to their favours. That system is now reversed: vanity makes them 
very sure to keep the secret of their refusal, and to ish wi 
all the favours they receive. Sooner than burst with a retention of 
these, they would have recourse to the invention of Midas’s barber. 
But lovers, who know full well that a character of indiscretion is a great 
obstacle to their success with the Fair, take special care to quiet any 
scruple upon that head. 

DispainruL.—A disdainful air may be supportable, and be even be- 
coming in a beauty, on “4 occasions for it; but it is terribly ridicu- 
lous when there is no call for it, or where employed as a grimace by a 
woman who does not deserve the honor of a provocation to it. 


— 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Query.—It gives us the highest gratification to inform you, that all is 
quiet again at Tiffin. The table of Mr. Wirson Parker which you 
will recollect in the local accounts was described as being blown out at 
window, has been restored to its place in the front parlour, and all again 
is peace and calm content in Mulberry Alley. At our latest advices a 
small dark cloud was seen rising in the North-east, and there was every 
prospect of a revival of the dreadful scenes of last July, so delightful to 
our correspondent. He may hold himself in readiness for terrible and 
thrilling news. 

Boston.—If we have done Mr. Sumwer injustice in publishing the 
statement of the Home Journal (avouched by Mr. W11s), farnigh us 
the counter facts. 

Curiovus., R. D., Mr. Smirn.—To all your interrogatories we beg 
leave to answer that you may look in the next number of Yanxer 
Doopte for the letter of General Taytor to the Editor of the Mirror: 
and for the (promised) Piyroletter. Pinto was a celebrated mendacious 
gentleman some centuries ago. He has several lineal descendants and 
representatives now living in this city. 

Sameson.—Your complaint is not an unreasonable one. As it is, we 
furnish you more reading matter than the London Punch. Send to our 
publisher the names of one hundred subscribers, and your wish (as to 
‘ more’) shall be complied with. 

M r. NosEBiossom ie out of town for a few days; rusticating we 
believe with Mr. Griffin at Bloomingdale, opposite the Engine-house. 
He is ery (we are pretty confident) for a vigorous push at the 
ministership to England in the fall. 

Lennox, is well. What is the character of the feeling entertained 
by Mr. Noseblossom towards Patmerston, we are not able to say. 

e think they would agree. 

Samvuert Parr.—The “ Greek Slave” is a statue in marble by the 
celebrated sculptor Hiram Powers, and not a Southern female, as you 
appear to have inferred from an article in the Jast number of YanxEE 

OODLE. 

WE are VERY MUCH amused at your account of the excitement pro- 
duced at the Mirror office by the announcement of Yanxre Doop.x, 
that he expected ajoke from them. All hands were hard at work from 
early Thursday morning down to Monday noon. Nothing, however, 
came of it. 

B— Your suggestions on the Post Office will be acceptable. 

To our Excuances.—For all your kindnesses we are grateful. If 
Yanxer Doopte carries into distant parts of the country or to out-of-the- 
way localities the spirit mirth and home-born entertainment, it is his proud- 
est honer. The universal enjoyment of the country Press, is his clear- 
est evidence of success. To the papers from all parts of the country 
which have swarmed in mpen us, lately, for exchange, we have to say that 
we shall furnish to all of them, the numbers down to the close of the 
present volume. After that, we shall be compelled to make conditions 
) and distinctions, always however inclining to oblige when in our power. 


























220 YANKEE DOODLE. 








THE THIRD VOLUME. 
YANKEE DOODLE-NEW VOLUME! 


BEGINNING, FOR THE SECOND YEAR, OCTOBER 10, 1847. 








QO" the FIRST SATURDAY, in the coming October, a New Series 
of YANKEE DOODLE will be commenced, being the first num- 
ber of its second year. Although the paper has already attained a cir- 
culation of several thousands, the Publisher regards all that has been 
7 done, compared with what will be done, as nothing further than that it 
DEFENDER = has procured a hearing for 


or “ 
THE PEOPLE: The First Illustrated Humorous Newspaper 


salah ever published in the United States. 


FIRST PRESIDENT The only test he wishes applied to Yankee Doodle is that it shall furn- 

or ish to the purchaser the full value of his money iu humor and entertain- 

FUN! = ment. By this test he is willing to have it judged by the side of any 

other paper published in the country. Yankee Doodle seeks no sec- 

tional reputation nor support, the friendship of no particular class of 

readers, but — to the whole wide public of the American Union, 
THE PEOPLE. Itis expressly intended as 


Che Newspaper of the People, 


and wishes to be as acceptable at New Orleans as at New-York, in 
Cincinnati and Boston. herever an American goes he would have 
this paper go along with him. If the sailor at sea, the lumberman on 
his rat, the scholar im his study, the congrecs-man in his seat in the 
House of Representatives, is asked “ What paper are you reading ?” 
His answer wil be, 


“T am reading Yankee Doodle, the American's 
own Newspaper.” 


For here the-American will find the best interests of his country advo- 
cated by a fearless Defender of the Republic, his enemies put at nought, 
and Americans of all sections taught to take each other warmly by the 
hand, as brother with brother. he entertainment and the bindin 
together of all parts of the Union ina bond of common feeling ane 
genial mirth, will be the business of Yanxer Doopte. In his selection 
of subjects he will know no distinctions of party or place, but will sweep the whole country. In his coming volumes, full of new deviees 
and plans of entertainment, he will present— 

SKETCHES FROM THE CHIEF CITIES, with Ilustrations accurately prepared on the spot. 

NEGRO LIFE IN ITS VARIOUS ASPECTS: Serious and Comic. (lIllustrated.) 

LECTURES ON FASHION, ON A NOVEL PLAN. 

EARLY LIFE OF OLD ZACK, from authentic materials in the exclusive possession of Yanxer Doopie. 

A continuation of the capital-and popular story, which has already produced a sensation, “ ATTEMPTS TO SEE THE ELEPHANT, 
in the city of New-York, by Josnua Greenine of Esopus.” (With Illustrations.) 

ADVENTURES OF YANKEE DOODLE, in which it is shrewdly suspected that Illustrious Individual will take the stump for the next 
Presidency, electioneering in person throunhout the chief States. 

THE GREENHORN AMERICAN ABROAD. 

SKETCHES OF FASHIONABLE LIFE, with characteristic comic Illustrations. 

With an infinite variety of mirth and comic miscellany on the topics of the times, embracing numerous comments on Politics, Society, the 
Drama, etc., etc. 

One large Caricature on a popular subject will be given each week—sometimes two. These will form a complete series by themselves, dif- 
fering from any heretofore offered. -Truth humorously set forth without personality will be the motto of their selection. Besides this leadi 
illustration there will be an average of twelve embellishments in each number, from the pencils of a great variety of distinguished artists, a: 
constant illustrations by. Yaxxex Doopie’s oww Artist, who is rapidly acquiring a high character for original and spirited 
designs. In its illustrations and reading matter, Yankee Doop.x will beexpressly prepared for amusement in families and the 


MUTUAL ENTERTAINMENT 


of the young men and women of the country. 

The new volume will be embellished with a beautiful new cover, (accompanying each number,) and will be printed on 
new type and handsome white paper. Yasxxx Doone is issued on Saturday of each week at $3 a year, single copies 
six cents. 

Besides the regular weekly, a splendid Pictorial Yanxex Doopte will be issued on the First of Jannary and the Fourth 
of July. Each*regular subscriber to Yayxee Doopie will receive one of these free. Of each of the large Pictorials 
100,000 copies will be printed, and advertisers in the weekly can have their advertisements inserted gratuitously in these. 
Advertisements reshived tress all parts of the country at 10 cents per line. 

From the exciting questions about to spring up during the coming year, in all of which Yaxxex Doovte will take a part—and which the plan of hie 
paper allows him to treat in a style diferent from that of any other journal in the country, Yaxxex Doovre with its numerous Comic Mustrations 
of character and Humorous Comments on passing events, must be the most sought after and most desirable newspaper in the United States.— 
With a constant object throughout, it will present to its purchasers perpetual novelty and variety. Published for the Proprietors, by 


J. A. FRAETAS, 116 Nassau-st., New- York. 


Persons wishing ‘o become subscribers will please hand in their names at once; as no back numbers will be printed, and just enough issued 
to supply our subscription lists and Agents whales it may be. 
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VARIOUS ATTEMPTS 
“TO SEE THE ELEPHANT,” 
MADE IN THE CITY OF NEW-YORK, 
IN THE SPRING AND SUMMER OF 1847, BY JOSHUA GREENING, 


OF ESOPUS. 





CHAPTER VIL. 


“ You be cussed!” sez I. “ Stand out of the way, there—I’m goin !’’ 
and I made a-dive fur the door—but he out with a darned long toad- 
sticker, and swore orful, that if 1 made a single motion to desert the flag 
of my country, now that I was a riglarly listed recrute, he’d make a hole 
| in my in’ards. I made a grab for the stabbin iron, but Sargent Koo 


went down together, kerthunderbus! rite on the floor. 
how the bottles and glasses rattled in that bar. 1 wasn’t much hurt :— 
so thinks I, now or never! and snakes !—how I didfite! The feller with 


throte and somehow go! his fingers atween my teeth. Catamounts !— 
didn’t I chaw on that though! He hollored, and I sot my teeth harder, 
and was just reachin up both hands tu tangle intu his hair—wouldn’t he 


gota lick rite over the ear, and—and—I begunto disremember what 

Spo arter that, very fast.” 

comed tew myself in the course of anhour or tew. I was lyin ona 
bench, and Sarjint Koop was sittin on a cheer rite over agin me. 

“ Je-ru-sa-lem!”’ sez [, tryin to set up oneend. “Jos Greenin ! 
You’re a onfortinate critter—you are.”’ 

“ Dont you try tu desart agin, then,” sez Sargint Koop. 

“ Dew tell,” sez I, “‘ Sargint! be Ireglar listed?” 

“ All reglar done,” sez he, “here's the articles with you name writ 
in thei.”’ 

“Yes, Lam reglar done!” sez I, “ reglar done! Done !—its a reglar 
swingle! I jined the pledge—Articles be cussed; York be cussed!” and 
I jest laid down agin, cos I felt kinder sick like. 

But I did’nt go to sleep, oh no—nor I did’nt sleep none all that nite 


turs, with mother in the old elbow cheer, and her knitten all rolled up in 
her check apron; and sister Hetty sittin side of me, with her hand on 
my neck, and kinder playin’ with my hair; and Boas atween my legs 
with his chin on my knee, and the cat purrin’ in the corner, and the 


stood up tu pray—and the quiet beds we used to get intu, arter father 
raked up the fire— 

And I thort, tu, of Sukey Josselyn—how we'd grown up from children 
together, and how I thrashed the boys as used to chase her, or steal her 
| apples when we wus school mates—and how we’d bin so many times 





over tu Hurley, arter chesnuts, and arter grapes along the Walkill, and | 
all livin alone tu! and how, arter she got tu be a bigger gal, she grew | 


| sorter shy, only more hansome—and how she made a fire in the little 
room, offthe Kernel's parlor, the fust time I went to kort her—and how 
allers arter that, her blue eyes used tu look rite intu mine when we'd 
meet, and how I felt when she give me the mitten—and how she cried, 
and I, tu, the last time I seed her !-— 

And then I comed back tu that rascally bench I was lyinon, and the sore 
head, and stiff neck—and the listin tu go ofi—oh yes, a grate ways off 
among the Inguns and the yaller bellies, and tu be shot at, and stabbed, 
and blowed up, andscalped, and trod on by grate horses, and run over by 
eannon wheels, with the blood and the branes, and the arms and the 
legs, knee deep all around !— 

And then I thort of all the scrapes I'd had, since I’d_ bin tu York— 





| how I'd bin cheated, and licked, and fined, and at last how I ’listed— | 


jined the Volinteers, never more tu see old Kline Esopus agin! 
| Oh Je-mi-me! It was sumwhere towards mornin’ when I got threw 
| thinkin’ of all these, and—I—jest put my hankercher over my face, and 
oh yes, it was wet as a dish rag, at day brake! 

But I'd made up my mind—I would’nt go one single step. Halls of 
Montysumer be cussed! I might as well be shot here, as in Mexico; 
and I wasdetarmined tu run for it,the fust chance ! but Sargint Koop kept 
his eye skinned all the mornin’. I did’nt want any breakfast, and I 


had’nt got bitters—that was a sorter cumfutt. 


Creation! did’nt I ake tu pitch intuhim tho!—he’d got his finger did up 
in a rag, and he Juked as cross as a mad cat. 

“ Stand up here side of this wall,” sez he, ‘‘ We'll take the starch out 
of yer temper in a fortnite’s drill !”’ 

“ What for?” sez I. 

“ Goin’ tu tak your hite,” sez he. 

“ How high must a feller be,” sez I, “ to make a soger ?” 





jest then comed up and ketched me around the wastebuns, and we all | 
Jerboggins! | 


the sword, dropped it and went in fora chokin match, but he missed my 


have been clean scalped if I’d only got a grip there?’ when—plung! 1 | 


nuther; I only laid and thort; I thort if I wus only back up tu Esopus, | 
sittin’ down in the evenin’ tu hear Father reid the chapter in the scrip- | 


crickets singin’ down among the old harth stuns; and then when we all | 


would’nt take no bitters ; I’d got bitters enuf, and I kalkilated the feller | 
what made me jine got sum bitters tew,—he got bit at any rate, if he | 


“ Five feet, five,” sez he, “but you are tall enuf, I’ll swar! so stand 
strate !’’ 








| 
| 
| 








Wall, I stood up side of the bar, where was sum sort of marks of feet 
| and inches—“ oh dear!’ thinks I, “if I was only a*Walkill mud turkle 
now, for about fifteen minutes! would’nt I jest swoller my head!” so I 
kinder drawed in my neck, and scrouched down for short as could be; 
but it warnt no go—a feller jest clapped his hands agin my knees, and 
pushed my legs slap, agin the wall, and my neck was so lame that I 
could’nt shrink it much. 

“ Five feet nine inches,” sez he, “set it down.” 
| “You can come in tother room tu strip,”’ sez the sargint. 

“ Strip! sez 1, “I aint goin’ to fite any more, I've got enuf.” 

“ No, but we must examin you phisikally,” sez he, “ tu see if you 
are sound.” 

“ Sound as a roach,” sez I, “‘ wind, limb and back-bone, andluk here 
now,—jest you cum one at onst, and I’ll lick the hull bilim! J will?” 
I felt my dander rise agin—the ondecint villins tu make a feller strip 
hisself stark naked afore folks! 

“ Hussle him in!’ sung out old Sore Finger, but the skunk kept out 
of the swepe of.my arm. There was a muss brewin’ and I knew it. 
| “Hold friend,” sez the surgin, “let me see you rite hand.” 

“ Sartin,” sez I, cos he spoke sorter plesant like. 

“‘ This recuite never’ll make a soger,’’ sez he, “he’s lost tew jints of 
his trigger-finger !” 

“ Ram you home on that,” sez I, “ old pill-box ! I candraw a bead on a 
forkentine, or tickle a woodchuck’s ribs, with any chap on the Wabi. 
I’m a dead shot at all sorts of varmint, if my forefinger did git chawed up 
in a thrashin machine.” 

“ Not able bodied! cant pass him, ”sez the Surgin, turnin’ on his heal 
to go off. 

“You jest try iton!” sez I, “ you'll find a able bodied customer in 
Josh Greenin’, and no mistake.”’ 

But he stuck tu it, that cos my finger was missin’ I could’nt jine the 
recrutes, and tu tell the truth, I was most almity glad he sed so. I paid 
the feller what tuk me in, $9 fifty cents for chawing his finger; only I 
jest told him not to git it atween my grinders agin, or his trigger-finger 
would’nt be where mine was, used up in a thrashin’ machine! cos I 
was one of them same dangerous critters! and then I sloped. 

Went tu bed airly last nite, and feel in tolerable sperits this mornin’. 
But Je-ru-sa-lem ! did’nt I come created near goin’ tu Mexico ! They say 
the Elephant is out there. Elephant be cussed! I'll see him here tu 
York, and I wont see him no where else !” 


” 





— Se === 


A NICE LITTLE SPECULATION. 


Ir Mr. Avsert Trrrevt had been as wide-awake when he mur- 
dered Mrs. Bicxrorp at Boston last summer, as Captain Yournwes 
of the New Orleans Police was when he caught him, the Captain would 
have pocketed the $3000 reward offered for his apprehension. But it 
having been shewn on the trial that Mr. Tirretx, when he killed the 
lady, didn’t know what he was about, the Corporation shew, decidedly, 
that they know what they are about by witholding the reward. They are 
making $3000 clean, off of the boots, legs and other machinery of Cap. 
Yovenyes. This is a great business for the city of Boston, and if they 
could only get enough of it to do, they would be able, in a short time, 
to run the stock of the city up to a premium, and probably, by keeping 
| at it long enough, quite out of sight. 


About noon the Surgin comed, along with that darned soger chap— | 





} 
A MELANCHOLY LOCALITY. 

| We have ordered several of our sharpest eyed contributors to keep a 
| look out at the “ Stranger’s Grave,” and although they have observed 
the strictest watch for several weeks, not a soul has been seen ‘to 
enter it. We begin to think it is entirely deserted. 
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A NUT FOR OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 


By ovr Corresponpests, it is a frequent complaint in common 
with those of other newspapers, our very much-to-be respected, and 
never-to-be condemned contemporaries, that their letters remain un- 
answered and unpublished. First for the fun of the thing we thrust the 
blunt fingers of Yanxex, into the “ wreck of no matter,” under our 
table, to show our friends what our illustrious patron has sometimes to 
look over—here’s the first : 


Proposing a Conundrum. 


Dear S1r.—Joe Blinks who belongs to thirty-’leven sed sich a good 
thing the other night, we think it ought to be printed. Here she goes, 
“ sposen a brick should fall into a man’s cap, at a fire, when he took it 
off to wipe hisself, with his handkercher; why is he like a drunken 
man?” We could’nt guess, we could’nt ; but the anser was, ‘cos his 
hat had got a stone in it!’ fust rate! 


Your’s and nothin’ else, 
BILL BONEY. 


Second, from an unfledged author—Respecrep Si: Hav- 
ing lately been engaged in elaborating a work of fiction, respecting 
whens merits there can be no caviiling, 1 am induced by numerous 
friends to whose opinions I have been accustomed to pay the utmost 
deference, and who certainly would not have advised me wrongfully, for 
I know that they have my dearest interests at heart, and moreover know 
that I am not obliged to write for money, they being well informed that 
my pecuniary condition is such that by no possible means could I be 
tempted to prostitute my pen for the sake of filthy lucre, or as Suax- 
sPEARE says, the refined gold; or in any otherwise by no manner of 
means, because all great authors vide Mittow who sold “ Paradise Lost” 
for £10, to offer you for publication, in several numbers of the Yanxer 
Doopxz, not to be longer than three pages each, a new novel which I 
have written, during the three years last past, entitled “The Marine 
Lumber Merchants, or Timber afloat,’’ there are only about 450 pages, 
please read to night, and answer immediate as I am in want of cash. 

Respectfully and with the highest respect, 


Your’s truly, 
A. OBADIAH SIDABAKON. 


Third, from a would be Editor—Six: My former connection with 
Punch, the most humorous paper in the world, will undoubtedly be con- 
sidered by you sufficient reason for my addressing you at this time. 
*Umor, Sir, begins with an haitch, and as we Cockneys say, when quot- 
ing our Irish friends “ h’ aich one of us ‘h’ understands ’umor. hen 
I wrote for Punch, | was to have received ten pounds per page, but I 
got less. I like to write ’umor, and sometimes I am so d——d funny, 
everybody laughs at me. Try me. 

Your’s, 
ONE OF ’EM. 


Fourth, (on a very dirty piece of paper, from a news-boy.)—Drar 
Vanxzr Doopix, when “Clean Dick,” as we call him, cos he allers 
washes his face and hands had a bundle of your apers on his arm, 
“ Cockney Jim” he says, says he, Dick “that’s ’asell,’ "Taint nothin’ 
else, Dick, he said, “ they always sell, I'd like to see anything what sells 
better?” Wa’nt that good? Crickey! 


BILL LEGITT. 


Fifth and last, from a sentimental young Lady—Dear Sir: It might 
be deemed an impropriety in my conduct—my presumption in address- 
ing aman, but your high character and the benevolent expression of your 
miniature which I see printed upon the cover of your periodical, have 
given me confidence. I desire to ask you how you can be so brutal as 
to ridicule the sweet passion which makes the true happiness of woman, 
as you do in your ‘ Biedensey of Love ?’ Oh, Sir, have you ever been 
under the soft illusion ? Have you ever felt like giving away your heart 
without expectation of fee, reward or comp i r heart in 
return? No, no! ah no! itcannot be! Pray, pray, Mister Yanxer 
Doopte desist from your practice of casting ridicule upon our dear de- 
lightful cupidity. 


tion, for anot 





Toujours a vous, mon cher vieux ! 
ARABELLA. 
There we have taken these ‘as they are’ as fishermen take mackerel ; 


ean we be blamed for not answering every body, that wants to corres- 
pond with our illustrious patron? 


SPECIMENS 


OFA 


PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. 
E. 


Evoquence.—All the great passions are dumb, and yet most lovers 
| are eloquent; whence it may i concluded, that eloquence is not the 
| art of loving, but of saying moving things. A lover then who says fine 

things is rarely atrue one. A disorder of language is one of its greatest 
merits. One of the poets justly shews it, in a line often quoted : 

“ And nonsense shall be eloquence in love.” 

In short, lovers really struck, resemble in some sort infants who are 
not capable of expressing their wants but by signs, and inarticulate ex- 
pressions. 

But women have no favour or mercy forthe silence their charms 
impose on us. Little are they aware of the devotion we are offerin; 
them, in that state whereinto the true lover is ever prone to fall, oan 
which appears to them inattention, indifference, or moroseness. We 
must chirp before them, or they will not moisten our beaks in our cages. 
They like praise best,—we thanksgiving. 


EncuantmEnt.—A term much used in the white art-magic of love. 
An enchanting fair one, &c. This word like those of charms, irresisti- 
ble attractions, &c ,is founded on the grand principle, that praise al- 
ways pleases, and that, however one may at first distrust these expres- 
sions, they are soon received as obliging truths. In general, however, it 
is a word of much more sound than sense. 





Exeacement was formerly a word of serious import: at present 
it is but little respected ; some lovers have found out the commodious 
expedient of having a number on their hands at once. 

Iam engaged, often means no more than a temporary put off, with- 
out consequence to a future accommodation. Sometimes too, it is only 
used as a whet to give a lover the pleasure of surmounting an obstacle, 
or to humour his vanity with a sacrifice. 





Estgem.—I esteem you. This expression in the mouth of a young 
person, frequently only means, that she wants a little boldness, to say in 
plain terms that she loves you. 
In the mouth ofa coquette it signifies, that she hasa mind to play re- 
serve upon you, and impose sentimental delicaty on you. 
In certain circumstances, I esteem you, is a salving phrase, and is as 
much as to say, “you disiress me; I do not know how to come off with 
you; to tell you plainly, that I hate you, would be too much against all 
the laws of politeness.’” A young man who tells a disagreeable prude, 
| or a woman bordering on the ‘sere and yellow leaf’, that he esteems 

her, means that she is a fool to entertain any pretensions to his heart; 
and that he does not esteem her enough to have the complaisance of tel- 
ling her that he loves her. 


Erersity.—There is no eternity in any sublunary thing, and least of 
all in love. 

I will love you eternally. My love will be eternal. Ridiculous phrases! 

which signify, “‘ My passion will last as long as —it will last.” 

Note, that in the love-kalendar, as moments are sometimes years, and 
ears ages, it happens too, that ages become years, and years moments: 
hus, it is anage since I saw you, sometimes means, “I have not seen 

you these two ays ;” and “ My love will be eternal,” often signifies, 
“Tt will last two days.” 

Hyperboles are the familiar language of lovers, who are always in 

extremes; and too often ‘‘in extremes by change more fierce.”’ Lovers 


Eyzs.—Lovers praise the mouth, the teeth, the hair, the complexion, 
&c., of their loves ; but the eyes have always a chief share of their com- 
liment ; it is upon their beauty they particularly insist. All that can 
e said of them is not obscure to those who understand the signification 
of beauty, charms, attractions, &c.,to which the reader is referred. 


Exciamations.—These are amorous interjections, designed for marks 
| of a violent desire of persuading what one does not feel. They also 
| serve to fill up, whilst one is recovering breath from along speech ; and 

when a lover has nothing better to say, or is got out of his depth. 

“ Oh how cruel you are! how unjust! This means, “why do you not 
believe me? Ihave done everything towards persuading you, that a 
gentle should; I have talked: I have sighed: I have for this hour been 
mventing fine things to please you, till I am at the end of my part.” 
Besides, these breaks have great power and effect; as they express a 


disorder that always flatters the woman, who thinks herself the cause of 
it. 








GREENS FOR GREEN-HORNS. 


A new weekly paper as ey ee Yayxee Doopte (for its staunch 
advocacy of Americanism) by classifying it as small potatoes. This 
may be the order of vegetation it belongs to ; a very nutritious one, too, 
we suppose—for the paper in question is content to feed on its peelings, 
| quoting in the same number some half a column or so from Yanxge. 
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JOINT LETTER FROM CROWNED HEADS. 


To His Excertency Yanger Doopie, 
United States of America. 


August, 1847. 
Respectep Sir; 


Could you make it convenient to come over for a few days to aid in 
the arrangement of the affairs of Europe. They are getting into such 
a confused and inextricable state that the wisest heads over here are at 
a loss what to do (and to tell you the truth in confidence, some of the 
very wisest and knowingest of said heads begin to have a fear that they 
ron | not long have shoulders to standon.) We will pay your expenses, 
and see all your wishes properly attended to, while you are here. 


With profound respect and admiration, 
Your humble servants, 


VicToRIA 
NICHOLAS. 
FERDINAND. 
L. Paiurpre. 
Wuuunm I. 
IsABELLA. 
Oscar. 
Lropo.p. 


*,," On the condition at the close of your letter, that my wishes will 


FIXED FACTS AND FACTS FIXED. 


COMMENTS. 
[Brought down to the latest moment. ] 


| Iw SEVERAL OF THE DAILY PAPERs, we read last week of the arrest 
of some eight or ten keepers of that number of houses of ill-fame. In 
| the course of every year there are perhaps half-a-dozen of these occa- 
| sional paroxysms of virtuous and legal indignation, the which chance 
always to fall on the “lowest grades of prostitution,” while wealthier 
and more refined (?) sinners against chastity, escape unaccused, un- 
| muleted. Take better aim, ye myrmidons of the law! Put the epau- 
letted and betinselled officers of the army of iniquity hors du combat, 
and you may be sure the privates will surrender, for want of leaders. 


Tue Last Noumper or tHE PicToriar —a Tres has a large 
engraving, purporting to be a representation of “‘ Wasutneron, libera- 
tor of America, and the —_ of Northampten, drawn and engraved 
by American artists from the colossal statue at New-York.” We have 
made diligent enquiry as to the locale of this statue, and have learned, it 
is not visible to the naked eye, but that it requires a forty imagination 
| power to get a sight of it! 


A Femate Corresronpent informs us that in answer to an adver- 
tisement in one of the dailies, for fifteen or twenty young ladies, to be 
employed in a Dry Goods store, at No. —— street; she called 
upon the proprietor. He told her that all he should require of her and 


| 
| BEING THE CURRENT NEWS WITH YANKEE DOODLE’S 
| 
| 








be strictly attended to, 1 will endeavor to make time to come over to | her companions would be, that she should dress herself as well as pos- 
you shortly. You must make up your mind to considerable charges, if | sible, and every day, to call in and walk out of his store once in eve 
u 


come. Among others I shall require you all to wear citizens’ hats (in- | 


stead of crowns) to begin with. ‘Till I arrive please be as respectful 
as you can to my friend, his Holiness Pivs LX. 

At the same time with the receipt of the foregoing letter, a private 
note from the Emperor Nicwotas, came to hand: we furnish a copy. 


Pavace, Perzrspuren, July, ’47. 
Dear Yanxee Doopte, 


You have seen it stated in the European Journals that I entertained 
serious intentions of abdicating power ; and that I was reported to be 
suffering great mental anxiety from some unexplained cause. I have 
at last after a terrible struggle of it determined to make a clean breast to 

ou. 

From a train of circumstances which I am not at liberty to explain 
to any human being, I omitted to subscribe to your paper on its first pub- 
lication. This is themental anxiety I am suffereing from, it is wearing 
me down; my life has become a burthen to me, and as the only means 
of restoring myself to your graces and my own good opinion, I enclose 
youa double subscription. I understand the paper has improved 
greatly of late, and that it is getting into a fine circulation. I mean to 
place a copy in every reading-room in Russia. You know my address 
“ Nicnoras, all the Russias, &c., &c. 


Your devoted friend and humble servant, 
NICHOLAS. 


* ,” We shall send the paper as you direct. We give you the num- 
bers back of 40 without charge. 








Cheap Uxcursions into the Country. 

One never feels himself in the country, far away from the dusty and 
murky dullness of the City, so completely as when on a summer or 
antumn evening he sees the fire-flies flashing thick about him, and 
starring the lower atmosphere with their light. irany reader of YANKEE 
Doopte, of the degree of citizen, lacks the six-pence to carry him to 
Yorkville, Hoboken, or Staten Island, let him any evening in the week 
take a free and easy walk up Chatham street, at about 8 of the clock, 
and passing up the mouth of the Bowery, let him close his eyes and 
saunter along till somewhere abreast of Pell Street. Then let him 
wake to that chief delight and glory of the country, the lightning-bugs: 
he will find the whole air on fire with ends of cigar, in a high glow, 
myriads, myriads: he could’nt have the thing in greater perfection in 
the very centre of the richest meadow of all Westchester or New Jersey. 
Fire, in one shape and another is the element the b’hoys live m: and 
strangers coming among them are réceived as it were witha general il- 
lumination, of the nature we have described. 





A SLIGHT MISTAKE. 


An ex-editor recently made his debut at the Front Street Theatre, 
Baltimore, in the character of Richard III. 
toes, but manfully kept the stage until the curtain fell on the last scene. 
Strange to say he fancied he had made a hit. It was the audience and 
not the actor that made the hit. 


He was pelted with pota- | 


ten minutes. His business was running down, and he wished to 
it up, by the effect of sympathy. Our correspondent and fourteen 
other young ladies engaged themselves, and they have been walking in 
| and out of the store in question ever since, up to the date of the r 
| addressed to us. The consequence is that the store-keeper’s business is 
| better than ever—all the women passing seeing the hired fifteen going 
| in, have stopped to buy. But mark the ingratitude of the shopman,— 
he refuses to pay the young women! He says, “ Isn’t the pleasure of 
| going shopping all day a sufficient reward !”’ 


|“ Davis’s Lectures” is the title of a singular book lately published, 

| purporting to contain the revelations of a mesmerised clairvoyant, a 

| young shoe maker. He proposes to explain all those mysteries con- 

/ nected with human existence, that nobody else understands. We are 

| quite ready to believe all the doctrines he advances—we require only 
this proof, that he shall explain his own book. 


{ Tue Cuinese Junx.—A gentleman on board the junk the other day, 
\ turning to his companion said, speaking of the Celestials, “1 really do 
' admire these s ers grave.” Mr. PLunxett, who stood near, pressed 
his hand on his heart, bowed politely and said, “I am the author !?’— 
“You their author! pordon me, their complexion—? ‘Oh thereby 
hangs a tale.” 
“ Yes, I see several of them—beautiful tails.” 
“You allude sir, I suppose, to the Stranger’s Grave—a tale.” 
“No sir, I allude to thoes rave looking strangers with their tails.” 


‘“« Excuse me, sir !”’—exit Mr. P. in confusion. 


a le 


$1,000 REWARD. 
| Weare happy to announce on behalf of the Postmaster General, that 
a reward of One thousand Dollars will be paid to any person who will 
procure him a private interview with the Sea-serpent, of Nahant notorie- 
ty. Mr. Jonnson is convinced that an economical arrangement 
can be made with the Serpent, for the transmission of the Euro- 
pean Mails from Boston to Halifax. He is the more anxious to effect 
| this, from the universal satisfaction expressed at the advantageous con- 
clusion of his negociation for the carriage of the mails between New 
| York and Boston. ‘The personage known to fame and to the Commercial 
Advertiser, as ‘the man who carries the long hose at fires” is supposed 
| to be acquainted with the whereabouts of the Serpent, and his friends 
will confer a favor on the Department by calling his attention to this 
notice. } 
| N. B.—A smart jockey of about twenty stone weight, wanted to su- 
| perintend this line. One who can loan his employer between three 
\and four thousand dollars without interest, to pay the balance of Mr. 
| VanpeRBILT’s account, may hear ofa permanent situation with a liberal 
| salary. Itis suggested, as no passenger will be carried by this line, and 
| consequently no danger can result from explosions, thatthose who have 
| had practice as engineers of steamboats and rail trains, will find it useless 
to apply for this situation. 
} 








Late Improvements in Steam Navigation. 

Yayxee Doopte willingly admits “that the French are the greatest 

| experimentalists in this world ;” they have in a recent voyage success- 
fully crossed the Atlantic without sugar! and are even now trying to 
go without fuel! ! 

















YANKEE 





DOODLE. 





PATENT 


“NOLI-ME TANGERE” 


WALTZING HOOPS. 








- . / 
Set NW ih 


ing 


\i\| 


Apt 


a 


LIU 








Y 
Fal Ns 
Cmnh 


ml 


ZL am 
| MM 
\ vi A /\ 
| yj ( i fy! 

\ Ap 
WN y 























ruDisH persons having thrown objec- 
tions in the way of Waltzing, on ac- 
count of the close proximity, in which it 


should do away with the objections urg- 
ed against it, and still permit the en- 
joyment of this harmless and delightful ac- 
complishment. To this end he has devot- 
ed some years to the perfection of an instrn- 
went, which he is confident, is admirably 
adapted to the ends sought, and he therefore 
submits to the inspection of an indalgent 
public, his invention which combines the greatest simplicity with the 
moet unbounded utility. It consists simply of a hoop (represented by 
(a) in the diagram), to be fastened around 
the waist of the lady, by means of a girdle or 
zone (b). From this girdle, cords or straps, 
are fastened to the hoop, thus forming the 
radii of a circle, of which (a) is the cireum- 
ference and (b) the centre. It is obvious that f 
this keeps intruders at so respectful a distance 
that a Vestal virgin, under such cireumstan- 
ces, could not possibly object to a turn with 
the Sultan of Muscat. The hoop is gradua- 
ted in such a manner, as to adinit of its being 
increased or diminished at pleasure, by means 
of ascrew,so that the Lady may enlarge 
the circle of her hoop, as she enlarges the circle of her acquaintance, or 
in proportion with the degree of intimacy existing between herself and 
her partner. Thus in the case of a brother or cousin, the circumfer- 
ference is decreased in a degree commensurate with the nearness of the 
relationship, while with a total stranger, ora gentleman, whose morals 
are not altogether free from suspicion, the hoop may be enlarged accord- 
ingly. This article is got up in a superior style, being covered with vel- 
vet and gold lace, with silk straps. If desired small bells are affixed, 
which produce a delightful effect, particularly in the Polka. Agencies 











PATENTED BY MR. 


unavoidably brings people, who are some- | 
times comparative strangers to each other; | 
the subseriber had deemed it desirable | 
that some steps should be taken, which | 
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| will shortly be established in all the fashionable Fancy Stores about 
| town. 


Manufactured and for sale only at the “ Baby Jumper Dépét.” 


JOHN SMYTHE, Patentee. 
te Beware of Counterfeits. 


N. B.—Some unprincipled villain has spread the slanderous report, 
that these hoops tend to injure the digestive powers. of the gentleman 
with whom they are used. Mr. 8. has certificates tom the best medi- 
cal authority that such is not the case. 








, SING HAS ARRIVED! 

Ir will cause unbounded astonishment and a tremendous and terrific 
sensation in all parts of this wide-spread‘Union, when we state, as we do 
now, onthe most reliable and undoubted authority, that Zuve. has ar- 
rived—the great ballet-dancer, Zive. Yes, ye twenty-nine or thirty free 
states! ye sons of Oregon, Mexicoand Texas, Zine is onhand. He 
will show a clean leg at an early day at the new theatre in Broadway. 
If that establishment hasn’t at last something to ‘go upon’ before the 
public it shall not be for the want. of the powerful support or rather, 
we should say, supports of M. Zine, the unrivalled and fearfully-bril- 
liant posture master. They say he is five distinct whirls ahead of Smiru, 
who, it will be remembered, elicited at the Park last winter that un- 
equalled feat of coming down upon the stage, with his head and legs 
in the air—tonching in very unusual style. An inimitable description 
of this great performance appeared at that time, if we recollect rightly, 
in one of the city papers, from the pen of the musical critic of the 
Courier. We think he regarded the Gane of dust raised by Smrru’s 
sudden and peculiar descent as the greatest that had ever been kicked 
up upon the stage: although, we believe, he intimated that he, the 
critic, if room enough was allowed him, could kick up twice as much. 





SHALL HE GO TO PRISON OR BE PRESIDENT? 


It seems utterly impossible for any one here at the north to make any 
thing of Parapes. Itremains to be seen what the Mexicans will make 
of him. 
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MR. CAVE JOHNSON FORWARDING THE MAILS. 


Locomotive Man. 1 WILL TAKE THEM, SIR, FOR $9000. 


| Mr. Johnson. (To Horse-Man.)\—TAKE 'EM ALONG, MY FINE FELLOW; 
YOU'RE SURE TO BE THERE IN NO TIME. | 

















Horse-Man. LL HURRY 'EM ALONG ON THIS SPIRITED ANIMAL FOR 36000. | __ 
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NEW METHOD OF RECONCILING THE INEQUALITIES 
OF HUMAN LIFE. 


Dear Mr. Yanxxer Doovte ; 


o rou as the Patron of Science, I address 
myself. You are, Sir, without knowin, 
it, probably the only person to whom 
could communicate my profound discovery 
with safety ; for of all men, you have the 
fewest selfish ends. I lament, Sir, the de- 
graded condition to whichscience, in Ame- 
rica, has fallen; and hope soon to hear of 
an upward tendency,—pardon me the com- 
mercial phrase— a tendency’ which, with- 
out doubt, will prove the downfall of all 
ignorant pretenders. 
~ You have read doubtless, that in Ger- 
' <S many an experiment is being tried by 
which to renew vitality in the human body, 
after lying a series of years in a state of torpor, like a person frozento death. 
But, fearful that you may not have extended your enquiries in this parti- 
cular direction ; I translate the following passage from the Smellpost, a 
German paper, published in New York, which will elucidate my mean- 
ing. 





“ Important Discovery,—Professor DrzRBLACKENHEIM, a remnant of the old 
German School of Students, has recently discovered a process by which to 

reserve the human body from decay for any number of years, and re-animate 
t with life, at any given period. It is accomplished we learn, by placing 
the healthy human subject in a glass-case, and extracting the air by means of 
a force-pump. The body is then put into a vault at a temperature a little above 
eceing past. and not cold enough to coagulate the blood. What is surpris- 
ing the body resists effectually the process of decay, and presents all the ap- 
pearance of a person in a profound sleep. The professor has demonstrated to 
the satisfaction of many scientific persons, his perfect ability to resuscitate the 
body at any given period. It is accomplished by a cordial which infuses heat 
into the body, re-dissolves the blood when the action ofthe air onthe diaph- 
ragm causes it to expand and the lungs to inflate. We understand the Profes- 
sor has a servant girl, charged with infanticide, given him by the Prussian au- 
thorities, who has lain in his anatomical rooms for seven years. It is his inten- 
tion to resuscitate her at the expiration of twenty years more, when she will 
be pardoned for her crime ; in consideration of having proved the theory of 
DreRBLACKENHIEM.” 


Now, with regard to the perfect success of the experiment of Herr 
DiersiackenxeEtm, I have no doubt. The thing is perfectly practicable, 
for it is well known to naturalists that toads and reptiles have been found 
frozen in banks of earth for many years, and on being brought in con- 
tact with a genial heat, like the spring sun, they have hopped up as 
lively as ever. This fact impresses me with perfect confidence in the 
Professor: but the question is, how shall DiersLackenHEIm’s experi- 
ments be made useful! This, Sir, has long been a subject of grave en- 
quiry with me, and I have arrived at the following crude views. Im- 


‘ mortal be the memory of DizrBLacKENHEIM. 


You know, my Dear Yayxee Doop te, that it is a weakness we pos- 
sess, to wish to know what posterity will think of us, and you have no 
doubt, at your memory’s end, hundreds of little anecdotes illustrating 
this particular subject. For instance, that of the uxorious husband who 
feigned death only to see how his wife would bear the bereavement. 
But, had my plan, founded on the experiments ofthe scientific Dier- 
BLACKENHEIM, been known, we should have been spared many such 
exhibitions of weakness, and been seconding science ; at the same time 


| that each new subject of the experiment would be the honored instru- 


ment for handing down to that respectable people, posterity, the 
thrice honored name of Dizrstackennem. Sir, | am proud to say, 


| that DizrBLackenneErM and Torpor would thus have become synony- 


mous. 
I, Sir, have just received the patent right for a machine constructed 


| for the express yaa of practising on the Professor's experiments, 





and am prepared to furnish them ata very small cost to such persons as 
wish to test the truth of the account. It is called “THe Torpor,” and 
is designed for all ages and conditions. To illustrate: 


cASsE 1. 


An author we will suppose, desires to know what posterity will 
think of his book. This is perhaps, the most forgiveable and at 
the same time universal weakness I know of; and dear Sir, I am hap- 
py to be the first to gratify this wish. He must first write his book, then 
purchase my Torpor, lay himself down in it (when composition ceases 
instantly) direct his friends to lay him snugly away in some loft, and he 
is safe enough for a hundred or a thousand years; at which time the 
Torpor is to be opened and the accompanying restoratives applied. The 


| author will soon evince signs of life, and be a living monument of the 
| skill of DrzrBLackeNnueEim, and his own commentator. 
| alo 


The author 


Oh, Sir, had the immortal Dierstackenuer™ lived during the days of 
Homer and Vireit, or even of Suaxsrpzare and Mitton, we might 


with his book will thus be translated to another age without doubt. | 








now have had these immortals amongst us, and have been at page A 
testify our sense of their genius by public dinners, and a ball, in whi 
might be represented, in tableauz, the chief events in their writings. 


casE 2. 


A further illustration of the uses of the Torpor, and one which 
must achieve for DieRBLAcKENHEIM peculiar renown, will be found in 


the case of elderly lovers, young lovers, &c. For instance,a baehelor 


of forty years takes a particular fancy for a Miss of twelve. How shall 
he avoid growing old, while the young lady is reaching her maturity ; 
save by a recourse to the Torpor? His mind ought to be made up im- 
mediately. He may be quietly laid on the shelf, for, say eight years, 
with instructions to be wakened at noon; he may even select the din- 
ner which he may wish to partake with the greatest confidence. Let it 
be recollected that the subjects of these experiments do not grow older 
by the lapse of fifty or a hundred years, but awake with all the faculties 
they possessed at the time of submitting to the operation. With regard 
to young lovers of both sexes engaged to be married in a month, the Tor- 
por is peculiarly recommended, as by quietly becoming torpid for that 
period they are deprived of all opportunity of making fools of themselves, 
and of perhaps spoiling a good match by indiscretion. 


casE 3. 


A young gentleman has $5000, the interest of which is not sufficient 
to support him genteely. Here will at once be seen the fareseein 
wisdom of DizrstackenuEm. Let him invest it in some good stoc 
in Wall street, at, say 7 per cent. deposit for safe keeping the certificate 
of investment in the city archives, and order his life to be suspended for 
one hundred years. The following will be the result. At simple interest 
he will have beside the principal, $35,000 together with the comfort of 
finding himself a member of his own posterity f 

Thus you will perceive Mr. Yanxee Doopte, that the catalogue o 
cases to which “Tue Torror’’ might be applied, has no end, and wil, 
no doubt soon be very universally used. 


Your’s very truly, 
R. VAN WINKLE BROWN. 
P. S.—I have just received a note from Mr. Piunxert, orderi 


a first-rate article who seems anxious to know what posterity will thi 
of the “ Stranger’s Grave.” 





OUR JEST TABLE. 
Billy White to play with the pig, and check him from running about the 
Streets. 


GAME: 
PARTRIDGES, PHEASANTS, HARE, 2. 6d. per plate. 
WHITE-MAN. COLORED-MAN. 
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It will be seen that a makes an ignominious retreat ; that is he puts} 
through to a drink twice. It would also appear that a large crisis has 
lately arrived where a charge of Is. a glass tor Soda, with a dash in it 
excites a good deal of attention. The White-man now looses his rook, 
and buys a hen for 2s. 6d. 

This part of the game wasnot well cooked, there was too much grease 
about it. 

If b wishes the ‘‘ King’s Own” he can get it at Wier & Purwam’s. 

a Makes a move, to b off, b takes a knight to think of it. 

A Correspondent wishes to know whether Jonny Bunyan, the author 
of Pilgrims Progress, was not a Chess player, as one of his chapters 
opens with an account of ‘‘ Castle Dangerous.” 

A female Chess player the other day, being in rather indigent cir- 
cumstances, went into the shop of “ Sinrson Co.,” Chatham street, 
to pawn her bishop. 

Genes brevity is the sole of wit, how many games of chess can 


| you play in an hour, providing your upper-leather is in good order ? 





EXTRA TRICK. 


It is said that Gasriet Raver, performs a feat more or (less,) than he 
promises by having his name printed in the bills as harlequin and allow- 
ing the part to be played by somebody else when the evening comes. 




















YANKEE DOODEE. 





NEW YORK SETS. 


We have been friends together,— 
At Newport we have met, 

J like her hat and feather, 
But — she’s not of “ our set.” 


At Mrs. Spermaceti’s ball, 
I saw her not last night! 

She's quite the ton, and there meet all 
‘Phe gay, the fair, the light. 


Take her to Mrs. Masculine, 

ou say she is well read— 

We know that she’s true blue 
Although she’s not well bred. 


I willingly would take her there, 
ho’ in a trouble I might get, 

I fear at last that we must part, 
For — she’s not of “ our set.” 


Her air tho’ graceful, manners good, 
I'd venture any bet, 
. She'll ne’er be suffered to intrude, 
Upon our precious set. 


And let her take to every dance 
Her daughter, you will see, 

Although she learned her steps in France 
Will find no vis-a-vis. 


Young Mr. J—— and Miss Le Grand, 
Have voted it quite low— 

For opposite they will not stand 
To those, they do not know. 


I'm told her daughter plays and sings, 
Quite charmingly — but yet 

All out of tune, would prove the strings 
If she’s not of “ our set.” 


Had she in Grace Church but a pew, 
I'd manage matters yet, 

For there she’d meet the favored few, 
The flower of “ our set.” 


Who go to charch to scan their friends, 
Exchanging nod and smile, 

And pray on velvet cushions soft, 
In fashionable style. 


Had she but diamonds, we might 
Give her a passe-partoutt, 

They who have jewels, brooches bright, 
In Gotham always “do.” 


Their friends are sure to vaunt their worth, 
No matter what they'd net; 

They ‘re better far than beauty, birth, 
At least in “ our set.”’ 


We have been friends together, 
At Newport we have met, 

I like her hat and feather, 
But —she’s not of “‘ our set.” 





Hot Buns. 

We are pleased to find our friends the cockney editors relishing the 
jokes of Yaxxex Doopte, so heartily. They notice them very hand- 
somely in late numbers of their journals, under a playful disguise in the 
name of Tsompson, a baker. “ Hot Cross-Buns, every Saturday 

.._N, B.—the very best material used.” 

For this little help in our business, we are obliged—although we must 
object decidedly to the “ cross’”’—all in good nature, gentlemen, per- 
fectly—more in sorrow than in anger—wouldn’t hurt a hair of your 
a for the world, etc., etc. 





= = 


WAKING UP RATHER LATE. 


In reference to the pertinent queries lately put by Yankee Doopre, 

touching the relative positions of the dramatic performer and the dram- 

atic author—the Evening Mirror of this city breaks out into an “ oh! oh! 

did anybody hear such a question before?” Very likely not; and if you 

live long enough, Mr. Mirror, you will probably hear from the same 
uarter a great many questions you never heard before. There’s no- 
ing like a new sensation now and then. 


THE CASTLE GARDEN, MISCELLANY. 


If you desire to see threads picked from every corner of New York 
society, thrown tog intoa web, visit a concert by the Italian 
Company at Castle Garden on a Sunday evening. Noah’s ark with its 
varieties of fish, flesh and fowl stood on the water: so does Castle Gar- 
den. By what aflinities they are drawn thither it would he hard to guess; 
unless it may be the charmed circle of coolness breathed upon by the 
sea-breeze. The moustached and continental-looking Italians on the 
stage, arecertainly something of a contrast, to the pla in republican faces 
turned up towards them. They have not evena language in common : 
and the double-jointed Italian words come flying among them, astonish- 
ing them, like so much chain shot. In the great pot of the house, these 
strange incongruous elements are stirred together like so much batter ; 
and must, we suppose in the end provide wholesome pudding for some 
one, or the stirring would not go on. 








= 


BOOKSTORES WHICH ARE BOOKSTORES. 


If you find a Book establishment, or Periodical agency, making a 
great spread with “Punch by the last steamer,” in its windows and on its 
door-posts, (while the cunning proprietor is slyly enjoying himself be- 
hind the counter with the last number of Yaxkee Doopix); request 
him to make a man of himself by coming out for Yankee Doop.e, with 
a bold front, and help himself to the sale of a dozen or twenty extra 
copies. If you find one of these places emblazoned with the London 
Wag (and a great Wag he is—may he wag on till he can keep the best 
coach in his country!) and no knowledge of the American Fun Holder, 
ask him ifhe’ll be good enough to tell you the way to Piccadilly or 
Seven Dials, or Bow Bells, or any other London locality ; for you must 
have lost yonr way, you believe, and be going about the British Metro- 
polis, and not as you thought you were in the city of New York, United 
States of America. 





PARDONABLE BLUNDER. 


The great Act of May 7th, 1847, conservative of beer-bottles, was 
brought to bear with all its terrible clauses, last Friday, on some twenty 
junk-shops. One hundred dozen bottles were seized, examined, marks 
all right; officers made a long pull at the necks, with high hopes—all 
wind—and the inalienable rights of small beer were fully vindicated. 
We understand that, in their distraction at the first announcement of 
this invasion of the new law, and their anxiety to lay hands on the 
offenders, the officers rushed into several of the small newspaper es- 
tablishments in Nassau street, and were on the point of carrying off a 
number of little Cockney scribblers, as being both ‘ small beer’ and ‘ emp- 
ty.’ Ona more strict interpretation of the law by the gentleman who fram- 
ed it and who happened to be psesent, they withdrew. 





WHAT DO YOU SEE? 


“We are pleased,’’ quoth a daily paper, “to see our old friend 
Gerorce Vanpenuorr, in our office this morning, who arrived in the 
Caledonia. He is in high health, looking prodigiously fine. We are 
bappy to learn he is engaged to open the new Theatre in Broadway.” 
If Mr. George Vanderhotl is engaged to open the Broadway Theatre, 
the proprietor may possibly find it a good deal like a bad oyster—with 
nothing in it. Mr. V. has however we ought, in justice to add, a very 
high opinion of General Wasutscrton. 





THE AMERICAN EAGLE STILL ON THE WING. 


The London Morning Chronicle, (by the late steamer) says: “ The 
American Eagle descends unchecked and unvied-with to satiate his 
young rapacity with the tit-bits of his unresisting foe.” This must make 
a certain gentleman, connected with some of the most distinguished fa- 
milies in England and a Cockney weekly newspaper in New York, 
who lately attempted an encountre with Yankee Dooptg, have a ‘ rea- 
lizing sense’ of his own situation just at this moment. 





Startling Proposition. 
On dit. The Steward of the French Steamer has suggested to his brother 
officers, the propriety of the cabin passengers coming to the second table 
—he thinks this measure will better secure the comfort of the officers and 


, the honor of the navy of “ La Belle France.” 


_— 

















YUM 








aS "S 














XUM 











ee 


| 


| 
| 





YANKEE 


DOODLE. 229 





AUTHENTIC ANECDOTES OF “OLD zaox.| 


(Rerorrep ror YANKEE DooDLE BY HIS SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT AT 
THE sEaT oF Waxz.] 





| 


Wew Pieces for the Stage. 


“Tt may be laid down as an axiom that the Stage is the representative 
of original Contemporary Art, and this failing the life of the theatre is 
wanting. It is otherwise at least buta succession of tricks and expedi- 
encies, resorting to puffery to create the excitement with the public, 
which would otherwise result from merely obeying its own law, and 


| being what it pretends to be. The Stage should represent the nation 


ANECDOTE IX. 


The greatest curiosity is expressed to learn the habits of the old Gene- 
ral at table. Constant false reports are flying about the Camp, mis- 
representing most grossly his conduct in this respect; when one would 
think in so plain a matter there could be no opportunity for mistake or 
mal-information. The errors which are ical about are the more to be | 
wondered at, as witnesses are assuredly not wanting as to the exact state 
of things: the General’stent being, almost as a matter of course. regular- 
ly beset during his meals with lookers on, and the door fairly obstructed 
with letter-writers note-book in hand, making a minute of every motion | 
of the old hero. What motive these can have for deceiving the public, 
I cannot imagine unless it be that they are deceived in the first place 
themselves, mis-apprehending what happens, by reason of the steam, | 
which rises from everydish set before the General, who insists that every | 
thing shall be brought in piping hot. To rectify these deceptions and 
give you what I have promised from the beginning, authentic aad relia- | 
ble particulars, [ have been at some pains for several days past to watch | 
the old General closely, before, at, and immediately after meals. It may | 
be stated as a general truth applicable to the three meals, that the Gene- | 
ral begins hy os aside his chapeau and depositing himself on some 
sort of settle or other; his present bulk rendering it discomforting and 
inconvenient to him to partake standing or from on horseback as he used 
to in the younger and less fleshy period of his life. Seated, he grasps 
with a firm hold the fork in his left hand and the knife in the 
right; and in an inappreciably short space of time begins striking 
right and leftin the nearest dish. If the dish should happen (but 
this is rather a rare chance in camp) to be green peas, the old hero 
makes indiscriminate play with either ae tossing the vegetables down 
his grand old throat pitch-fork fashion at one time, and the next minute 
sending them home to their destination with shovel-like profusion. His 
habit is perhaps most marked and striking, and most characteristic of the 
great strategist he is, when the dish to be disposed of is the common or 
apple-dumpling. Here he brings into play all the resources of his long 
experience and practised military skill. It may be premised that the 
General hates a hot dumpling as he hates the devil ; and it is in conse- 
quence of this settled feeling that he eyes the smoking pile for several 
minutes after they are set upon the table before he will touch one of 
them. His proceedings, even after he has made up his mind to a 
venture, are extremely cautious and reserved. At first he selects one | 
from the smoking platter, the smallest to start with, and begins tossing 
it gently, something in the manner of a conjuror with a ball, into the air. 
Presently he selects a second and sends up after the first, a third joins 
it and a fourth, and these he keeps in motion juggler-like, for some 
minutes, when he allows them to descend one by one to the plate, to the | 
last; this he takes upon his fork as it descends, and contemplates in | 
that exposed position with great gravity and steadiness for several min- 
utes; what his object may be in this survey no human being has been | 
able to conjecture. Some suppose that he sees in the spherical piece | 
of pastry, a microcosm or miniature world, and that he is revolving great | 
political events and the possible future destiny of our globe, from the 
universal spread of republican principles during his coming Presidency. 
Others have thought that nearer personal considerations affected him, 
and that at such moments he must be calling to mind his friend, the 
editor of the New York Mirror. It should be observed that he always 
selects the softest of the dumplings as the subject of these singular con- 
templations. 


With regard to the old General’s course after meal, there could | 
be no fouler slander than that which asserts he is accustomed | 
to wipe his mouth on his coat-tail. Itis sim ly untrue, and for a plain | 
reason, he has no coat-tail about him on such occasions, but uniformly 
and invariably breakfasts, dines and sups in a camp-roundabout or bob. 
False as are all the other stories in reference to OLp Zacx’s private ha- 
bits, this latter fact isso well known, thatI have had innumerable appli- 
cations during the last three months, from all parts of the Union, for one 
of the General's old roundabouts. Mr. Barsum has one which he will 
exhibit early in September, at his museum, for the satisfaction of the 
curious. I have also been able to forward one to Secretary Marcy, 
who, I am told, does the old General the honor to wear it when writing 
all his official dispatches to him, particularly when he is disposed to put 
the old hero on a short allowance of troops, the brevity of the garment | 
—s to harmonize with the nature and character of the communica- 
tion. From these constant appropriations which require to be replen- 
ished, I am sure nothing would be more gratifying to the feelings of old 
Zack, than if you would go to Brooxs & Sos, corner of Catharine 
and Cherry Streets, N. Y., and order down to the Camp, a box of their 
most substantial brown roundabouts, large over the back and free in 

earms. Please address Z. Tartor, United States Camp, Mexico. 


| 


} 


} 
{ 


| the venerable Josepn Mitcer. 


intellectually and morally—it should be an exponent of the literature of 
the people, and its material, either by principle or example, should be 
drawn from the national life. Now what is the case? e American 
Stage is a phrase which has hardly yet an existence. We have witnes- 
sed with pl e the of occasional productions, but what man- 
ager has ever thought of looking to the authors of the country for help 
in his enterprize. A little tinsel, some foreign provincial actor, a mere- 
tricious ballet, a dancing master’s exhibition of children, are all invoked 
and with but indifferent success, while the very foundation of the whole 
structure is neglected. A Stage without ay plays is an absurdity. 
Our pulpit orators might as well read from their desks old English Ser- 
mons, or our lawyers recite schoolboy orations from Enfield’s Spea- 
ker. 

It is discreditable to a nation valiantly boasting of its independence, 
and professing to resent the assumptions and sneers of England, to be 
delighting in the second and third rate authors of that country, and ex- 
ulting under the influence of well = puff critics, over what is a 
ed for its inferiority in London. This is well known in England, and 
doubtless gives secret strength to many a sneer and contemptuous ex- 





| pression towards us in the English journals. This very fact, of the 


fawning deference paid at the theatres in America to the inferior Bri- 
tish provincial representations, has indeed, been brought forward direct- 
ly in the pages of Puncu, and with undeniable truth. What is the 
remedy? Let our managers look at home, and let our critics savesome 
of that eulogy which they are rendering themselves contemptible by 


| lavishing unworthily on any chance comer who makes his appearance, 


for the native author.” 

This is from the Evening Post: It is the clear statement of the truth 
which might be exhibited in many applications to the dramatic evils of 
the day. ‘The Stage which holds the mirror up to Nature at a distance 
of three thousand miles off, and at an interval of a couple of hundred 
years, must we should think reflect some dull images. Loyal as we are 
to the Shaksperian Drama, we cannot but be of the opinion, that the best 
way to appreciate it is in the first place to endeavor, ourselves, to live up 
to some of its acquisitions. The Dramatic admirers who are capable 


| of producing a Kyowtes or a Butwer, are so far better qualified to en- 


joy the great Dramatist, than the same British people could be if they 
were not capable of producing anything at all. Mr. Yanxexr Doopie 
is so credulous (for which the Flunkeys and Cockneys will malign him, ) 
as to think that his own countrymen have wit and genius enough, if 
properly seconded by managers, to pat an occasional comedy or tragedy 
on the Stage, and to believe that his generous brethren in England, are 
of the same opinion, and would hold Americans in greater respect for 
so doing than for worshipping their cast-off incapables. 





DECIDEDLY WILLISIAN. 


In the Home Journalic Correspondencedom as well as in the editori- 
alic effusionality of that very clever but un-speaking-as-other people-do 
sheet of paperified old linen, are often to be observed the most Willisian 
expressions. Grace Greenwood particularly gives forth these pretty 
word conceits with a truly Colt-pistolic frequency and the interest of her 
articles is quite Melvillian. Her sentences run from her pen with a lam- 
per-eel-like glibness: and there is a real Boston-rocking-chair ease, 
about what she writes, that is exceedingly grateful to literary-newspaper- 
perusing-dom ! 





TAKE ’EM BOTH UP! 


Those two inimitable little jokers, Mr. Jiccrns of the Mirror, and the 
little mannikin item-chopper of the Tribune, who both tried their hands 
at Yancee Doopte, but soon got tired of their own fun, are now ex- 
posing each other scandalously to the gaze of a curious public. Each 
charges the other with an unbecoming familiarity with the writings of 
They are both right, and we hope it 
will be a great satisfaction to both of them to be told so by Yanxer 
DoobLe. 





AGREED. 


Somebody says that the Only Comic went up like a rocket, and that 
it is now coming down like a stick. Sunda Svan. 

Yes, like a stick—over the backs of the He te, Judging by their 
late lamentable attempts at wit, it appears, in ing, to have bro- 
ken their heads pretty effectually —Yanxzz Doopte. 
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The Pirate sheds blood : the Robber steals treasure: the Hangman 
shortens life. Is there a community on the face of the earth which bears | 
in its bosom a creature which not only bleeds, steals and abridges life, 
but which by one refined and subtle act of infamy, achieves all these at | 
once, and at one stride takes the six degrees of crime? A CuItp-muR- 
peress by profession. If there be such a monster on the face of the 
globe, in any civilized city, in the heart of any christian people—we 
know her fate. The house she lives in has a black mark on it, and is 
watched as aden of murder: its opening and shutting door is kept 
} count of, for life turns with its hinges; the steps of its chief demon are 
closely followed in all their tracks ; she moves on foot, haggard in her 
| 
| 
| 





look, stealthy, reduced, by the just aversion of the world, to prison-rags | 
fora garb. The bye-ways are her path, and every day and every hour, 
a storm of popular indignation breaks on her head, and beats her down 
like a guilty creature as she is, closer and closer to the ground. She is 
a hated, abandoned, infamous and desolate wretch. 

| Sir, this pictare”is false, in every line. Snch a creature lives, daily 
lifts her front to the sun from whose blessed light she holds back, ere 1t 

| has drawn one beam of its gladness with its young eyes, daily some un- 
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born inheritor of life. She takes the broad highway, clad in purple and 
fine linen; she mounts a chariot with dashing steeds, she defies the pub- 
lic press, she spits in the face of public decency, and snaps her fingers 
lightly over the heads of half a million lookers on. She enters proudly 
the temples of the Most High God, and langhs in scorn at the stone 
cherubs that spread their wings above its altar. She has sent many a 
one home to its account. But the day of doom can not and will not 
always tarry ; the hour must come, when, with all their voices in one, 
the fathers, the mothers, the whole sisterhood and brotherhood of hu- 
manity, in this great community, shal] bid her “ aroint.” Then will 
every little frail creature stabbed to the heart, ere its time, by her deadly 
knife, rise upon her, and with hammer-stroke dash in pieces the guilty 
structure of her pride. Swiftly and roughly to prison is the poor 
sister borne who songht to sustain the life of her children, by one little 
act of wrong; but Sue, this brazen monster, who cuts off childish life, by 
scores, is borne along in triumph and dwells in palace-pomp. Time, be 
swift, to change these two pictures; let suffering poverty be fed, let gild- 
ed crime be abased. ll that is chiristian, ‘all that is human in us de- 
mands it. 








' TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


| Periopicar Acent. In answer to your question, we have to say 

| thatthe circulation of Yayxex Doopxe is increasing, and hae been for 

| many weeks. We expect to enter the third volume as a true horse 
| enters his third heat, with a bold push and a long stride. 

R. B., Hamurron, etc. . The first public expression of the sentiments 
you refer to, was in the letter of General Taytor to Henry Cray, in 
the 46th number of Yanxer Doopix, Aug. 2{st. Since the publica- | 

| tion of that letter in our paper there has been quite an otttbreak of a | 

similar feeling in many papers and many parts of the country. You | 

will find an analogous view taken in the Evening Post, Tribune, etc.— 

bs Tribune should have made some acknowledgment to Yankee | 
OODLE. 





Berswax. ‘ Was the letter published in the last number of your 
ow signed Joun K: Hackett, genuine?” The article in question, 
ike every other in Yaxkex Doopix, must speak. for itself. 

Bookworm. Weare glad you are interested in the title of the new 
work inthe press of Messrs: Witey & Putnam, “ What can be done 
inten minutes, by a Business Man and a Small Boy.” It is as you con- 
jecture a Book of Travels. Rumor connects the name of the junior 
member of the firm with its authorship. We are promised extracts | 
from the sheets in advance of publication. We hope to have a part of 
them in time for our next number. 


Amrersanp. You begin to doubt whether there is any letter from 
General Tartor to the editor of the Mirror—whether Old Zack ever 
had any communication whatever with that concern. You are welcome 
to your doubts. We can only tell you that unless we have been aw- 
fully or on, there is such a letter; and it is a curious docu- 
ment. We withhold it for the present because we do not wish to see 
the Mirror blown clean out of water. It is, perhaps, better for its con- 

tituti it should remain in that element (which has been warmed 
nicely for it by the tender solicitude of Yanxex Doopze) a little longer. 














| Continuing steadily in its present track, we 


Hot bathing is sometimes as serviceable for rickety newspapers as 
rickety children. 

A Frienp. 
notices’ from the Press in all parts of the country, entirely approving 
the course of Yankee Doonpue, and applauding its contents in the most 
emphatic terms. To those who see it, the paper will speak for itself. 
ave no doubt that each 


We could quote, every week, a column of ‘favorable 





present purchaser and subseriber will multiply its friends four-fold.— | 


There is no present purchaser of Yankee Doone (we presume) who 


could not send us at once, from among his acquaintances, half-a-dozen | 


names. Such an increase would enable us to not only sustain YANKEE 


| Doon te in its position as the first paper of its kind in America, but to 


make it THE FIRST IN THE WORLD ! 





YANKEE DOODLE! 
SITLRSGYF WOMW.eiB. 


BEGINNING, FOR THE SECOND YEAR, 
THE TENTH OF OCTOBER. 
On the Second Saturday, in the coming October, a New Series of YANKEE 
DOODLE will be commenced, being the first number of its second year. In 


his selection of subjecta, YANKEE DOODLE will know no distinctions of 
party or place, but will sweep the whole country. 


ONE LARGE POLITICAL CARICATURE, 


Sometimes two, will be given every week, beside a great variety of choice 
original articles, embracing twelve large quarto pages. 


TERMS PER YEAR. 


One copy, for one year, .. . . $3| Scopies,forone year, ... . $11 
Two copies, for one year, 5 | 10 copies, for one year, 


- @ 
fe orders for subscribtion must invariably be accompanied by the cash, 
dressed to the publisher for the proprietors, 


J. A. FRAETAS, 116 Nassau Street, New York. 
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YANKEE DOODLE’S LIST OF CANDIDATES. | 
FOR THE PRESIDENCY FOR 1848. 
| 





Mr. Suates, of Boston (the celebrated tragedian) is nominated by a host 
of admirers: among the foremost of these, by himself. Has heard of 
famine and short crops, and all that sort of thing. Is confident, from the 
excessive productiveness of the soil wherever he has been present, parti- | 
cularly im the potatoe, bean, turnip, and greens’ harvest generally, that | 
an era of plenty might be, during his Presidency, safely counted on. | 
Thinks there is a magic in his name which some how or other acts on ve- 
getation and always rallies the market to a lively condition. As a friend 
of agriculture may express his particular admiration of the cabbage 
which he has happened to encounter in some of the most thrilling passa- 
ges of his life. In fact has had a distinct view of it several times in the | 
tent scene of King Richard, III. and once (supernaturally) at the very 
height and agony of Macsern’s interview with the witches. 


ran | 





An Inpian Cuter, wishes to know if he is a native of the United States | 
under the Constitution. Ifhe is allowed to be, would like to take a chance 
on the course. Believes his habits and the training he has submitted to 
would enable him to run and keep along side of the best. Can makea 
speech: his practice ata great many councils, justify him in supposing 
that his Big Talk would’nt want for words. 
Wiwp, or the Bellows withouta nozzle. 





A Homsce Reaver wishes to know whether Brack men are eligible 
to the office ? also, how would we regard an application in behalf of a 
Blue man (in liquor), or a black-and-blue man (fresh from a fight). Does 
keeping a cock-pit disqualify for the office? Also, whether two men 
can run for the office, in the name of one of them, on the principle of 
special partnerships? Whether also the taking the presidential chair is 
to be interpreted literally and (the chair being still that in use in the | 
time of Wasuinctron, Mapison, etc.,) how the difficulty could be got 
over in the case of Dixon Lewis, or any other very stout successful | 
candidate. 


With great hesitation and many doubts, numerous friends ask leave to | 
offer the name of Josern Grant, Esq., of New Orleans, for the suffra- | 
ges of the public. Do not know whether the having done innumerable | 
acts of charity, helped the oppressed, watched by the bed-side of the sick, 
and risked his life, often, for the lives of others, constitute any claim. 
Suppose the Presidency is bestowed, as a general thing, on gentlemen 
who admire the people at large and wish them all sorts of good things, 
without condescending to lift a finger to give any practical help to a sin- 
gle one of said people. 














If you can spare the space in your valuable journal, please announce | 
Jauvon JoskrH PrimesHAve, as a candidate for the office of President 
of the United States. Has been connected with nine and thirty Bank- 
ing Institutions, in the most trying times and has seen them safel 
through all their difficulties by seeing them through their funds. Consi- 
der his services invaluable in the Government at the present time when | 
the expenditures are large. They suppose in about a year and a half | 
or at farthest, a couple of years, he would be able to reduce it to such a 
state that it would’nt know the want of a cent: in fact so that it would | 
not know what a cent was. It takes him generally about nine months | 
to ‘ break’ a private corporation. 

WALL STREET. | 


| est confidence. J 
| tionary War, he believes: perhaps his grandfather was killed by a Hes- 


| zackly suited to this ere } 
| darndest shavers and cheats !—wusser, a created site, nor Yankey tin- 


ae inden aes & Bes [ let a feller jest look on outer doors like, and never ax him much nuather; 


i} 


Esenezer Hountinotor, of Connecticut, presents himself with the great- 
His grandfather killed a Hessian, during the Revolu- 


sian. Is not quite sure on this point, but knows very well there was a 
Hessian and there was his grandfather. Thinks this will give hima 
powerful hold on the affections of the American People, and expects to 
* go’ like wild-fire. 


You will oblige the Spartan Band (four hundred strong) by placing 
before the people the name of Mixx Watsu as a candidate for the Pre- 
sidency in 1848. They have entire confidence that he can be ‘ put in’ 
because he’s an honest fellow, (‘ the workingman’s only friend;’ he’s a 


| poor lone orphan without Mixz,) and has a strong dislike of codfish 
| which induced him to style the dried-up and insipid snobility, ‘ the cod- 
| fish aristocracy.’ Is not however op 


sed to the Codfisheries, as one of 
the established institutions of New Excuanp: and (as a point of religi- 
ous belief, supposes it possible for a rich manto be ate 





Mr. Joun Prase of Division street, has no other ambition in aspiring 
to this office but to improve the style of oratory at the Capitol, by the 


| general dissemination of his admired horehound candy ; a stick to each 


member (which would make two sticks a piece) would, he thinks, do 
the business. Has already advanced the poetry of his country. See 
advertisements in the Daily papers. 





VARIOUS ATTEMPTS 
“TO SEE THE ELEPHANT,” 


MADE IN THE CITY OF NEW-YORK, 
IN THE SPRING AND SUMMER OF 1847, BY JOSHUA GREENING, 
OF ESOPUS. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


Lovejoy’s Hotel, Thursday, April 22d, 9 o'clock, p. m.—I guess I aint 
ork! ’pears to me they is alla set ofthe 


peddlers—yes, they are, sartin. 
Cos why? 
Cos Icomed down here from Esopus, tu see the sites—I thort they’d 


but I’m blamed if it aint one of the cussedest mistakes! If I wasa 
rootin’ hog, I’d fared better! Oh Je-mi-ma! and de-struc-tion! I’m 
eenamost ruinated—busted up! cleaned out! winnered small—yes, 
Josh Greenin’ you is down tu the tale of the hepe, all but,—and pesky 
small pertatoes at that ! 

I’m got intu wun more confounded fix here tu York !—I’ve perchased 
the “ Freedom of the City” !—yes, I bought that sure, but did’nt I get 
sucked! oh! git eout!—I’ll go ravin crazy !—but taint no wcoten 
kinder used to bein swingled, and seems tu me, I'd feel sorter onnateral, 
if sumethin in the cheatin line did’nt cum every day. 

I’dlike tu tak a walk, jest tu git my dander riz, afor I chork up, but 
I'm tarnal feered tu stir out—I'd git rite intu another infarnal muss !— 
I'd git licked !—sum skunk or uther'd be sure tew snap me up,and, I d’no 


| if I had’nt better jest stick tu ritein. 


Twarnt only jest this mornin’, and I was goin over tu the Park tu tak 
another look at that created squirt, what plunges away jest like the water 
what used tu fizz outer my old gun tuchole when I was cleanin’ her 
out, when jest as I got inside the gate, a gentleman sort of a feller steps 
up, and makin a perlite bow, sez he. 

“ Mr. Greenin !” sez he. 

“‘ You're rite, sir,” sez I. 

“ Yes sir, Mr. Greenin’,’’ sez he, “I had the pleasure of a interduc- 
tion over at your hotel—my name is Sweet, Mr. Greenin’,— Zoroaster 
T. Sweet.—I’m in the——” 

“ Luk here, Mr. Rooster T. Sweet!” sez I. 

“ Zoroaster, if you please,”’ sez he, lukin inta my eyes kinder honest 
and serus like. 

“ Wall,” sez I, “ Mr. Sweet, I dont stand tu names, but I’ve bin used 
most ondecently ever since I've bin in this cussed villige, and I dew 


| feel a leetle bit shy like!—’xscuse me, Mr. Sourooster—” 


“ Zoroaster,” sez he agin, and spoke so team that I begun tu feel 
I was half rong, in torkin so, tu sich a good natered chap— 

“ Prehaps you dont recollect my feters,” sez he. 

‘No, I dus’nt,’’sez I. 

“ Wall,—it dont make no odds,” sez he, “I’m your friend Mr. 
Greenin, and have jest cum down the river on purpus tu furnish you 
with the articles,—I am——” 
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“Stick a pin in that hole,” sez I, “I dont want tu jine no more ar- 
ticles—I'll never put Joshua Greenin’s name tu paper agin, here tu 
York, sartin—” 

“You're rite, Mr. Greenin,” sez he, “but you dew remember my 
face—I was interduced, when you was tellin the bar-keeper about that 
infarnal sham, down tu the Battery” 

“Sho!” sez I, “did you here me tell on that ?—Je-ru-sa-lem !—con- 
sarn their picters!—If I dont choke them tew varmints yet!—whittle my 
toes off! but I will, tho!” : 

“T'd dew it for you, if 1 could keteh the villins,” sez he, “‘ but” sez he 
‘*Mr. Greenin, I was goin tu tell you that all these trubbels would 
have bin saved, “if you’d only bought the Freedom of the City—you jest 

rovide yourself with that, and you may travel every where about the 
frull settlement, and nobody dares tu tuch you!” 

“Wall, Mr. Sweet,” sez I, “mebbe you'd be arter tellin a feller 
what this Freedum consarn mought be?” 

“In course,” sez he. “It’s jest this pertickler thing, and taint nothin 
else i” 

With that he pulled out a kinder shiny box,—it looked sum like a 
blackin box, only there warnt no lable on the top,—and then he opened 
it darned kerefully, and I seed a lot of cotton wull,—then he lifted up 
the cotton, andI seed a round crankum, big asa silver dollar, ‘cept 

twas briter, with a blew ribbin tied tu it. 

“There,” sez he, “ Mr. Greenin,” holdin the critter up afore my eyes. 
I'm darned if it did’nt shine swum, any how !—“ There, Mr. Greenin— 
thein’s the ticket !—With this piece of ribbin hangin onter yer wastecut 
pockit, you can go any where, and nobody will say nuthif® at all tu 
yer—then if you should happin tu git among sum sassy chaps, jest take 
the ‘ Freedum’ out,, and hold it up, so, and you'll see lots of ‘stars’ in 
q==—=”? 





“ But I dont want tu see no more stars!" sez I. ‘I seed stars when 
my trowsis busted, and I seed stars when I fit the landlord, and the 
soger feller guv me sich a sockdolager that I cum created near seein 
chane litenin.—No, Mr. Sweet, thankee fur nuthin !’’ sez I. 

“No, but, Mr. Greenin,” sez he, “I mean M. P.s—police officers,— 
with one of these ere meddles you'll get along smooth as ile! Jest 
luk here!’ sez he; and then he kinder showed it tu a chap on tuther 
sde the squirt, and I’m blamed if the feller did’nt cum rite over to us. 

“ Ar you a officer?” sez Mr. Sweet tu the stranger. 

“In course [ is,” sez he. “I seed the ‘Freedum,’ and I comed 
over.” 

“That's curis, now!’ sez I—*‘ created curis!—How much mought 
you ax a feller for one of them ere?” 

“ Wall,” sez he, “that sum depends on the box. They cums from 
a hundred dollars down tu ten.—This ere ‘Freedum’ is in plain sittin, 
Mr. Greenin,—you shall take her, box and all, for $15.” 

“Whar can a feller goif he shows this?”’ sez I. 

“You can go jest whar you darn please !” sez he. 

“Dont swear! Mr. Sweet,” sez I. 

“’Skuse me, Mr. Greenin,”’ sez he; “but I gota bad habit on the 
North River boats. You see I’m the agint, for the Hudson river coun- 
ties, to sell these ‘Freedums’ to fokes what’s comin down here. They 
admits the bearer tu all the churches on Sundays, and tu Cassel Gar- 
ding, and tu the theatres, and to korts, and tu the museums, and the sir- 
cusses, and tu the menasjerrys, and the——”’ 

‘* Whats that last piace?” sez I. 

“ Oh,” ses he, “ Rats whar they keeps the sea-hoss, and the jeerafe, 
and the elephant, and the ringtaled monkeys, and the bears wat takes 
ever so many punches, every day, and the 4 

“ Hold a bit!” sez I—* Kin I see the Elephant if I buy this ere?” 

“ You wont see nuthin shorter !"’ sez he; ‘‘ and you'll see the hull tote 
of the varmints tew !” 

‘* Created snakes!’ sez I—“ let’s luk at the critter!” 

Wall, then he showed it tu me, with Mayer Mikels bed tu wun side, 
and sumthin I did’nt zackly see on tuther, cos he shet the box so 
kwick. I thort the hull thing over, and at last I told him I did’nt 
kere if I giv ten dollars. He grumbled sum; but arter a while he tuk 
me up, and I giv him tew $5 pieces, and he giv me the box. 

“Good mornin, Mr. Greenin,” sez he, a shakin my hand—“ take good 
kere of yourself, and dont you lose the Freedum of the city !”"—and then 
he walked off very spry. 














THE JOE-MILLERITES. 


We understand:that Mr. Jiccenrs, of the Mirror, the musical critic of 
the Courier and Enquirer, and the Item-Chopper of the Tribune, have 
made arrangements to form a new sect. The basis of it will be a com- 
mon admiration, familiarity with, and use of the writings of one of the 
Fathers. They are to be known as the Joz-MiLLerirEs: no connection 
however with a recent movement under a somewhat similar name. The 
Jox-MiteriteEs have not the slightest prospect of setting the world on 
fire. We believe, if they should ever entertain such a design, the 
Nortn River would be likely to prove a serious difficulty. 


WHERE SHALL THE CONVENTION MEET? 


WE understand that the persons whose business it is, are under 
great difficulty to procure a suitable building for the meeting of the 
next Generat Convention of the Prorestanr Eriscopat Cuurcn, 
which is to be held in this City in October next. 

It will be remembered that at the last Session of this body three years 
ago, at Philadelphia, a resolution was passed: “ That the Officers charg- 
“ed with providing a place of meeting for any future Sev-ion of the 
“ General Convention, be instructed to select some suitabie building 
“used for secular purposes, and not a church edifice.” 

The Convention has heretofore always been held in a church edifice, 
and the reasons assigned for passing this resolution were: that the de- 





portment of members is too disorderly and boisterous to be tolerated 
| within the sacred walls of a church; that both clerical and lay members 
| are apt to forget the dignity which belongs to the christian character: 
| hence the necessity of thechange. But when ihis resolution was passed, 
the convention were ignorant of the difficulty there would be in procur- 
ing rooms suitable for its purposes. 
Ve understand that application has been made to Davip Ihate, Esg., 
| for the use ofthe Tasernacte; But Davin shook his head, and said 
unto them: he could'nt think of such a thing—he had no idea of his build- 
ing being turned into a bear garden—that if the members of the Conven- 
tion could not behave themselves in a church, it was not likely that they 
would do so in the Tabernacle. 

The Park Tueatre was next thought of; but the excellent manager 
of this establishment begged time to reflect on the subject—he consider- 
ed that it involved a serious question of ethics,.and finally came to the 
conclusion, that he could not conscientiously rent his building to such 
an unruly body. 

The opinion now generally entertained is, that the open Park will finally 
be decided on as the mostappropriate place for the meeting of this respec- 
table body; and that the Governor of the State will be requested to 
order out a regiment of the State Militia for the purpose of preserving 
order, and keeping the peace. The Park, among other advantages has 
a large fountain of cool water, which we trust will have the influence of 
quelling the turbulent spirit of the members of the Convention. 





SLANG. 


Was there ever a more delicious specimen of pretentious twattle, than 
the following from the sublime and lucid pen of the musical critics of 
the Courier and Enquirer : 

“ Not that we by any means indicate her asa thoroughly accomplish- 
ed singer, on the contrary we often find in her such defects as want of 
smooth portamento, stiffness of vocalization in rapid passages, and a 
timidity of manner which, however winning in itself, diminishes her 
artistic capabilities. But there is a purity and elevation in her concep- 
tions, a fervor in her manner, and a searching sympathetic quality in 
her voice which in spite of her few defects give her more real power 
than many others who are her academic superiors. In spite of any 
shortcomings, we see that she would be at a higher and a better thing 
than enters into the conception of any of those around her.” 

Perhaps after all we mayhave mistaken the writer’s object. He may 
be describing the operations of some female baggage-smasher, who is on 
the look-out for a larger job (“ at a higher and a better thing,’’) in which 
case we should read (for portamento) portmanteau. We advise him to 
devote his energies to that class of subjects till he can acquire a more 
civil and reliable style. 





Circular of Messrs, Prime Beef, & Co. 





New York, Sept. 10th, °47. 
To Yankee Doopte, Ese. 

Dear Sir,—We regret to inform you that owing to our inability to 
ascertain the amount due our washerwomen, all of whom have large 
claims against us, we feel it incumbent upon us, both as a sense of duty 
and as an act of prudence, to suspend payment to our Tailors. 

PRIME BEEF & Co. 


ERROR CORRECTED. 


The people of the Chinese Junk, are not the same as the Juxxkers 
mentioned in Mrs. Hannan Apams “ History of Religious Sects.” The 
JunxeErs at the Battery do not (as many suppose—who have seen 
them eying him with great attention) worship the little dog without hair: 
they only eat him, when he is well cooked. Toa gentleman who dines 
constantly at Winpvust’s and is curious in dishes, we cannot answer 
whether he is served with or without salt. Considering his playful 
turn during life, we suppose caper-sauce would not be far wrong. 


SOMETHING OF A DIFFERENCE. 














Gasriet Ravet, sustains, nightly, some five, six, orseven characters. 
There are a great many gentlemen about town who find it rather diffi- 





cult to sustain one. 
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WANKEEH DPOODLI’S PRIZH TRAGHEDIOG, | Call Gen'l. Worrs, Cusuine; call Capt. Brace, and May, 
; ‘ To cull the plots of best advantage. 
a ey atone of vem Peseas, es bopened Lon bey ey — We'll lay our aged bones before this town, 
nove of tre e. . * ° 
T  y We doult whicthor hueareann himself has been happier. There And give up srery chance of being President, 
has been a good deal said about the national Drama and the necessity of Plays | But what we'll eat a hasty plate of soup, 
on historical subjects. The Conquest or Mexico, is on an historical basis, | Within its walls. Open the batteries ! 
some fortnight old! served up, as dinners are at Gosling’s, at very short notice ‘ Major Jones. —W hich first my General ? 
eae Ses ene eet. . Scott. Dang it! I don’t’care which ! 
“ But mark me! Jorgs! look out they “open rich!” 
ST OF MEXICO. (A confused sound of musketry and cannon suddenly opened—smoke 
THE CONQUE covers the , dense and thick, flashes of fire seen through it ; at last 
it s ly lifts and discovers another part of the Field. 
Gen. Scott seen chasing Santa Anna !) 
DRAMATIS PERSONZ. ere 


Grnerat Scorr—Leader of the Army of Invasion. ACT IV.—Scenx 4th. 
Grnerat Santa Anna—Dictator of the Mexicans and Com’nder in Chief. Gen. Scott.—Blast him, I’m tired! (rests on his musket.) 
Mason Jonze—Scott's Aid-de-Camp. . } ‘ He reminds me of the cork leg in the son 
Mexican and American Aid-de-Camps, Generals, Officersand Soldiers. | Pve chased hima now for half an hour or more g 8: 
ACT I. But the leg it goes on the same as before! 
Ritu di nu! ritu di nu! ritu di nu, dina! 
Scene 1st.—The plains of San Angel. The American Army drawn out | How he sings out! t 
in order; General Scott a-coming a-long a-horseback in front of the (heard in the distance.) 
Army and a-speaking as he is a-galloping. Santa Anna.—A horse, a horse, my rancho for a horse; 


Gen'l. Scott—Fellows with arms! and my most loving friends! If you can’t got a horse, bring mes male! 





Prize Tragedy, No. 2. 








Bruised somewhat sorely by the mules we've ridden— | (A Mexican appears and mounts Santa Anna on a mule.) 
| ‘Thus farinto the bowels of this land, | Scott.—He’s off! its just his lack! well let him went; 
| Have we march’d on with several impediments. | The victory’s ours! I guess I’ll to my tent, 
| ‘There’s Mexico my lads and it is reckoned | ’ll not sleep there, though, if a decent cot’s in 
| By Major Jones we'll take it in a second ! The best bed chamber of old Guatemotzin ! 
If we be conquered, let men conquer us! [ Exit. 
And not these bastard Inguns, whom Gen’ral Taytor : 
Has many a time ere this, beaten and bobb’d and thumped. 
We did it slick at Cerro, now we'll do it slicker ! ACT V. 
Strike ‘Yankee Doodle’ up, musicians ; boys! let's liquor! Scenz Ist.—The Halls ofthe Montezumas. Gen. Scott at the head of the 
Soldiers.—Hurrah for Scorr! Hurrah for ‘Rough and Ready’! table, surrounded by his officers. Champagne, and oysters (pickled). 
We'll give ’em jesse! Pa te ic ds 
; ~ : p.—I say old Scott, you venerable chap, 
Adjutant. Greedy "C1 ae ct mage ——s Doodle.) | Since we've a chance in these bright halls to revel, : 
Shoulder arms! Attention! Mark time! March! Let's make a night on’t,—in fact let’s raise the d——I. 








Tip us a speech old fellow, a song, or tell a story ; 


[ Exeunt Gen't Scott, Staff, and army. | Or drink ten bottles to your country’s glory ! 


Soldiers singing. Omnes. A song! a song! a song, Scott! 
Yankee Doodle is the tune, Scott. “Tis merry in the hall, 
The Mexicans to frighten; When the beards wag all! 
It whistles well, it plays well, . ; (I'm hoarse. ) 
’ Taint nothing else for fighten. | T cannot sing to night, though once that song 





Came o'er my ear like the sweet south, 
From off a bank of violets, stealing and giving odor. 
ACT IL. But now I most prefer the smell of powder ! 
Scene 2.—A saloon in the Government Palace, in the City af Merico | Yes, ‘now's the winter of our discontent 
Gen. Santa Anna surrounded by the Generals of his Staff. Made glorious summer, they must think in York ; 
: ; : Now are our brows bound with victorious wreaths ; 
Santa Anna.—Generals! Spaniards! now hither this mad Scorr, Our stern alarums changed to merry meetings. 
This northern wolf, comes with his dirty pack Grim visaged war (no sort of allusion to Gen. Taylor.) 
Of coward slaves, to hit our sconce a crack; Hes had bie welnhles inen'd ent. end now 
rey nes soldiers, I 5 or aang ! will I, instead of mounting Sony hem yore tts 
As I have done before, before I'll fly. | . . r ’ 
How oftI bled and died to save this land, | He capers nimbly in the Montezumian halls, 


You all well know ! again let’s make a stand. | To the lascivious music of a fandango. 








Omnes.—Go on, we'll follow where our General leads. Whatdy’s axy mf » heyel "spose. wohave CCheore ch; ers.) 
vee -—(sotto voce)—Then get fast trotters, for your battle | Qmnes.—Hurrah for Gen'l. Scott! Bumpers all around ! 
steeds. j 


: _ Enter an Aid-de-Camp. (Song, sung as they march into the next room, led by Gen. Scott. 

Aid-de-Camp.—Valiant commanders be in readiness; We'll drink to night with hearts as light, 
For with a band of twenty thousand men, As the gas-lamps that illume us ; 
Comes General Scorr back’d by a regiment from York. 0 ight eyed girls, who'd give their curls 
And in the towns as they do march along, To join with us in the Waltz’s whirls 
He issues Proclamations—that’s the thing! In the halls of the Montezumas. 

Hands the lamation. | ; A ; ‘ 

Santa Anna.—Bugles strike up ! let Linseed temples ! , (Benen bn Sete, SE Settee SE Ne en 

And we'll plunge in the bowels of the battle. 





| 

[ Exeunt. | 
peed BLACKSMITHING A HUNDRED YEARS HENCE. 

ACT Ill. One of our contemporaries expresses a belief or a fear that, in the 

; : * , rapid advance of the seat of population, the Park Theatre, may, ina 

Scns 3.—The American and Merican Armies drawn up opposite each | hundred years from this, be an iron fou . It was occupied for that 

other, but ata distance. Gen'l Scottbefore his men: Santa Anna before | business last Saturday night, for we saw Mr. Anprews, in a red-shirt 

his. and leathern apron, hammering away ata forge for dear lifein Jack Cade: 

in the course of his labors he took oecasion to step out for a few minu- 





Gen'l. Scort—Major Jones. 








Majer Jones.—The peace of heaven is their’s that lift their swords py? ong oo fia Bage 5» ant comms in E579 
In _ a just a ee eer A niancitinien titi tane blood-red color. We are pretty confident a hundred mt pn will not be 1 
Against the brows of this resisting town: tae blacksmithing (or ) as one of the fine arts, be- 
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<*> Pat Old Lady, who are compelled to try the ascent 
A weary way! A weary way! She has come to a dead 


HIRAM POWER’S GREEK SLAVE, 


ILLUSTRATED BY YANKEE DOODLE. 


“'There is a soul that will not pause to speak, 
Save in the stone, its clear and steadfast truth ; 

There is a man, Italian, Goth nor Greek, 
Who gives to marble everlasting youth— 

He sate once in this woody west of ours, 

His eye grew bright within our rainbow bowers, 

He conquered-one by one the many towers 
Which iron fortune builds, against the path, 
Of him who in his fertile nature hath 

Triumphs and tears, and foes and fears, 

Beyond his kind, beyond his length of years ; 

ICTOR AT LAST.” 





Victor at last !—Yes there it stands, in its tri- 
umphant beauty, in its crowded circle of admi- 
rers, a terrible satire upon the timid who doubted 
your genius, in its early day of struggle, upon the 
proud who scorned you in your poverty, upon the 
base who malignantly beset your path ! 
But, sofily, softly !—The slave was in a distant 
region in Italy, attainable only by long land and 
water travel; and now on its fifth flight in that 
Alpine altitude of the Society Library Building, 
to many itis scarcely nearer. Before setting out 
on that long and perilous journey many consult 
es of mountain-regions and draw long breaths 
meditate their strength of constitution. One 
of Yankee Doopre’s artists, considerate of the 
weakness and frailty of poor human nature, has 
ingeniously contrived a Raising Pole, with chairs 
aflixed, by a rotary motion of which (set agoing 
by cranks and strong men, somewhere in the 
bowels of the earth below) ladies and gentlemen 
are hoisted into the air, and in due course of 
time, borne to a level with the exhibition room of 
the Statue. The circumscribed space in which it 
is obliged to work does not allow it to be of suffi- 
ciently massive material to-bear up every tonnage 
that is offered. For instance here are a couple of 
poor mortal sinners, this Fat Old Gentleman and 
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stand-still, or rather sit down, and looks, fanin hand, toward the fat| old gentleman, who is endeavoring to guage the height still to be 
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ascended. His survey seems to be into an illimitable distance. Every 
round of beef he has been familiar with, in all his past life, rises up in 
| judgment against him, and comes between him and the beautiful Slave. 
It won't do. Down they must go according to an inevitable law of 
gravitation. The Slave is no slave to them. She is free as air in that 
GREEK stave = | Inaccessible mountain-elevation. 
io But here are others—a room full of them more fortunate. Armed 
men and women, with eye-glasses and telescopes, testing Mr. Hiram 
—_ Powers, with a scrutiny thata whole college of Anatomists could 
Ny up STAIRS |= | scarcely equal. These are clearly very early comers—for the fair Slave 
me auls) | does not yet appear in quite all her resplendent beauty. She has been 
summoned early before company and is not in full dress (or rather un- 
| dress) for timely visitors. 
These are delicated-minded ladies and gentlemen, who prefer something 
| a little hideous and repulsive in a night-gown and cap, to something en- 
| tirely pure and beautiful without them. We do not assert that this is an 
| exact and accurate copy of the statue of Hrram Powers; it may be a 
privilege Mr. Kettoce extends to some very nice people, to have her 
| dressed in this way. To the common world she appears clothed in 
| nothing but her own absolute beauty and the spotless purity of the 
| marble. Whether an extra charge is required for the sight of the slave 
> | in costume, we do not know, but for our own = = would a = 
y vem = y Sea m | prefer to pay a gratuity for her appearance in the other way. e 
: SS —— SS SSS | think me in’ the Ace eovehl teppentie merchants and A 
gi 7S =1 pers, and to them the quality of her apparel appears to be a subject of 
TYINY | profound interest. Itis a first-rate article, gentlemen—and we could tell 
Ww: > | you exactly how much it cost a yard. To see the Slave in this peculiar 
NN | garb you must call before 9 A. M. and 10 P. M. Between these hours 
you must see her —if see her you would—in a splendor, a loveliness 
and unobscured beauty which no artist of ours—or of any one’s—can 
rival. See her, then, the lovely creation, the beautiful help-mate of the 
great sculptor of our country—come hither on a mission of glorious 
art, from a far land—empowered to speak with us, in our best hours, of 
the sublime and fervid thoughts which have warmed the heart and fired 
the fancy of one of the truest and noblest sons of America! May she 
mp in the generous bounty of his countrymen, the best portion of 
is young children, the guardian-angel of his hearth! 





The paper on which the Literary World is printed this week, is not 
quite so good as usual. 
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GENERAL SCOTT REVELLING IN THE HALLS OF THE MONTEZUMAS: 
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FIXED FACTS AND FACTS FIXED. 


BEING THE CURRENT NEWS WITH YANKEE DOODLE’S 
COMMENTS. 


[Brought down to the latest moment. ] 





In the crowd which attended the opening of Mrrcnety’s popular | 


‘establishment, on Monday evening, we thought we heard a gentleman | 


on the stage in offering a gratuity to a servant, say, (instead of the old | 
hrase, “ Here’s half a crown for you!’’) “Here’s half a pottar!” | 
his is encouraging. 





From the bold and masculine spirit with which she speaks of revolu- 
tionary risings in Italy, we should not be surprised if, at our next ac- 
counts, we heard of Miss Futter in greaves and helmet, and bright 
sword in hand, at the head of a phalanx, pushing for the Austrian capi- 
tal. If she fights as bravely and as boldly as she writes, she would make 
her way to a generalship almost as rapidly as Naroteon. 








| 
WE supposes a coop Dinner, when it is once eaten, may be fairly con- 
sidered a fixed fact; and although we may not relish every thing offered | 
to usin the dramatic way, in the name of SHAKESPEARE, We presume | 
at 25 cts. a dinner, no man can reasonably object to the various palata- | 
ble dishes presented at the Hotel under that name. If we must have 
SHAKESPEARE, (without sticks in it,) we think we would much rather 
Igok to nice beef soups and clean turtle in Duane-street, than to the en- 
tertainments at the Theatre. 





oe } 

On Tuesday Evening another attempt was made to procure the noto- 
ritous Madame ResteEtt, to be admitted to bail. After an eloquent ad- | 
dress from the District Attorney, and a curiously jworded one from | 


| her Counsel, the accused was remanded to her ce 1; as she passed by | 


| among the innumerable happy reforms it proposes, 


Yanxex, who is ubiquitous, she exclaimed “ there’s another farce over.” 
Heretofore she may have found justice a farce ;—we sincerely hope that | 
her conduct may have been such in this case, that justice shall not prove | 
to her a tragedy. 


The Ten Hours’ Bill! We understand that our apy Legislature, | 
as it in contempla- | 
tion to pass a Jaw, forbidding young ladies who dwell in houses with | 
partition walls less than twelve inches thick, to play upon the piano more 
than ten hours per diem. It is to be hoped notwithstanding the usual | 
legislative discord, the respresentatives of the people will be harmonious | 
upon this important subject. 


* 


Tue Democratic Review hasa long article upon the “ Resurrection | 
of the Body,” the object of which isto prove that the body which we | 
throw off at death, is not the one we assume at our final waking. 
Words wasted! The body with which we go to sleep nightly, is not the | 
body with which we wake up in the morning! Man is of earth; he re- 
turns to earth, and thereby becomes useful to succeeding generations. 
The expression, “ A brick in his hat,” is not altogether metaphorical. | 
It is quite possible that some wild youth, who is not an admirer of tee- 
totalism, may be at the presént time walking around with a sconce in | 
his ‘ Leary,’ that, burned to-day, hereafter shall form the top-most brick | 
of a temple to be erected to Mademoiselle Croton, the Goddess of Cold | 
Water ! | 





Two Great Batties have been fought between our army and that | 
of Mexico, in which the former was victorious, as usual. It was within | 
sight of the domes of the Halls of the Montezumas. After the battle, | 
an armistice was agreed upon. Great mistake this. If they had deter- 
mined on an armistice before fighting, all the “killed and wounded” 


| would have been “ missing.” 





Basy Jumpers.—We understand that the inventor of these useful in- | 


struments has declared an opinion, from the numerous calls of kind | 
fathers at his shops, that the Population is decidedly on the increase. 





Crurtty to AnimaL@anp Consistency. In this city of New York, 
where a man can be fined Five dollars for beating too severely his own 
horse, the authorities pay two dollars per diem to Sundry brutal negroes, 
to murder in the streets, before the eyes of all early risers the only ani- 
mal that ever has shown any love and attachment to his oppressor man! 
Seventeen physicians have authorized us to offer the invaluable reward 
of their services for one year, to any man who will prove that he ever 
saw a mad dog, that is in a diagnostic sense. Men get mad and strike 

eople, dogs get mad and bite people ; but none but tipplers of the ar- 
Souk dogs or men, were ever hydrophobists. 


meee of that clever paper, 


their truly Anglo-Saxon simplicity. 


Tae Epiror or tHe Bridg Republican, in answer to a corres- 
ncies “ that if any boy in his vicinity 
as been flogged too much, the case is a very remarakable one”! He 





is evidently a to the modern principle of “ moral suasion !’’ We 
opine, that if 
mer residence, he would choose the “Blue Licks.” 


e was called upon to select a watering place for his sum- 


One Great Favutt of the writers of the newspapers of America, is 
They never use any of the ex- 
pressive and emphatic foreign phrases which add so much force to our 
tongue! Nous verrons another era; why should we not where we 
know what is right! Si quid novisti, &c. We merely suggest this, as 
the Italians have it Si non e vero, e ben trovato. However we mere] 
make this remark, because having many others to utter we select this 
only as E, pluribus Unum, but should any of our readers be dissatisfied 
we would ask permission to say Ne plus ultra. sap! Our 
Greek type and Hebrew is unfortunately short, else we could more 
fully illustrate our position. 





SHORT NOVELS FOR THE MILLION. 





[The Scenes in the ensuing work, occurred mostly in New Jersey.| 


THE DOOMED DRAGOON, OR THE TAKE-INN, 


CHAPTER I. 
“She was a phantom of delight, 
When first she ‘ bust’ upon my sight.” 
. Words. 
At the window of an Inn, erected many years ago, by a man of the 
name of Handsaw, who deceased two years ago, come evacuation 


| day, and left behind him (several yards), an interesting family of child- 


ren of all ages, sexes and sizes, together with his disconsolate first mate 
—at the window of this Inn, on the fourth of July, sat Sarah Ann. The 
Dragoon, seven feet five and a half in his socks, passed at an auspicious 
moment, glances were exchanged, blushes suffused either cheek, and 
the Dragoon was happy! 


CHAPTER Ir. 
“O! my profitic soul! my Uncle!” 
S 


A little more than a month—about a month and two days, had flown 
by on golden wings, since the evening of the first interview narrated in 
the foregoing chapter, when on a clear moonlight night, as the enamored 
pair were seated at the open window of the little Inn, looking unuttera- 
ble “‘ things,”” Sarah Ann intimated to the Dragoon a desire to visit the 
Chatham Theatre. The Dragoon with a becaming generosity and 
with the emphasis of his hand in his right breeches pocket, declared that 
he should be only too happy to accompany her thither. A tinge of me- 
lancholy overspread his features, a moment after this declaration had 
been made, attributable, doubtless to a recollection which flashed upon 
his mind, that he was pennyless! very short. He had’nt a mag! no, 
not a red.—What was to be done? The Dragoon had scarcely asked 
himself this question, before he was on his way to the City of New 
York, running at a Stannard pace, whither he arrived precisely at five 
minutes past 4 o’clock, p. m., by Shrewsbury clock. At half past four 
he was seen standing by the counter of a little shop in Chatham street, 
the business of which place was indicated by something like three big 
yellow marbles. A shirt, two pair of socks and old penknife placed the 
Dragoon in funds, with which he wassoon on his way again to his 
dulcinea. : 

(Continued in our next.) 





CHOPPED STRAW FOR MR. GRISWOLD. 


The Chronotype, has let out against the ears of Dr. Rurus Witmor 
Griswotp, a handful of playful honey-bees ; merely by way of serenade 
for his late imperti to the 'y of Tuomas Jerrerson : 

“The Rev. R. W. Grisworp, in his “ Prose writers in America,’ 
has revived all these musty charges, and has made the illustrious author 
of the declaration of independence to appear in a very false light, upon 
all points where most men are sensitive. It is generally known that this 
reverend literary hack, lets himself out to publishers to make books to 
sell, regardless alike of truth, honor, or decency—so long as the article 
only takes with the purchasing class. 

Let any American read what this venal compiler has published res- 
pecting Jerrerson, and then read all that eminent writer’s published 
compositions, and he will be amazed at the distortion, prejudice, and 
narrowness of soul evinced by the man who stands forth asthe author 
of the work above mentioned.”’ . 
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OUR JEST TABLE. 


CARDS. 
ALL FOURS. 


This Game, called the English Hare, runs tolerably fast when a complete 
pack of hounds ure in - oq It derives its name from the animal having 


four legs. 


dance pretty high. 

Low.—When the animal is too far o. p. 4. and can’t hear the trump, 
the huntsman generally thinks the deuce is in it, and accordingly lies 
low. 

Jack—Is sometimes the name of a favorite pointer, who when he gets 
hold of the game, makes a ‘knavish piece of work’ of it. 
Game.—Tastes vary a good deal about this article, however it is eaten 
by Kings, Queens, Knaves, &c., and by the upper ten occasionally. 


Mode of playing. 


the table, under well polished covers, in the same order as at Wist! oh! 
wist! The best mode of making the game, is by putting it on a coun- 


person cuts his finger in trying to split a piece of deal, and if a person 
cuts before leaving his card with the servant, he is considered anything 
butatrump. Next endeavor to introduce your knave to ten good 
trumps, in the 7 that it may reform him. 

To a party of this 

by “ Henry and his bearer.” 


Game Laws. 


If in dealing in live stock, you show any stale poultry, or old hens, 
he shall be fined one scent. 





BRAG. 


This game was the invention of a Captain of that name, who made 
himself notorious by his fondness for the fruit called ‘“ Grapes,” and his 
occasionally getting a little shot. 





FIVE CARD CRIB. 


the ends thereof. 





A TABLE FOR FARO. 


This is the original one used by the King of that name in olden times, 
it may be seen at Messrs. Moses & Sons, Chatham street, having carved 


articles. 





PETER M. SHOUSHONG’S GREAT FEAT. 
New-York Crry, Aug. 30th, 1847. 


To the Editor of Yanxex Doopte: Dear Sir—Perhaps you have 
noticed in the New-York papers a statement of the remarkable powers | 
of a journeyman cooper in that city, who adds, substracts, multiplies, | 
divides, and performs all other operations on barrels with a rapidity that 
seems almost miraculous. 
As I am that person, I will endeavor to give you a correct statement 
of the facts, which I hope you will publish. First, let a column of bar- | 
rels, say 3000 in height, and 1 in breadth, be placed before me, and in 
less than five seconds of time I will ascend to the top and come straight 
through the sum-total of heads, not omitting one. It matters not what 
length the column is, or what breadth, I will descend from the top to 
the bottom—as fast as I can knock the heads out. Second, let barrels | 
be ranged on their sides, 1000 in a line, and I commence on the left- 
hand side, and roll over them, face down, as fast asever I can. Third- 
ly, let a number of barrels be placed on end on the ground, and I will | 
get up on one of them, and walk over the tops of all the others at the 
ordinary pace of a good walker. The rate can be computed by the 
usual watch worn in the pocket. Fractures of every denomination, 
caused by these experiments, can be (generally) reduced without extra 
bandages. The rule for performing the barrel-feat can be learned in 
one half hour, by any person having the necessary barrels. Any per- | 
son wishing barrels, please remit me the amount through the New- | 
York Post-office, and I will get them ready immediately. | 
Your's, &c., 
* PETER M. SHOUSHONG. | 





High.—When the trump, or small horn is sounded, they generally | 


The Cards smell very rank, when often handled, and must be put on | 


ter—Stewart’s say, and chalking themup. In beginning the game, each | 


description always go in a good suit of black, made | 


This is very easily played—when the infant is well laid in the cradle, | 
place 5 cards on the coverlid, taking care not to let him tear or nibble | 


upon the top of it in Hebrew characters, the words heading these 


| 
THE ENEMY. 
| 


It will be recollected that when, some time ago, it was announced 
that Yanxex Doop_e was under a new management, about to enter on 
|a vigorous future,.a considerable number of our contemporaries, 
daily and weekly, put themselves immediately on the track and set off 
with locomotive speed, fora centre toward which all their lines converged : 
as with a view of demolishing Yankee Doopie, by one combined and 
tremendous rush. A few week’s experience of the kind of travel to be 
got on the road to that object appears to have changed their feelings 
uite sensibly; and they all now, looking out of ‘the back-doors of 
| their cars, seem to discover some object the other way, which requires in- 
stant attention, aud they are accordingly backing the engine at a great 
rate. P 
The broken hearted glances which they cast back at Yanxee re- 
ceding in the distance, as no longer a safe subject for attack, are enough 
to move astone. We are afraid it may lead to the planting of one in 
| the ground: for we have for a Jong time strongly suspected that they 
derived their only vitality from opposition to Yanxee, and kept them- 
selves from falling down altogether, by setting their backs against him, 
as a sort of prop to uphold them. 





THE “SAY SO.” OF THE PEOPLE. 


We are astonished that any man seeking admission for acontribution in 
the columns of Yankee Doone, should allow himself, here in the model Re- 

ublic, in the 19th century, to utter sentiments like those contained in the fol- 
owing verses. To be suré there is agood deal of passion and vigour in the 
language; but is it possible that the People entertain notions like these and can 
find a cultivated man to give them utterance ? 





Know autocrats, aristocrats ! 
All men with sounding titles ! 
Whose hands have wrung with demon-grasp, 
The pauper’s shrunken vitals— 
Man has awaken’d in his might, 
He knows the wrong, he knows the right! 


| WE say it! We the People! 


There was a time when Ignorance, 


Fell with a leaden weight 
Upon “the mass”—ye call’d it thus,— 
The mass felt then, but hate ' 
But now we wake to know our might, 
We know the wrong! we know the right! 
WE say it! We the People! 


Learn ye! who hold by parchment bortds, 
The earth’s uncultur’d acres ; 
Men have another claim to these, 
Their claim is like their Maker's ! 
Yes! we ’ve awaken'd in our might— 
We know the wrong! we know the right! 
WE say it! We the People! 


To those with heavy purses, 
Who to the brow-sweat curse, would add, 
Their tenant-wringing curses! 


| Gop gave the earth to all men! not, 
| 


He gave us, too! the fearful might 
Of those who, wrong’d, have learn’d their right! 
We say it! We the People! 


Gop did not say that some should starve 
While others cloy with pleasures, 
He did not constitute a class, 
The keepers of his treasures! 
It has seem’d thus before, but light 
Has shown the burden’d what is right! 
We say it! We the People! 


There’s land enough for ev’ry man’s 
Roof-tree to grow and flourish, 
Enough each child of human birth, 
To suckle, and to nourish ! 
And now when waken’d ig our might, 
We know what’s wrong, we'll claim our right. 
We say it! We the People! 


He never said that any man, 
Was born to rule another, 
But told us that we each should treat 
Our fellow as our brother. 
And now awakening in our might, 
We mean to have itso! ’tis right! 
We say it! We the People! 
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SPECIMENS | 


ora j 


PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. 
F. 


Farr.—A fair beauty is rarely so lasting as a brown one: they are 
less lively, less animated; but generally more dazzling, more tender, 


more affecting, and pass for being more susceptible of a constant pas- | 


sion. It is agreat question, yet undecided, in gallantry, which is the 
most amiable: but in this the taste is arbitrary ; some love the fair, 
others the brown, and some both. 


Fartarvt.—aA faithful lover is a character greatly out of date, and 
now rarely used but to adorn some romantic novel, or to flourish on the 
stage. He passes now for a simpleton, or one who knows nothing of 
the world. 

By faithfulness, then, is to be understood, a firm resolution of reduc- 
ing an obstinate fair-one to submission; and by a faithful lover, ong who 
has not yet gained his point. 


Fasuiox, governs the world, it regulates the morals, the way of think- 
ing, dressing, eating, writing, entertainments, pleasures, everything. In 
love, it exercises a perfect despotism ; heroic love is now out of fashion, 
and constancy an exploded virtue. 

A man of fashion, is a man who has insinuated himself into the 
hearts of two or three women of note in society: it is merely chance, or 
some lucky incidents that confer this title: the fame of two or three 
exploits is sufficient to obtain it. Madam Lightairs has taken an unac- 
countable fancy to some coxcomb as heartless as herself. This is spread 
about, and the curiosity of all the coquettes is on tip-toe, to know whe- 
thera woman, who passes for a knowing one, is in the right to have 
made such achoice. They all have a design upon him; some, through 
downright whim or fancy ; others out of jealousy, or emulation of beau- 
ty ; others to be in the fashion. Then commences a kind of scramble 
for the hero of the day: whose reign ig generally, however, of no long 
duration. A trifling incident raised him, a trifling incident destroys him, 
and he sinks out of fashion like any pther bauble. 

Fate, Destiny, Stars, &c.— Words of great help to young persons: 
who catch at every thing to cover or excuse their weakness. edea is 
not the last, or only one, who made use of that word as a reason for do- 
ing a foolish thing. Many have, since her time, taken their fate or 
stars to task, for the fault of their inclination. Nothing so frequent as 
predestinarians in love. 


Furrtation.—Some fancy that flirtation is coquetry, which is a great 
mistake, coquetry being a vile thing, and the coquetie herself a vile 


A GOOD WORD FOR LORD PALMERSTON. 


We lately had occasion to allude to the complimentary terms in which 
this eminent English Nobleman, of supposed fire-eating propensities, so 
| handsomely returned thanksto his American brethren in acknowledging 

the Corn. Since that period Lord Palmerston, apparently still further 

smitten with the manners and doings of this Model Ret ublic, has actual- 
ly taken the stump, (the London Times can’t much Seiated call it the 
| hustin ) and after the pattern of the godlike Dayirt at Patchogue, 
| Mr. McConwett in the House, or Mize Watsg in the Park, has deli- 
| vered a right down rollicking, undignified, unrespectable, loco-focoish, 

slangwhanging, but utterly intelligible bang-up speech. In the recent 
English elections it was the fortune of his Lordship to hold forth to the 
electors at Tiverton, on matters and things in general, the true demoera- 
tic subject which he handled in the truly democratic manner: that is in 
blacksmith style, hitting all the nails on the head, and swinging his ham- 
mer freely around, coat off, his shirt in the wind, utterly irrespective of 
pone while he ran a muck at the enemy. In the way of a neat 

isposition of an historical question,we question whetherY anxex Doopiy 
himself could have hurried up the cakes quicker or done them browner 
than in this little explication of the great Syria affair. We fear our 
Statesmen are growing dull and respectable. Mr. Porx on his late visits 
had far too much of the dignity solemnity ofthe gentleman. He 
should go to England to get Americanized. This is fe slap up style 
of speaking and no mistake. 

“Well, gentlemen, Mr. Harvey says, we made a great mistake in 
Syria, he tells us there was a moral, excellent, worthy old gen 
called Menemet Aut, who rules in Egypt, and who had conquered 
Syria, and that we ought to have left him quietly there. Mr. Harvey 
says we fought the battles for the rights of kings, by driving Meneuet 
Aur out of Syria and restoring that country to the Sultan. Why, thie 
} old gentleman, Menemet Ai was a subject of the Sultan; he was to 
the Sultan what the Lord Lieutenant Of Ireland was to the Queen of 
England ; but he had a mind to set up for himeelf, and if he had kept 
Syria he would have done so. You may say what would it have signi- 
| fied to us if he had set up for himself?’ Ireply, it was the object of 
| England to keep Turkey out of the hands of other powers. This was 

another reason for driving Mr. A. back to his country seat at Alexan- 
dria. But it is said this worthy old gentleman was so much beloved in 

Syria, that his rule formed a perfect paradise comparcd with the heil-upon- 

earth which has existed there since he was driven out. Now how was it 
| we did drive him out of Syria? merely by giving a few muskets to the 
| people ofthe country: by sending a few hundred marines on shore to 
| aid them, and saying ‘f° it my boys! if you want to get rid of Mehemet 
Ali, here we are to u; uf you intend to act now's your time! they 
| took us at our word, they kicked him out neck and crop.?” 
| Well done Lord Palmerston; we really think the noble Earl should 
| be secured by the war party, to deliver the rough and read speeches 








heartless person, who for her own gratification, cares not how much | in defence of the conquest of Mexico, at the —a Presidential elec- 


- A.— Ag Bape F eal | tion. 
pain she inflicts on others. Nor is ma rey ee ong | language. The best, shortest, truest, and wisest phraseology ever in- 
‘ : | vented is the slang phraseology. Go it Paruxrston! 


it often leads to that pleasant result. 
ing style of conversation—an interchange of thoughts and sentiments | 
between congenial spirits, who, agreeing well together, or who, findi 
entertainment in each other’s society and conversation, naturally see 
each other out as frequently as possible, because thus habituated to each 
other’s modes of thinking and speaking,—-ac juire by degrees a freema- 
sonary method of conversing ; not always very intelligible to the uniniti- | 
ated, and, on that very account perhaps, more agreeable to the parties | 
themselves. That an agreeable intercourse of this kind, which, between | 
parties worth talking about, generally becomes more pay se as it pro- | 
gresses, often tends to love-making, and explodes in 

proposals, is certain, but in itself is not love-making, which is only 
occasional effect produced. vasa is not intoxication, but a plea- 
sant and exhilarating beverage which sometimes leads that way. Now I 
beg it to be fairly understood, that flirtation, properly speaking, belongs 
almost exclusively to the educated and polished classes of society, and is 
altogether an aristocratic pursuit; uneducated persons make very sub- 
stantial and effectual love to each other: and love-sick maidens often 
walk, sigh, whisper and prattle with fourth-rate dandies, till the well 


known laws of gravitation and attraction bring the intercourse to some | 


very natural termination. These things are all very well in their way, 
but they are no more like flirtation than soda-water is like champagne. 

To illustrate the difference between flirting and love-making, I would 
say that love-making is an open attack directed against a fortress: the 
mode of attack, if the engineer is skillful, being of course calculated on 
the strength, resources, situation and disposition of the defenders. Flir- 
tation on the other hand, is a sort of skirmish generally brought on by 
the accidental meeting of a couple of reconnoitering parties,and continued 
till a clear reconnoissance of the opposite post or party has been gained, 
when it either ends in a regular siege, or in a retreat before a town not 
worth carrying, or too strong to be captured. 





Coiums the Irish actor, who is constantly thrusting out his left leg, 
hs his mouth with his coat-tail, is playing an engegement at the 
tre. 


| 


Talk of the dignity of Statesmanship and abuse the American 





Ths Banner of the model Republic flies above the Gorgeous 
Halls of Mexico. 


Dispatch 3.—General Scort has the high honor and gratification of 


larati | reporting to his Excellency, Yayxex Doopie, Commander-in-chief of 
ar gpa = | all the forces of the Republic, in peace and war, that he is now abso- 


| lutely, personally and bodily seated on the throne of Guatamozix. We 
| had a lively time of it yesterday, your Excellency; our troops busy the 
| whole length of the camp, serving out hot soup, with balls in it, to our 
| Mexican guests. Some of them made very wry faces at the novel con- 
| diment, and with many it had the effect of doubling them up and 
| stretching them out on the ground. Five thousand poor fellows, alas! 
| made their last meal off this dish. And now we're having a high time 
| of it. Such halls! The Montezumas were a fine family in their day. 
‘Such cups, and goblets, and tankards. Old Simpson, of Chatham- 

street, would advance any amount of money on ’em! 
) But the most curious of all the properties of this place is a big ri 
| of gold, with several little points or turrets sticking up in the air. 
| gentleman belonging to my staff, who has wuraliodt says the thing is 
| what they call a crown, and that they are commonly worn in Europe 

by gentlemen who sit on thrones, instead of hats. I’ve tried it on—it 
fits my head exactly. I’ve looked into one of the big mirrors in a side- 
room—it’s wonderful becoming. I wouldn’t mind staying here in 
Mexico, and wearing such a thing altogether. 

I think the climate with me, and I make no doubt but the 
culiar pain in the , with which I have been a good deal trou 
for mahy years, would be allayed by this metallic circle, (something on 
the poasien of Dr. Cunistiz's a) 
wishars I'm cortaaly getting up in the world "for this throne I'm siting 

ere I’m up in the world; ™m 
on is a couple of feat or oo higher then our common seats in America. 
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YANKEE DOODLE PARTING WITH THE MANDARIN OF 
THE CHINESE JUNK. 





WILL YOU GO, OR WON'T YOU? 


In tho fulfilment of our public functions, we bade a formal fare- 
well to the Chinese Juyx, week before last ; in spite of which it still sticks 
close to Castle Garden; although every body thought it was off, a week 
ago, it has notyet even reached the offing. Yanxex Doopie won't stand 
this kind of nonsense much longer. Ifyou disregard this his last be- 
hest he will be compelled to adopt the most extreme measures ; per- 
haps he may be obliged to cut off your pig-tails, and putyou all on a full 
allowance of weak tea, from some aus retail groceries. How will 
you like that, ye slow-coach Junkers? A grave in thisstranger land, dis- 
tant from your native Ho-hang-ho! andallthe glories of imperial Pe-kin. 
This you may count on, for the week tea is pretty sure to be the 
death of you. 


THE RAVELS RECOVERING THEIR $7000. 


It has been calculated by an accurate gentleman connected with Yav- 


KEE Doone, that it will require exactly forty-three hundred and twenty- 
two somersets to be thrown by the Ravens to recover the $7000 invest- 
ed by them with the house of Parore Warp, & Co., which stopped 
paywent last week. 


“Nott-mz Tancrre Waltzing-Hoops,’ by another artist, also an Ameri- 
can, and scarcely older, is in its way equally excellent. Compare these 
illustrations, (if you please,) for effect and subject—not for merel 
artistic finish—with Puncu. Then put a corner of one of the jou 
which are always seeking to humble this country by base comparisons, 
in your pipe—smoke it at your leisure; and feel that you need not be 
quite so unhappy as to the prospect of affairs in art, etc., in this coun- 
try, as they tell you you should be. 


Terrsce! Ternite! Terrmre!—We have to put on record the 
| most disastrous news that has ever yet reached us from that section of 
| our country. The pride of Trrrtvy is in the dust! Its chief bower, its 

glory, the joy of its young heart, is perished, and will go to the (fire) dogs 
next winter, in the shape of kindling-wood. The great elm-tree which 
stood in the very centre of the village, in which Tomrxin, the distin- 
guished village-poet, used to sit and watch the equinoctial storm (in an 
oil-skin coat), underneath whose spreading branches, Jenx1y, the great 
Tiffin politician, used to harrangue crowds of eager listeners—against 
whose stem Ropotrs P. Jounson, the unequalled journalist of Tiffin, 
was wont to leaa, meditating his thunders (in a roundabout)—was cut 
dowli on the morning of the 9th inst., by a blow from the axe of a mus- 
cular supervisor—on account of the long nasty worms it had been 
breeding all summer. These particulars, procured with some difficulty, 
will, we hope, satisfy the desire of Query for Tiffinian news for the pre- 
sent. Our next from Tiffin, will, we have a strong presentiment, be 
something dreadful. 


James. C. W., Atso.—Your communications are received, and will 
be duly considered. 


“Wao 1s Yanxee Dooptx’s candidate for the Presidency — we 
cannot make out, very clearly, to which one you incline?” Look.a 
little more sharply, Mr. Correspondent, sit up late o’ nights in study 
and rise be-times in the morning, and by the time you are some six 
months older you may know all about it. 


Cincinnati. Well written, brief sketches of leading temporary 
events in Society, Art, Politics or any other of the chief movements of 
the day at Cincinnati, will be agceptable. Also, from any other sections 
of the Union, or the Continent—Yanxer Dooptr’s jurisdiction exten- 
ding over every rood of ground im North America. 


Zev. The rejection of communications or their non-publication in 
our paper, is by no means to be taken as always vaplyiog want of 
merit. In the Management of a paper like this there are very many 
other considerations to be kept constantly in view. 








Notice to Subsertbers. 





Supscrisers whose term expires with the present volume, are noti- 
fied that their subscriptions for the new volume, beginning on the 
coming 9th of October, must be paid in advance, to ensure the receipt 
of the numbers. We cannot undertake to forward a single number of 
the new volume where this condition is not complied with. 








The price ($3) is small enough for what is to be given—something 


He also estimates that it would require them to | like SIX HUNDRED smaller illustrations, and FIFTY-TWO large 


jump through sixty-five blotting-paper hoops, and to fire off four bun- | caricatures in the course of the year, with FOUR or FIVE HUNDRED 


dred muskets. According to another table he has shown us, GABRIEL 
Ravet would have to break his head about forty tim:es to make up the 


pages of reading matter. The coming volume will be in every respect 


amount. Taken altogether this is one of the hardest cases we have | greatly sflperior to the two published. Where the subscription for 


heard of in connexion with the recent great failure. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





Tur Dramwa.—You are in error in attributing to us any unkind feel- | 


ing toward the New Taeatre ww Broapway. On the contrary, we 
wish it all success. Such points as have been made at its expense in 
YanxeEe Doopte, have been presented early, with a hope that atl 
ground of complaint against its management might be obviated. De- 
voted (as it has been steadily pledged in its advertisement to be) to 
the legitimate drama, with a first-rate stock company, it cannot fail to 
be of essential service to the interests of the American Drama. We 
shall give it a fair and unbiassed hearing. 


“ Necro Lireis rts Various Aspects.”—The Friends of Yarxrz 
Doopte need have no fear of any violation of the proprieties of taste 
or good citizenship, in the execution of that part of its plans for the 
new volume, promised inthe foregoing announcment. The subject 
will be treated (as it is to be hoped every subject will in these pages) in 
a catholic and becoming spirit. 


The Contrasted Illustration of Usrorntosate Poverty axp Suc- 
cxssrot Crime, in the last number of Yanxex Doope, was by a young 
nom ae | artist, not yet twenty years of age. It is, in our judgment 
me or the artist), in its bya purpose and effect, one of the 
weightiest strokes of Satire dealt by the pencil since Hocarta. The 





TWO Codpies comes to us under the same cover, it is but $2,50 cach 


Copies are ordered at the same time, the price is but $2 to each sub 
scriber. 





YANKEE DOODLE! 
STIFF YOM Ws4ta. 


BEGINNING, FOR THE SECOND YEAR, 





THE TENTH OF OCTOBER. 


On the Second Saturday, in the coming October, a New Series of YANKEE 
| DOODLE will be commenced, being the first number of its second year. In 
| his selection of subjects, YANKEE DOODLE will know no distinctions of 
party or place, but will sweep the whole country. 

ONE LARGE POLITICAL CARICATURE, “4% 
| Sometimes two, will be given every week, beside a great variety of choice 
| original articles, embracing twelve large quarto pages. 
} TERMS PER YEAR. 
One copy, for one year, - + $3] 5 copies, for one year, 
Two copies,for one year, . . . 5j|10copies, for one year, . 
F  hny orders for subscribtion must invariably be accompanied by the cash, 
essed to the publisher for the proprietors, 


J. A. FRAETAS, 116 Nassau Street, New York. 
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Where FIVE Copies are so taken, $2,20 a piece ; and incase TEN. 
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VARIOUS ATTEMPTS | 
“TO SEE THE ELEPHANT” | 


MADE IN THE CITY OF NEW-YORK, 
IN THE SPRING AND SUMMER OF 1847, BY JOSHUA GREENING, 


OF ESOPUS. 


CHAPTER IX. 


“Wall, I jest tuk out the ‘‘Freedum,” and put the box inmy trowsis 
ocket.—I then tucked the little shiny feller in my wastecut, and let the 
lew ribbin hang out.—Thinks I, I guess I'll jest visit the korts tu day ; 

so I went over tu the City Hall, and went intu all the rooms down stairs, 
and then I went up chamber and seed lots of folks, and lawyers a torkin 
and jawin, and thenI went down seller, and every where I comed, 
nobody sez ‘‘stand back!”? and [ thort it was on ‘count of the ribbin, 
so I was takin lots of cumfort and did’nt have to show the “ Freedum” 
a single wunse. 

Wall, arter that, I went out the back door, and went over tu the chief’s 
offis—they was all perlite there; then I wentljuptu the Arms House, and | 
tu the Marines Kort, and then I comed tu a round topt sorter bildin, 
whar* I was goin in, when a woman stopt me, and sez she tu me, sez 
she. 

“ Twenty-five cents, sir!” | 

“‘ Mebbe you dont know this!” sez I, a showin the ribbin,—but she | 
did’nt say nothin, so sez I, “ what yer got in this ere place?” 

“ Picters,” sez she. 

“ Wall,” sez I, ‘I guess I'll see the “ picters!” so I jest flashed the | 
“ Freedum”’ rite in her eyes! { 

“« That aint the ticket” sez she. | 

“ That’s the ‘Freedum of the City’”’ sez I, “and lets me go any 
where!” . } 

“ Mebbe,” sez she, ‘‘ but I never seed sich a permit here afore !— 
should be happy tu have you walk in, but must charge you tewshillins.” | 

“IT kinder thort, that prehaps folks did’nt go there much, and, besides } 
I did’nt want tu git in a jaw with a woman, so I jest backed out—“ darn | 
yer picter and yer picters tew,” sez I, sorter sofily, “I guess they aint | 
much apple sarse, nowhow !” 

Arter that I went tu the Tombs,—I seed Justice Drinker, and lots of ! 
other folks, and then I went in the Cornor’s Offis, and intu the officers 
room, and intu the Kort of Sesshins, and and I disremember where I | 
did’nt go, considerable. { 

Towa rds nite, thinks I—“ lve got the ‘Freedum’ now, mebbe I’ll 
jest rush her wunce !—I’ll try the theatre!” so tu rites, I axed a chap, 
what was standin side the rale rode, tew tell me which parth tu tak, and 
he pointed away down among a lot of houses, and sed I’d find the way 
if 1 went in that direction. Wall it had begun tu grow kinder darkish | 
and cloudy, so when I’d got down tu whare there was a sort of a little | 
garding, all fenced in, with a kind of chicken house tu wun eend—there 
was lots of fellers and gals, and niggers and boys, and dogs and children, | 
all around, and the hull consarn did’nt smell none of the sweetest, and 
they did tork orful !—thinks I, I'll jest ax agin—so I went down ina 
seller lookin place, where was a almity parfume of rye in the sheef, | 
and terbacker smoke, and where was sum gals all dressed off in low 
necked gowns, with thare backs stuck up so! oh Je-ru-sa-lem, how 
shamed | did fee] atthe ondecent crit ters,—they was a drinkin and 

singing, and swearin, and torkin, dredful wicked——but I warnt tu be 

skeered, cos I'd got the “Freedum!” so sez I, 

“Kin any on ye tell a feller, whares the theatre ?” 

“ Sartin, ducky!’’ sez wun of them she satans, “ this is the theatre— | 
wont yer stop—the curtin will rise in five minits!”’ 

With that she ketched me round the waste !—and—and—oh! dear!— | 
dear ! tu think that a created woman could act so! 

“ Wont yer treat?” sez she. 

“‘ Let go on me!” sez I, “ or I'll treat yer tu a tuch of a hurricane!” 
—Je-min-go! how streaked I did feel! 

“None on yer sasse, in this ere place !” sed a big nosed feller!what 
was smokin a long nine. 

“You be cussed!” sez I—*“ I dont stummuck strikin a human female, 
but I jest as livas run you threw my thrashin masheen as not, old ram 
head |’ and I was makin up my mind tu go intu the matter reglar bilt, 
when a chap comed down sellér, what sed he was a officer,—he had a 
star on his coat, so 1 knowedhe was sum thin, and I jest showed the 
Freedum athim. But he did'nt seem tu kere a copper for it,—so sez 
I, “‘ do yer see this ere ?”’ 

“ Who’s makin this muss down here?” sez he. 

“ That ere feller, with the pewter meddle !” sez wun of the gals. ) 

“Its a thunderin lie!” sez I. 

“ He tried to run off with my shaw] !” sez another. 

“ He comed in here and smashed my bonnit !” sez another. 

_ “ Yes, Iseed him!” sez old bottle nose, “ I seed him takin ondecent 
liberties with them ere vartus ladies !” 











—_— + 





Je-ru-sa-lem !—I was got rite in among the Philistines—so I showed 
the meddle agin. “Dont yer See the Freedum of the City !” sez I tu the 
officer. 

“Oh! yas!”” sez he, “none of yer gammon tu this ere feller !—cum 
along! yer makin a muss on the Five Pints, and I’lI——” d 

“ Five Pints !’? sez 1,—* thunder and airthquaks ! be I on the pints 1— 


| take me out—I’ll go! I’d lose the Freedum here sartin !” 


“Wall, for short, he jest tuk me back tuthe Tombs, and then we 
went round tu the back dore and went intu 2 big room, whare was a 
sorter good lukin man, kinder bald, with red whiskers, sittin behind the 
bar. 

“Captin!” sez the officer, “this ere feller’s bin makin a muss and 
kickin up a row on the Pints !” 

“ What's yer name ?” sez the Captin. 

I knowed twarnt no use of fitin there, so I jest showed the meddle. 

“ What's that?’’ sez he. 

“ The Freedum of the City,” sez I—I give ten dollars for it this mornin. 

“Tt aint worth ten cents !” sez he—“ you're bin cheated agin by them 
rascally Park Row villins!’’—then he luked over a book awhile— 
“ your name’s Greenin!’’ sez he. 

“Poh! now !” sez I “how’d you know that?” 

“I’ve heard on you afore !—you aint fit tu run about this ere town 
without a keeper, but I shall let you go this time—you’ve paid your 
money for a good for nothin pewter meddle, sich as they use tu schules! 
—ihere scud home now and dont speak tu nobody, and Jet nobody 
speak tu you!” : : ” 

I guess I jest tuk that advice, about the swiftest, and here I is agin! 
safe tuhum ! : 

Consarn the luck !—ain’t I green?—no, I swar—I’m jest about ripe 


enuf tu crack ! I wish I could only bust a little! 


“Freedum of the City,’——“ Freedum be cussed!” ‘‘ Zoroaster T. 
Sweet!—T. Sweet !—T!—Tea ! cuss me if 1 dont sweeten your tea! 
oh yes! you are a roaster! you've roasted me, sartin!”— Zoroaster ! 
yes, I ’ve seed “ stars”—and ’pears tu me, I’ve looked at the shadder of 
the Elephant !” 








We knew very well the publication of that outrageous Ipsz Dsxit, 
of the People in the last number of Yanxer Doopie, would call outa 
remonstrance against its extraordinary sentiments, and accordingly we 
have by dispatch-mail the following severe rebuke. We hope the gen- 
tlemen to whom itis addressed will not lose a night’s rest by it. 


AN ARISTOCRAT’S REPLY, 


Tothe “Say So” of the People—Addressed to the leaders 
of Anti-Rent. 


Ye men who make of ignorant man 
An outcast and a savage ; 
Who let the demon in him loose 
And laugh to see it ravage: 
Ye who to madden weaker souls 
Misuse your better reason, 
And teach them, towards their fellows, hate, 
And, towards their country, treason— 
The crimes they’ve done, the blood they’ve shed: 
Their want—their woes, be on your head. 


Where has God said, ‘‘ Thou shalt not keep 
“ The thing that is thine own, 

“ The sluggard and the sot shall reap 
“ That which they have not sown. 

“Work! work and hoard, by day and night; 
“Trade! travel! gather learning !— 

“It is the pauper’s birthright, all ; 
“The pauper’s righteous earning : 

‘* Be welcome to another’s wealth, 

“ But take by violence—not stealth.’ 


Rebuild the homesteads you have burned, 
The barns you've fired by mght, 

Those ghastly spectacles wherewith 
You gave the people “light.”— 

But can you bid the downcast brow 
Be lifted up again, 

Where for the sweat of honest toil, 
You’ve putthe brand of Cain? 

And shall the hands where blood has been, 

Be stretched forth to their Maker clean? 





ONE BETTER THAN TWO. 


It is believed that now that Gen. Scorr has lost the use of one of his 
legs, by the wound inflicted at the bloody battle of Curubasco, he will 
run better for the Presidency than before with two. 
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SPECIMENS 


OF A 


PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. 
F. 


Favtts.—The person one loves never has any: either the lover does 
not see them, or is as much reconciled to them as to his own. If they 
offend him. he isso far from being a true lover, that he is scarce more 
than an acquaintance, and less than a friend. 


Fiame.—It has the same signification as love. 


It is a monosyllable 
of great use in a love-song—it 


ymes with name, same, Sc. 

For.—Is one who has not the honour to be a coxcomb; there is not 
stuff enough in him to reach that character. He is extremely satisfied 
with his person; fancies every woman that see him cannot help dying 
for him: and that he may give the poor creatures as much excuse for 
their fatal weakness for him as possible, (which by the way is very kind 
of him) adds to his person one reason more for their liking it,in dress- 
ing irresistibly tawdry, and keep them withal in countenance, by his 
own example, in loving himself to distraction. He passes the most of 
his time in ogling himself in a glass: trimming his nails, and caressing 
his curls and whiskers. He verifies that general maxim, that a thing 
that can do no harm, will never do much good: for as no woman can 
unite herself to him, that is not as perfectly worthless as himself, of 
which the damage is not great, so may you safely defy him to make any 
woman happy, who deserves to be happy. Nor indeed is itin his power 
to marry, being ey ow speaking so married to himself, that it looks 
to him like cheating himself, to afford any love to any other but his own 
sweet person. 


Forsaxe.—To quit, leave, desert, cast off. This word is almost al- 
ways joined toa negation, which, for enforcement-sake, is generally 
accompanied with a vow. No, madam; never will I forsake you, may 
fortune forsake me, if I do. This, at the first view, seems to signify, 
that one prefers the beloved object to one’s life; but use teaches that you 
should at least suppose to be understood, such conditions : eb ae ave 
always the same charms in my eyes :—If I see no other beauty that pleases 
me better :” And the like. 

Sometimes this term is employed, in the style of a half-pique, to re- 
animate a languishing passion: Well, cruel, since you drive me from you, 
since you force me to forsake you, it must be so. 

A lover who knows how to say this with a tender air; and if he can 
squeeze out a few tears, so much the better; it will advance his affairs 
notably: though the English of it is: “‘'The fear of losing a lover, may 
induce you to give me some encouragement; if I leave you, it will di- 
minish your train of lovers; think of that.” 

It is in short, a hint, that, dropped with art, and well-timed, rarely 
fails of its effect. 

In the mouth of one’s love, when she says, ‘“ Faithless wretch! and 
can you forsake me then?" It is as much as to say, “Am I then to have 
“ the pain of seeing ‘another possess what I thought my own? What 
“will the world say? Why, that i had not charms enough to fix * * 
“‘who adores * “* * : they are every day together: he handed her 
“ yesterday into the pew, they danced together at the last ball. Fates! 
‘this is not to be borne.” Such a thought is enough to turn awoman’s 
head, when it is once possessed with so cruel an idea; and will make 
her say a th d imperti , and commit a thousand more, that 
will fix the terrible term forsaken upon her. 


Fortune.—A man of fortune. When a wise worldly-minded mother 
makes use of this expression, in an emphatic tone to a daughter, whom 
she is going to sacrifice to a sordid consideration of interest and main- 
tenance, it means, that the man is worth nothing but his fortune. It 
strictly — by the rule of never calling a man by an inferior title, 
when he has a higher one, that he is not a man of honor, of virtue, of 








fine sense, or education, but merely a man of fortune: a man of chance, 
one who would not in short have been a man in any sense but as made | 


such by fortune. A gambler may also, with great propriety, be called a 
man of fortune. 


Frizxp.—This character, from a gentleman to a lady, is often no 
more than a mask worn by a lover obliged to disguise himself, and who 


is the more to be feared, for his dissembling his designs, and watching | 


the advantages of an unguarded moment. 
friend that may possibly become a lover. 
do not attend to this advice. 


he women should admit no 





BLANK BOOKS. 


The Subscribers would call the attention of those in want of Blank 
Books, to the extensive assortment they have now onhand. The 
books are all made of the best material and strongly and neatly bound. | 
The stock is composed in part of Novels, Travels, Poetry, Historical | 
Sketches, and Biography, by Griswoxp, and other distinguished literati. | 


D. POPPLETON & Co. '! 


They love their danger who | 


| 


YANKEE DOODLE’S LIST OF CANDIDATES, 
FOR THE PRESIDENCY, FOR 1848. 


Ir Danizt Sweeney of Chatham street, will consent to let his name 
go before the country as a candidate for President, he will receive the 
support of a large number of gentlemen who have been in the habit of 
taking a sixpenny plate at his eating house. They have often heard 
Mr. Sweeney say, he looked to the people without distineti: 2 w! party, 
and hoped the unavoidable intermingling of black and white beans in 
the same dish, at his house, would not be considered as committing him 
on the subject of slavery. Have also often heard him remark that if the 
Wilmot Proviso extended to eating houses, did’nt know how the keepers 
would get along with sukatash. Would however (as it is delicate 
ground) consent, if elected to exclude sukatash from the White House. 





Dr. Vacentine Mort, the distinguished Surgeon, is offered. Thinks 
he could get the country out of its present difficulties onstrictly scientific 
principles. Has often been requested by people in great distress, to 
saw their legs off. Has done so and given them great relief. Sup- 
poses Santa Anna would like to have the operation performed, if a 
neat hand offered. Dr. Morr is just the man to do it. Cannot determine 
now, whether he would amputate the flesh and blood or the wooden 
limb; might be necessary to put a ligature about his neck. That would 
be sure to secure an early peace to all parties. 





Grorcg D, Prentice, Esq., is nominated by a great many voters 
from all parts of the United States: many of them opposed to war asa 
species of insane fire-works. ‘They believe that Prentice would be 
able to entertain the people much more satisfactorily and at far less cost, 
by contributing to the Government paper. Feel convinced that his an- 
nual Presidential Addresses would be models in their way, notmuch lon- 
ger than a bull’s horn and quite as much tothe point. Thinks he would 
put the Sub-Treasury in so humorous a light people would laugh when- 
everthey saw a Bank President: andas for any anxiety about preserving 
our relations with foreign powers he would make a capital joke of it. 


Will you oblige a great many of your readers by announcing for the 
office of President one of the greatest benefactors of his species, Mr. 
Jonas Humsert. He is the only true friend of the poor man. He 
has made the largest loaf for sixpence of any baker in the United States. 





Messrs. Grorce Lirrarp and J. Tyrer Heaney, will be ready to 
run as soon as they can settle between them which one it was that fought | 
the battles of the American Revolution. The common popular impres- 
sion is that these little matters were disposed of by Wasuineron and 
his Generals. But the more recent view is that they were ‘done to | 
order’ either by Heaptxy or Lirrarn, (history can’t just now deter- 
mine which) and that Wasuineron and the Generats, merely gave 
their names to the affair. 

Please mention Herr Atexanper. Is, to be sure, a foreigner by | 
birth ; but is believed to be so great a conjurer could turn himself into 
an American at a moment's notice. 





= . 





TRE EKATY-DID'S JANGLE. 


Two Katy-dids perched on a tree, 

Jangled the following colloquy, 

Which much annoyed a burly frog, 

Who, (grunting, lay beside a bog,) 

Vainly endeavoring to drown 

Their noise with his, roared Put 'em down. 


1st,—Katy did, Katy did, Katy did. 
2nd—Katy did? 
1st—Katy did! 
2nd—Katy did. 
1st—Katy did. 
2nd—Did ? 
ist—Did. 
2nd—Katy did ? 
Ist—Katy did! 
2nd— Didn't. 
1st—Didn’t? 














2nd—Didn’t. 

1st—Katy did. 

2nd—Katy didn’t, Katy didn’t, Katy didn’t. 
Ist—Katy did, Katy did, Katy did. 
Froe—Put em down! Blurrenouns! Put em down, | 
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THE GENT’S JOURNAL, OR A WEEK AT A 
WATERING PLACE. 


First Par 


ankEE Doone has lately received from 
akind correspondent at Newport, sun- 
dry mysterious-looking documents, which 
at the first view appeared to be fragments 
of Egyptian papyrus, inscribed with hier- 
oglyphics, but which, upon closer inspec- 
tion proved to be portions of a Journal, 
kept during a few days stay at Newport, 
by one of that numerous and peculiar 
tribe of the human race, comprized under 
the genus “gent.” They appear to be 
an accurate transcript of his own feelings 
— and experience at that great resort, and 
ly not intended for publication, for they were so barbarous- 





rf mangled in orthography and tangled in calligraphy, as to require in 


e one case total alteration to render them presentable to the enlighten- 


| ed readers of Yanxexe Doopte, and in the othercase, to employ the 





unremitting efforts of an ingenious sub-Editor for two days, witha 
powerful magnifying glass, in order to decipher them. 

YanxexE Doopte, who never spares any pains to present facts ac- 
curately to his readers, hath discovered that this ‘“ Gent,” being the 
only son of an enterprising dry-goods merchant in Greenwich street, 
hath found that within his corporeal frame, resideth a soul emphatically 
“above buttons,” and conceiving an unbounded disgust for the mea- 
surement of tape, and the vending of muslin, hath extorted from his in- 
dustrious progenitor, the sum of one hundred and fifty dollars. In or- 
der to effect this, the ‘“‘ Gent” hath represented to his paternal relative 
in the most glowing terms, the certainty of his beimg enabled, by means 
of said sum, to obtain the hand of a Milionaire’s daughter, adducing for 
the purpose sundry fictitious examples, of young men of his acquain- 
tance, who were “snapped up”’ the first week by boarding-school gra- 
duates possessing an unlimited amount of “ spoons.”” Bewildered and 
dounted by these glowing descriptions, Gent senior, forketh over, 
and provided witb the “flash” paraphernalia of a gentish wardrobe, 
the intelligent gent junior, setteth forth, bent on seeking his fortune, or 
rather that of the millionairess above named. 

Monday.—Sent my traps on board the steamboat—devilish well-dres- 
sed for the trip. Wore a blue striped shirt with topaz studs, green plaid 
“ dorsey” cravat, blue satin vest with silver sprigs, smashing little tile 
with a narrow brim, drab gaiters, green striped pants, straw colored 
kids, gold watch-chain, five seals and an eye-glass, carried a small 
cane eighteen inches long, with a woman’s leg carved in ivory for the 


handle, (monstrous neat thing that, bye the bye—“ takes” tremendously | 


with the women.) 

Women on board did'nt appear to like the smoke of my cigar—sup- 
pose they’re not used to the Normy brand—prime cigar though, cost 
three cents, threw it overboard notwithstanding—women looked grate- 
ful, dear creatures ! 

I began to feel lonesome and thought I'd talk to somebody: sawa 
~ looking man leaning against the railing, and thought he’d do to 

egimwith. Stood by his side and coughed—he took no notice, deaf I 
suppose: ventured a remark in a pretty loud voice, ‘“ Fine day, Sir.” 
“Tt rains’ says he, as gruff as a bear with the bronchitis. (So it did,— 
did’nt think of that.) ‘Thought I'd try it again. ‘ Deuced fast boat this 
Sir.”—the feller walked away—did’nt appear to want to make my ac- 
quaintance—rude, very. Saw a fine looking girl, smiling at me, teeth 
white as linen. I think I’ve seen her at the store—I put my glass in my 
eye, and looked “killing ather.” The girl let down her veil and turn- 
ed away—young thing! bashful. People did’nt appear to be sociably 
inclined: nobody on board worth knowing. * * * * * * 


Found it rather stupid on deck, and went down in the cabin to turn in | 


—fat man there undressing. I thought I’d wait to see how he was 
going to get into a second-story berth—climbed like a coon—old gent 
did’nt appear to like my laughing at him. 

It rather took me aback, to find my berth directly under his: he 
weighed I should think pretty close on four hundred weight, heavy 
enough to crush me like a bandbox—asked him to change places. He 
thanked me, and said he was very comfortable where he was—cross old 
cub! Waited half an hour to see him fall through, but though the boards 
creaked like new boots, they managed to hold himup. Heard tell once 


of a chap that eat his dinner, with a broadsword hanging over his head | 


by a hair—thought it was something like sleeping under a fat gent. 
Got into my bunk, trembling, and holding a penknife on my chest 
point up ; blade not half long enough, would’nt cut through his fat. 


| 


| 


sure he'd break through. Told him my fears. He stopped lau hing 
and grunted out something about the natural history of puppies. Bo 
see what that had to do with it. 

Just beginning to get drowsy, when I heard a dozen voices shouting 
out “stop that snoring’—sat up and listened. Could'nt hear a soun 
like a snore, for the life of me ; they musthave all been dreaming—fun- 
ny, very. 

Tried to get to sleep—old gent tried to turn over, and the boards bent 
like coach whips. Could’nt stand it no longer—jumped out of my 
berth, woke up the old gent and cursed him. He only laughed, con- 
found his impudence. I dressed in a huffand went on deck. 

*,” Sundry passages descriptive of our hero’s passage around Point 
Judith, being painfully graphic, we have omitted them. 


(To be Continued.) 





SUPERFLUOUS. 


The Evening Mirror says, that an application has been recently made 
at one of our courts, for an injunction to prevent the Mirror from be- 
ing issued. This seems to us entirely superfluous, The public have 
already done that. Circulation 750, exactly. A fact for advertisers. 
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A VICTIM TO THE WIT OF MISS NANCY JIGGERS. 





To tue Epiror or Yanxer Doopie:— 


Your very able paper, while it entertains so large a number of readers 
does not, I believe, discard the motto “ Sadness mixed with mirth.” 
Respectfully, yours, - 


“ H” interprets rightly the spirit of Yanxex Doopte. Whatever 
affects humanity, and touches the source of tears, whether of grief or 


joy, is proper to him. one 





Horrid small box, just like a coffin—I felt as if I was a corpse—made | 


a remark to that effect. 
remind _—_ of death,’ and chuckled as. if he’d made. a capital joke. 
Don’t see the fun, for my part; old gent shook with laughter, till ] was 





Old Gent said, “singular that berths should | 


TO MY SICK MOTHER. 


Were it not written, that “the inward man 

Is renovated while the outward fails,” 

Even as the blossoms by the arid gales 

Of summer swept from where their life began, 
Unfold the precious brood of fruitful Pan, 

Too big were then the anguish which assails 

My heart, to see how wasting illness pales 

Those features, which it was my joy to scan : 
In youth’s bright morn, and manhood’s hour of prime.— 
That face was Love’s epistle, day by day 

By me most —— erused ; and may 

Ic characters be all effaced by time ? 

My Mother, in thy changeless heart I see 

The harbinger of Immortality. 
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A CONTINENT IN TEARS. 


Ah, why, Jamzs Gorpon Bennett, Esq, did you announce in one of 
your late European letters, that you would return in the steamer of the 
4th Sep.: and not come after all? People crowding the wharves, 
| climbing the neighboring trees to catch the first glimpse of the vessel 

wafting the precious freightage hither, wringiug their hands in despair 
when they found you had notcome. Yanxexr Doopte is so touched by 
this bereavement that he must in the customary style of the newspapers 
immediately issue an advertisement as follows : 





be forgiven. Does B. knowthe anguish his absence is causing to a large 
family connexion? The little peccadilloes he has committed will be bu- 
ried in oblivion, aud the pepper and salt (hair) which he sports shall no 
longer be made a subject of ungenerous nt The news boys shall 
be compelled to stand away from the corners when he comes out. You 
must come back dear B.; we can’t get along without you. Return, 
and we.ll have a nice time this winter, if you will help us to get up a se- 
ries of Revolutions. Can't you bring home two or three with you ina 
steamboat boiler? By coming promptly you will cheer up the heart of 
your best friend and true well-wisher, 





YANKEE DOODLE”. 
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PNGLAND FLOODED WITH SMALL BEER. 


Tue But of tue Exrenpiture of the Royal household of England 
mentions among other items, for vege-tables. $2435, and for wine, li- 
| quors, ale and beer, $47,520. Prince Henry sid of Falstaff. “ O! mon- 
trous, but one 0 comp worth of bread to this intolerable deal of sack !” 





SIE 
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| might say the same of their princes. 








| DISTRESSING, 
WILL JENNY LIND COME TO AMERACA? | Curry Irems or tHe Tripune tellsusthat there has been “a regu- 


/ be - lm 

There’s not inthe world agentleman of more pleasing address and < en a os 7 ‘bows often ae its ng Ad vy bm a 
fascinating manners, than Mr. Gzorce Barrett, the manager of the prneme > ld eet ccucumation. Pellies. Sowevdl, the Ge 
New Theatre in Broadway. We can therefore readily understand with ondk wan the faundice, for these soe ee pate a hats tookeadl 
what blandness of feature—having resolutely buttoned his coat to the ee dalow, a din wb 8 
chin—he presented himself, on his late dramatic mission, to Mile. Jenny =o P 8: 
Linp. r. Barrett is an eloquent man; has a melodious voice (him- 
self) and capital conversational powers. But on these he does not ap- 

ar to have relied in the present instance. He may have said, 
in his usual taking way: ‘ There, my dearmam’sell, what d’ye say to NEVER SAY “ FAIL !” 
~ =F = ~ ‘all the Sulueoed von anne a The failure of the governor of the Bank of England occurred on the 
Fey gracefl "Gan in beaty fer reagan, worthy every way of| Znkof Auguet and cauwed a great surprise 
the appeal. No lofty airs, no insolent rejection, but, mild as an infant, | *” h ‘ y f 4 | : - P DL wontianloshe @ 
she places her dear little hand on her delightful little nose, bends ber | —others to be elected—and it creates no surprise at all-—p y 
body gently, and moves her fairy hand slowly inthe air. Mr. Barrett | the opposite party. 

es immediately. He looks at his little purse. He is done brown as 
roasted coffee. He meant to have given Jenny the bag and she has giv- = SS 
en him the sack ! 











Mr. Manager Mirtc#e x in his speech to the audience at the recent 
opening of the Olympic Theatre, said there was to be a sort of thea- 
| trical race this season, and although he might be regarded as belonging 
The Constitution of the United States does not allow titles. The | to the ‘pony’ breed, he did not expect to be leftbehind. As he con- 
King of Prussia has recently constituted an order of nobility which | sidered new pieces a great feature in the contest, we suppose he 
pe not be objected to in our peculiarly agricultural country. A de- | meant to hint at the importance of ponying up to authors for writing 
coration to be given to farmers, who succeed in establishing for them- 
selves a certain degree of professional character. Baron Beef, the 
Knight of the Cabbage, Lord Bullock, His Grace the Duke of Ducks, 
Prince Pumpkin, Count Corn, Viscount Kidney-potatoe. These 
would be truly democratic, and yet distinctive and characteristic titles. It is reported (by those who have had the hardihood to penetrate that 
ee. a pale of email wedhng WSS eye cine palanyh, waste howling Cituben ‘ Davis’s Revelations’) that Mr. Davis has 
P : | seen stars. Itis the fate of a good many men much less noted than Mr. 
| Davis to see stars—with men attached to them. The visitation comes 
| in both cases from a peculiar excitation of the nervous system. 


} 
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| them. 
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A QUESTION FOR TACTICIANS. 


Yarxze Doopte is certainly a fast friend to the Army and Navy. 

ut there’s one thing that puzzles him (perhaps some friend in service NOT OUT OF THE WOOD YET. 
will help him to an answer.) If it is proper and necessary for naval and : . 
military gentlemen always to appear in public and public places in mili- Tur vew Broapway THearre has its front decorated with a row 
tary dress, why don’t they carry a musket under their arms, and trail | Of wooden head of Mitton and SuaxsPEaRE alternately. Is this meant 
@emall nine pounder along Broadway, whenever they go out to takea | t signify that he management der those respect old gen- 
walk ? tlemen block-heads ! 
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“If J. G. B. will return immediately to America, all the past shall | 


| ‘To return the compliment, some of the Falstafis of the present day, | 
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Gabriel Ravel. (Presenting a little draft for 37000) “ NOW—PRESTO—PIECE OF PAPER INTO CASH!” 
Broker. (Setting out for his Country Seat) ‘DON'T BOTHER ME—WE’VE SUSPENDED!” 


— —_———_—————— SS SSSeaaaaaoaseesensn-anensseennearanseamenanemmnnenen $$$ —o 5 





A TRICK NOT BY GABRIEL RAVEL. | 
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Communication from a country Gentleman, who thinks he | 
has seen the Statue of the Greek Slave. 


Mr. Eptror, 


Ihave seen Power’s Greek Slave, and find it a most magnificent work 
of art. I can endorse all the papers have said of its beauty. I had not in- 
tended to visit it until it should be exhibited in my own house, but as I 
was passing up Broadway yesterday, I saw it in a window, on the cor- 
ner of Leonard street, and though ina great hurry, could not resist pay- 
ing it the compliment of a passing glance. The published descriptions 
of it are somewhat incorrect. It is not a naked figure, nor is it chained. 
It stands in a very graceful position, with a loose robe or drapery thrown 
over its shonlders, holding a picture in the right hand, from which a 


By a little effort of the imagination, we can suppose this young woman 
waiting on her lordly English master, pouring out the beer for him to 








drink, and doing it with an easy cheerful gracefulness which banishes all 
idea of the misery ofslavery. As her master is not visible, we can 
readily suppose further, that he is occupying a recumbent position be- 


o'clock.) 

Iam nota critic, Mr. Editor, but I must be allowed to say that I was 
disappointed in one respect, in the statue. I have always understood 
that statues were meant to represent things as they are. I don’t say 
this to,hurt Mr. Power’s feelings, for | admire him asa countryman anda 
man of genius, and his production, simply, as a work of art; but I cannot 
| allow my patriotism to prevent my speaking the truth. Now this 
| young woman looks to me just like an American, she looks just like 
| Susan and Mary, the prettiest girls in the villiage where I reside, and I 
have always been used to thinking of a Greek or Irish woman (which 


the small-pox, and contained within a circle of coarse, uncombed hair, 
| and whose emaciated figure is surrounded by “nine small children, and 
| one at the breast,” all crying for food, and the latter tugging as if for 
| dear life at the almost exhausted fountain of infantile existence. I 


| was mentioning this view to a friend, who told meI formed my opini- | 
en, only from those who emigrated to this country, that those who | 
stay in [reland look just like our countrywomen, and that Power | 


| made his statue there with one of the home sort for a model. I 
| still think I am right, but yeu must decide between us. They do 
| say, Mr. Editor, that the abolitionists are trying to get hold of this 

young woman, and I rather guess that the man who takescare of her 
suspected me of being their agent, he watched me so closely as I ex- 
amined the statue. To show you how ready people are to praise and 
be pleased with what the Press praises, Iwill mention an incident to 
close this letter: a friend of mine was praising Power’s Greek Slave, 
in terms of the highest laudation, when [ asked him where it was; not 
letting on thatI had seen it. ‘‘Oh sayshe, hai’nt you seen it, itis right 


Hotel, and looks as natural as life, only I don’t like to see it turn 
| round so, like a pig ona spit.” 


Yours, &c. 
EPAMINONDAS BUSH. 





| = ae ~ 
| 
| 


“ Here's the Extra Sun and "Hrald--"rrival of the ’tannia!” 

The Britannia arrived last Sunday, and any one who was up town, 
at the time when the newsboys were vociferously crying the extras, as 
people were going to church, would have thought she “did'nt do any 
thing else.” 





We understand that a great number of Cockneys are presenting 
themselves daily at the various Clerks’ offices, for naturalization, since 
Mr. Forrest’s announcement of $3000 for an original Play by an 

| American Citizen. We shall endeavor to procure a list of those who 
have entered. 





[SSS 


In Looxine about during the past week for something entirely beau- 
tiful and agreeable to dwell upon, the eye of Yanxer Doopiz has 
lighted on a little collection of Roems by Ratrn Hoyt, entitled 
“ Sketches of Life and Landscape.” It is as good as a sunny day to 

| make acquaintance with this delightful little volume. 

} 

| 





== 


The Broadway Theatre in filling its front with heads of Shakspeare, 
| has said to itself, “If the Park with one head has drawn one thousand 


people per night—how ae will twenty-five heads draw?” It would 
E bad if the principle should work by division rather than by multiplica- 
tion. 





stream of water is constantly flowing into a mug sustained by the left. | 


neath the table, his customary place after dinner (it was then five | 


is all the same) as a woman whose pale melancholy face is marked by 


down here on the corner of Broadway and Cedar street, near the City | 


NEW SAFETY LOCK. 


| 
| An ingenious Mechanic of this city, has, we understand invented a 
| new lock forthe protection of private houses and offices, from béing 


improperly éntered by slanderers and mischief makers. It will no 
doubt go into extensive use. He intends to name it after a person no- 
torious in our community for these propensities, the AntiJicerrs 
Lock. He has also devised a little contrivance by which if throu 
| force of sheer impudence the intruder orshould succeed in getting inside 
of the door, an auiomaton—something on the principle of MatuzEt’s 
| celebrated work, springs from behind the door, and by a very neat 
| arrangement puts forth a vigorous right leg and kicks the busy- 


| into the street. This is, in its working perhaps the happiest part of h 
invention. 





A VERY BAD CASE. 


| We don’t know when our feelings have been so stirred as by the peru 

| sal of the following paragraph, in one of the daily papers. The dis- 

| traction of Mrs. B. was evidently extreme: 

| “Before the marriage, Mr. Ball signed ajointure, securing to Mrs. 
B. the sole and entire control of her whole estate, both personal and 

real, and in violation of this jointure, he took away a light bay horse 
with a switch tail, and interferes with his fore feet; also a barouche 

| wagon, one seat, leather top, light trimmings, marked on the hind part 

| ‘John Reed, maker, Stamford, Ct.’”’ 

| 





We have heard of arun on a bank; a run on a race-course; a run 
| of luck, and a run of water. But of all the runs that ever Were fun, We 

think that ascribed to the Rev. Dr. Cox, by a correspondent of the 
| Courier and Enquirer, is decidedly the greatest : ’ 

“ A man who, on his homeward voyage from Liverpool to New York, 
had been almost unaccountably run at the rate of thirteen miles an hour 
for ten or twelve hours, due west from the mouth of the river Mersey, 
and stranded high and dry in the county Down, Ireland, it proba! 
seemed natural and proper, in giving a history of the “ calamity”—as 
Captain Hosken calls it—to his .family and friends, to speak freely of 
the causes which led to it.” We should think so too. 





“ SHaxsrEaReE” quoth a learned Theban (of Philadelphia,) “ belongs 
to the people of the United States more than he does to the pene of 
Great Britain.” On the same principle the people of the United States 
belong more to the people of Great Britain, than they do to themselves ; 
and the admirable and profound author of this original observation, be 
longs to nobody at all. Nobody claims him. 








TOO GOOD FOR THIS WORLD. 


Fasting on Fridays is sufficient for the devotional feelings of a large 

portion of christendom: In many of the public alms-houses it is extend- 

ed through the week, a sure way for the poorchristians of those estab- 
lishments to get to heaven. 





WHO CARES FOR MRS. SMITH? 


The Duke of Prastin has been murdering his wife, the Duchess of 
ditto and the whole city of Paris, is in aferment about it. Here one 
of our twenty millions of sovereigns, murders the queen of his affections 
and people get up in the morning and grind their coffee as usual. 





It is asserted by political prophets that a cry at the coming Presidential 
contest, will be All of Mexico or none. Yanxexr Doop te, prophet-wise, 
availing himself of that great perspective glass which he always carries 
in his pocket, sees (and not far distant either) the time when the ralley- 
ing shout will be att oF woRTH amERICA! 





GREAT BRITAIN. 


There is a long account in the last foreign papers tioned “ Libe- 
ration of the Great Britain,”’which occasioned great iajorcing- If Great 
Britain herself were truly liberated, her starving millions might rejoice 
indeed 
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THE ADVERTISERS OUT STRONG. 


Fourierism and the combined principles of association, are making 
greater headway than we had given them credit for. The union of | 
dietetics with music is admirably arranged by the Proprietor of the 
Beekman-street-House. 


“ Soctat Concerts.—The Proprietor of the Beekman House, No. | 
58, Beekman street, would respectfully acknowledge the liberal patron- 
age which he has received since opening the above establishment ; at the 
same time he would also announce that with a view of rendering it one 
ofthe most agreeable places of evening resort, he has, at considerable 
expense, secured the services of Miss Carotine Hoop, the charming | 
Vocalist, who has acquired an enviable popularity in Boston, Philadel- | 

hia and Baltimore, as well as the various Concerts at which she has | 

en engaged in this city. Mons. Hererorp, Professor of Music, has 
kindly consented to preside at the Piano, and it is believed that visitors | 
will be highly gratified with the entertainments of the evening. 

Admission free.” 


“ Notice.— To old Countrymen—The advertiser has just received a | 
small lot of Boots and Shoes, which were made in England. He will | 
retail them at much less than cost. They will wear longer than two 

air of this country shoes. Call and see them at 143 Bowery, in the 

asement.” 


We would like to get a view of these wonderful old country Shoes 
if we had time. They will wear longer! we imagine the secret is, be_ 
cause they are made on a longer last. 

We order up Mr. Heavier, Mr. Lirrarp, Mr. Sarrn, and fourteen | 
paragraphists of approved powers, to fill the following order : 





\ 


! 

“ Wantgp.—The advertiser would like an interview witn a literary | 
gentleman, on the subject of writing out some strange incidents of life, | 
more strange than fiction; such a book as would command an extensive | 
sale. Address‘ Literary,’ box 544 Sun office.’ ” 


' 


GREAT MEETING. 


A meeting of the Joz MitiErireEs (the party recently formed onthe basis 
ofan excessive familiarity with the writings of the venerableJoszra Mit- 
LER) is called at the Mirror office for next Wednesday evening, by gas- 
light. As it is understood that Jiccrrs will be present, the musical gent of 
the Courier and the Item choper of the Tribune ; it is expected to be a 
very brilliant affair. As it is to be held on the premises it would scarce- 
ly be decent to omit inviting Miss Nancy Poxe (principal proprietor of 
the Mirror, of 750 circulation) to be present. This must add greatly 
to the brilliancy of the occasion, as Miss Puxe is expected to say nothing. 
Look out for a full report of the proceedings in Yanxzr Doopie. 





LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 


IN PRESS. 


The Crater; a Temperance Tale. By J. Fenimore Coorrr. 

Brian O’Linn, or Luck is Every thing—except Bread and Cheese. 

Launcelot Fudge. By an Old Gentleman. 

The Old Police Officer, or Life in a Cell. 
as Grease. 

The Old Prudes of Paris. 

Sir Henry Collier, the Bookaneer. 
Shillings into the Till. 

Marmaduke Hubbard, (son of the old lady,) or, the fatal Dog. By 
Lady Blessington. 

The “ Loves” of Paris—or, Dear Ducks. By a Restauerateur. 


By the author of slick 


By the author of “ Ratling the 





THE CELEBRATION OF THE 22d. 


Funeral obsequies in honor of Danizt O’ConneLt were performed 
in this cityon Wednesday last. An immense number of his enthusias- 
tic countrymen paraded the street on the solemn occasion. What a 


| commentary on the text, 


The Beekman Street House is out again: | 

! 

“Boarp asp Lovcine at tHe Beexman-Hovuse, No. 58, Beekman | 

street. Wanted—One hundred day-boarders may have their meals re- | 
larly served, and at hours to suit their convenience. Also, a young 

ly to play a Pianoforte and sing popular airs in the evening.” 


| 

! 

“TrousLe amonG Tax Serrents.—A note has just been sent me’ 
signed “ Many,” in which I am called an imposter and liar, and threa™ | 
tened with tar and feathers, if I dare to preach again in my place in | 
Crosby street College. God is my defender, and I shall preach to-mor- | 
row as usual, regardless of consequences.” 


Ss. 8S. SNOW.” 


We wish Mr. Snow a good audience, and hope sincerely the pitch 
is’nt heated yet to do him the indignity he refers to. 


At Tux Apotto rooms, 410 Broapway, TROUPE OF LIVING MALE 
AND FEMALE Mopet Artists.—Dr. Cotryer will (for the first time in | 
America commence his COLORED and MARBLE personifications of | 
all the great masters in Paintings and Sculpture, on THURSDAY 
Evening, at 8 o’clock, — 22d. The strictest accuracy will be ob- 
served in relation to the Drapery and Classic Groupings. The Artistes 
are from the Royal Academy of Arts of London and Paris. Music will 
accompany each Tableau. Admission 50 cts. 


¥anxse Doop te is particularly anxious that Mr. Cotu.xcer should 


present his clients in undoubted purity of linen. 


Probably the advertiser will be good enough to impart the secret of 
approach to wild game to some of the gentlemen who are so anxious 
to get at Yawxer Dooprx, and don’t know how to go about it. 


Stop Sportsmen !!!! No numsuc! Inrarurere sport..—The 





undersigned has discovered the secret of approaching all kinds of wild 
game without making himself either visible or audible, until his prey is 
within pistol shot ; and guarantees to impart his knowledge to those | 
who are willing to award him a moderate remuneration. 
By the same eecret, he can conceal himself instantaneously from any 
ursuer ; can approach unseen, Bull, Bear, or Boar, and immediately | 
Nespatch them. otes addressed to N. B. Lower, Post Office will be | 


attended to. 


“The good men do, lives after them.” 


We believe that in this case it will live until the sundown of tyranny. 
Although Mr. O’Connell uttered some hard words against America, it 
must be remembered in his favor that he never spared them when a 
tyrant was to be talked down or a high-handed abuse to be railed out of 
the world. 





LABOR IN VAIN. 


We canimagine no more melancholy spectacle thanthe sight of a pim- 
ply-nosed man who has been sneaking aboutin private dwellings and places 
of business for several years, eaves-dropping for materials, elaborately 
working them up into what he supposes is a very funny and very libel- 


| lous publication, calling names right and left among persons of charac- 


ter—all with a view to a sensation—and to have the whole undertaking 
fall flat to the ground without a single expression of contempt, or anger 
from one of all his (supposed) victims or a single word of notice from 
+ ay gga Press. Belisarius asking for a penny in his old age is a 
fool to it. 





SO CAPITAL A CALF. 
The Editor of the Eaton Democrat, says the artist of Yanxxx 
Doon tz is a butcher. 
If this be so, the Eaton editor must live in fear. In the regular pur- 


suit of his vocation, Yankee Doodle’s artist must serve up the Ohio edi- 
tor, some time or other. 





LONG LIFE TO HIS HOLINESS. 


Ove or Yanxet Doopte’s rouncest says that if the Italians think 
so much of their new Pope Pius the IX, instead of shouting om-every 
ocoasion, Viva! Pio No no! they ought to shout “ Viva Pio! yes, 
yes !’ 


‘ 
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As the eold weather is coming on soon, our provident house-keepers 
are now making their cellars coal’d also. The view of the piles of wood 
they are now getting in has made us poetical, in fact, kindled a fire with- 
in our bosoms—behold the result! 


AN ODE TO LACKAWANNA COALS. 


All hail to ye, hard sooty dwellers, 
In subterranean murky cellars, 
Where ye have Jain for ages! 
But now dug-out 
Carted about 
By slow and easy stages, 
Go where the cold most fiercely ragee— 
Hail! all hail! 
We mean to praise ye, in our pages, 
Ye were espoused to fire in earlier days, 
Ere Tubal Cain, the blacksmith’s sire, 
Had placed a mass 
Of coals in store, 
To melt his brass 
And iron ore! 


Or ere the Cylops worked in Ztna’s fire, 
Or ere,old Vulcan with ferrugian hammer 
Raiced in its igneous walls his first earth-shaking clemor, 
To forge Eneas’ shield, 
And arms to wield, 
Amid the flames of that same Etna; 
Or ere the Smith of Gretna, 
’Gan welding hands— 
Their hearts before 
With true-love sore— 
In marriage bands, 
Of strength more lasting far 
Than chains of iron ore ; 
Or that strong knot which bound 
Its pole to chariot 
That is, the Gordian; 
Or that which erst was found 
T’ have chok’d Iscariot 
Around the juglar 
Hung up a siruggler. 
The far banks of the Jordan, on.— 


Yeo Coals! 
*Grate is your station 
"Mid every nation, 
Ye black, but comely rough ones, 
When from their icy regions 
Old winter brings his legions 
Of cold days’ windy tough ones! 
But we fear not his snowing 
Or cold breezes blowing ! 
For tho’ we don’t blow thee! we never shall freeze 
If we bring forth the charcoal 
From some dirty dark hole! 
And with that and thyself build a fire up with ease! 


Tis said, in the sea 

Full many a tree 
A thousand of centuries past— 

(So averred by geologiste— 
The Bible’s apologists 
Strongly deny it, 

We strongly stick by it,) 

Sank heavy and slow 

In the dark depths below, 

And chang’d into hard coal at last. 
And then internal fire 
Upheaved thee in its ire 

Nearer the surface of the earth— 
Then Fire-king we hail thee 
A child of the tree! 

Hail, the forest that gave thee thy birth! 
And long let us troll, ike our sires ‘round the bow]; 
Old King Coal, isa fiery old soul, 

A fiery old soul is he! 





ONLY A SHINGLE BETWEEN HIM AND NOTHING. 


Mr. Jiacrrs (of the Evening Mirror,) says that Mr. Jicorrs is ‘a 
very respectable gentleman.’ What a pity that the reputation of J1a- 
oxns hangs on so slight a thread! 





OUR JEST TABLE. ii 


SHORT WHIST. 


This game is a good deal in vogue, owing to its brevity, and the little 
scope it allows for stratagem, maneuvre, and the usual plans.which 

| constitute the chief charm and beauty of the old legitimate game, to 
which it is very inferior. It is played in the same manner. The fol- 

| lowing are some of the Rules: 

| 1st.—Five points, isa good place, and they play at this game very’ 

; often there. 

, 2d—Honors, are thought a good deal of generally, and points of hon- 

| or in particular ; at the first mentioned five point place, Tricks take 

| precedence of Honors. 

| 3d—If one man leaves the table, another man takes his place, and no 

questions asked. . 

| 4th—The rubber, is used in the event of a man scoring wrong, pro- 

| viding he employs a pencil, and comes up to the scratch. 

| The odd trick, is generally done by one person; putting a card in 

{ your neighbour’s pocket without hisknowing it, is considered rather odd. 


{ 


Again, never throw away acard. They are always useful for direc- 
tions, memorandums, &c. 

| __*,* In our next we shall give our readers a slight chance at “ Long 

Whiet.” 


ECARTE. 


Thie game ia generally played by Cartmen, afer business hours. 
Two play at this generally. 


Laws of the Game. 


| He who does not shew his cut, if he happens to be so unfortunate, 
{ shall lose his deal, unless he have his finger bound with a piece of linen. 
| Ifa card with a man’s face on it occurs in the pack, the deal is void. 
If faced cards are discovered dealing or traficking with each other, 
during a game, they shall be instantly sent away. 
If a dealer shows any of his own private cards of residence during @ 
game, he shall be considered out of order. 
| Care should be taken that neither too many nor too few cards be dealt 
| with according to law. 
If the cards are thrown up, it is evident you have become sick of the 
| game, and some one must be ready to catch them. 
| Ifthe dealer has a good hand, he must take care to show it very often. 
| Ifthe trump card is turned up, it must be flattened immnediansly: 
Ifa player looks over his adversary’s cards, it is more than his conduct 
| deserves, in committing the offence. 
| Any one playing with more than five cards, loses the point of a pitt, 
| and cannot scare the king or any of the Royal family. 


i 





NIW POST OFTICH ARRANGEMENT. 


APPOINTMENT OFFICE. 
Post Orrice Department, 
Washington, April 1st, 1847. 


I 


Bir: 

} The Postmaster General has decided that a letter, written, subscribed 

| addressed, sealed and mailed by a Member of Congress, is nota letter 

; sent by a Member of Congress, within the meaning of an act of Con- 

gress exempting such letters from payment of posfage, and that conse- 

quently the usual rates of postage must be charged and paid thereon. 
Ww. J. BROWN f. 


2d Assist. P, M. Gen’l. 
| Please oblige the Dept. by giving the above an insertion. 





Mr. Yanxzz Dooprez, Sir: 


You have fallen into a very natural error regarding the late visit of 
Cavs Jounson to thiscity. Allow me to set you right. The object of 
that visit was not as you have intimated to secure a part of the “U. 8. 
Bonded Warehouse” for the permanent storage and safe keeping of the 
Mails, but to es with the Williamsburgh Ferry Company, for 
the transmission by them to Bremen, of the mails prepared: for the stea- 
mer Washington. wing to some misunderstanding between the ‘high 
contracting parties’ relative to the payment of his fare, (from Williams- 


burgh to New York) as a passenger by the mail agent, such arrange- 
ment was not consummated. You may rely on the correctness of this 
information. 


Yours, 
R. H. M. 








Wanstep.—A Boy who can write; one who has been accustomed to 
read the morning newspapers preferred. Apply at the office of the 
Pig Lead and Trumpet. He will be expected to prepare the leaders, 
when Mr. Jexxins goes out of town. ; 
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A gentleman informs us that he has seen him twice , recently; once at 
ws ; dinner in the front parlour with a large ear of green corn in his hand: 
[The Sconces im the ensuing work, occurred mostly in Now Jersey.) o = ng was tossing off a great glass . toddy with the landlord, 
: r. Griffin. Our conjecture therefore, that he was in vigorous train- 
THE DOOMED 0 RAGOON, 0 R TH E TAKE-1! N N. ing for the Fall cam aign (and a renewed application for the Prime 
| Ministership to England) was not far wrong. 
CHAPTER It. » be ae 
- Sica a | Rosgrt.— Whether a black cat sitting on a fence and looking in at 
Beware my lord of jealousy. Shake a window, at sun-down, portends a death in the family?” We must 
: Seas , refer you to Madame Apotra somewhere in Grand street. If the black 
Arrived at the Inn, the Dragoon with all possible | cat was seen with its head down cellar, and its tail w ging gently, it 
speed made for his Sarah Aun ; when to his unuttera- | would certainly seem to signify that there might be predestinated mice 
ble astonishment, he beheld her in earnest conversa- | not far off. 
tion with a private of the Ist Infantry of foot soldiers, | . re 
bo ynd for Mexico. In a fit of utter despair he seized | Tuerx ts no authentic likeness of Mr. Simpson of the Park Theatre 
the unfortunate “outward bound” by the skiff of his | te our knowledge. The original can be seen any fair day, at about 11 
pan taloons and ejaculated him out of the window. | © clock, on the platform in front of the Theatre. 

§ Sarah! oh perfiduous Sarah, where do you expect to We ponor Feet at liberty to state whether the gentleman latel 
die when you goto?—ah! is it for this I’ve put up the | mentioned in the newspapers, as having burned up his barn, (wo 
spout—two pair of lambs wool socks, and other things, _ $1,500) in setting fire to a hornet’s nest in the eaves, is related to Mr. 
thereby preventing the running of the water from the | Greznine, so actively engaged in Yanxer Doon.e, in various attempts 
top of the house into the gutter below? Is it for this, | to get a view of the Elephant. We also decline saying whether the 
I'm well "taint no matter. Atthis particular junc- | political watchword “ Baru-burner” applies in the same sense as to the 
ture, os py — bo seized —_ simple, | gentleman who attempted to get rid of the hornet's nest. 

p ef the lands, tenements, hereditantodts, and apparien- Batiarpr’s matrimonial office, is still in full opefati 

- : s , petation. We have no 
ove ated to Yay hold pFall, and eA vars hs sufficient tables to warrant us in stating the average number of matches 


a : per day effected by this agency. It may be five hundred, but we should 
} penn eg pee beearbe og th dlls wpe 4 say, a couple a week would be nearer. M. Batranpt is not an Italian: 

8 g ‘| in his primitive estate, before he emerged into the glare of public life, 
a his name we think, was Batiarp. 














hoks.| us, of late, so extensively and so fairly, that we are not disposed to fly 

The Dragoon rushed into the street, after he left the into a furor at the accidental omission of ‘ credit.’ 
room, ut half past 9 o’clock, and immediately put for 
- his barracks: upon his arrival, he found that in conse- 


} enacehn. 68 Tur New Orteans’ Delta, quotes the verses entitled “ Yanxes 

— Doopte’s Chief Cities,’ as from the Boston Post. ‘They belong to this 
“ My soul's in arms! and eager for a fry or ast os. paper and were copied by the Post. Our titan Mnien bn have quoted 
| 


“Tue Conquest or Mexico, a Prize Tragedy,” is not by Know.es, 
: his a nor Butwer, nor Sarjeant Tatrorp. The author is a native-born 
quence of his returning in a state of fearful drunken- | American, and notwithstanding some turns of expression which seem 
- ness, he had been discharged from a double barreled | q little trivial, the production is really presented with the hope of securing 

gun, with a flea in one ear, and a fly halfyearly. He | the $3000 prize. If we are at liberty to have an opinion on the sub- 
then fled in ee rel half past ten, to Captain Turner, | ject, we should say, it was rather brief. As wit is not to be expected in 


the Californian ero, hegging the gallant officer to list to a Tragedy, brevity cannot (according to the proverb) be commended 
his tale of misery and wretchedness, and 7e-list him in | as a merit. 


= Company o.P u., all the rest of the glphabet being 

= filled. The doomed Dragoon, leftthe next morning | == = <= 

DP at half-past 4 o’clock, m. a., in the Brig Wiper, for 

Timbucto. Notice to Subsertbers. 
In the glorious battle of the Ist of April, the Dragoon might have been | 

seen in the immediate rear of his company, cheering his men onward 

to victory or death. , . |  Susscrisers whose term expires with the present volume, are noti- 
His trial lasted three days. when a Jury of his countrymen, twelve in | ¢eq that their subscriptions for the new volume, beginning on the 

number, rendered a valedictory address, recommending the ‘‘ Doomed | coming 9th of October, must be paid in advance so: eemare the veceint 

Dragoon” to the kind attention of an enlightened community. His re- : P : +4 


























mains were carried to the Greenwood Seminary for emolument. ne pneeer. jp ocnmnnt upeemane ee hs . wuuber of 
—— - | ‘The — ($3) is small enough for what is to be given—somethi 
GIVE ME MY NAM | like SIX HUNDRED smaller illustrations, and FIFTY-TWO large 
catelggaimge ‘ ’ caricatures in the course of the year, with FOUR or FIVE HUNDRE 
The world appears to be asm = emb ‘asses roper | pages of reading matter. The coming volume will be in every respect 
title for Yankee Doou.e * seral “|. «us ~os his let- | greatly superior to the two published. Where the subscription for 
ters and newspapers come .. sessed s... 4 ‘Vas | TWO Copies comes to us under the same cover, it is but $2,50 cach. 


KEE Doopre, Esq., another “To M. the Hon Yanxen Where FIVE Copies are so taken, $2,20 a piece ; and incase TEN 
then “To His Excc'acy The Right Honorable Viscount Yankee Cupies are ordered at the same time, the price is but $2 to each sub 
Doopte, Esq.’; and the various cheerful and ¢-od natured remarks on | scriber. 

the margin, are the highest compliment to the -pirit of mirth and good 





one it : his wish to spread through the laud. ‘“Yasxex Doopte, 
ou a clever boy, now den ’spose you send on dis ere way you paper 
to exchange. I guess your native.” “Please ex. can’t do without it.” YANKEE DOODLE! 


“ We rec. your paper of last week, and like it first-rate: it is fun and 
nothing else.” &c., &c., &c. If you wish to get straight at Yanxex’s STLaSTS WoO mTnaiBbe 


heart, g ,re ber his sole, simple, true designation. BEGINNING, FOR THE SECOND YEAR, 
“Yanxex Doovtr, Derexper of the Republic, and First Presipest THE TENTH OF OCTOBER. 


ov Fux.—N ¢ City.” 
Us ew York City On the Second Saturday, in the coming October, a New Series of YANKEE 








~. DOODLE will be commenced, being the first nuntber of its second year. In 
aa cain aie Tae on his selection of subjects, FANKEE DOODLE will know no distinctions of 
TO CORRESPONDE* party or place, but will sweep the whole country. 
F ketch of the ‘Batil ¥ , ONE LARGE POLITICAL CARICA’ 
or a sketch of the = le of Buena Visi. _aieMare, and 2 | sometimes two, will be given every week, beside a great variety of choice 
oa ponte” 4 from ‘incinnati,) we a: dive’ They will | original articles, embracing twelve large quarto pages. 
oth be employed. 


TERMS PER YEAR. 


‘he Satur- | Onecopy,forone year, ... . $| Scopies,forone year, ... . @11 
isense, | TWo Copies, for one year, -  5| Weopies, for one year, . 2 
> ’ 


Yayxxe Doopte is pleased at the gu. 
day Monitor received his little discharge. , 


d to the publisher for the proprietors, 
J. A. FRAETAS, 116 Nassau Street, New Tork. 


mor be answered by humor, and the American Py_. a soon brigh- 
ten its columns. 











SHORT NOVELS FOR THE MILLION. | ‘Mr. Nosxstossox is still at Bloomingdale opposite the engine-house. 


and the ability to make a good paper, which 1. Let hu- yt to orders for subscribtion must invariably be accompanied by the eash, |. 
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THE GENT’S JOURNAL, OR A WEEK AT A 
-WATERING PLACE. 


Second Part. 


Tuesday.—Arrived to day, crowds here—people stared when I came | 
in, I fancy I created rather a sensation—great rush to see my name, 
when I entered it on the book of arrivals. There it was: ‘‘ Mr. Paizip 
Snoss, Esquire,” with a killing flourish. 


| the boys appeared amused; shook my fist at 





Ordered the porter to carry my luggage to my room, and gave him a 
shilling in the office. Porter looked at the shilling and then at me— | 
suppose he did’nt expect more than sixpence; darn the expense, no- | 
thing like “forking out” handsomely at first. 

Found my apartment very small, at the top of the house, just room | 
for my bed, chair, and washstand, carpet-bag and self: not half so big 
as my attic room in Liberty street. Put on my blue coat with brass but- | 
tons, lots of bears’ oil on my hair, and ‘patshooby’ on my “nooshose” 
walked down stairs and looked around till the gong sounded for dinner. | 
Don’t like gongs—went in to dinner with the crowd; waiters very po- 
lite. Sat down and looked around. nobody there I knew; waiter 
brought me about half a pint of soup in a shallow plate ; thought they 
were remarkable stingy with their soup and sent back three times for | 
more. Bound to have the worth of my money; a fine looking woman | 
opposite net to like the spirit I showed, and smiled very sweetly | 
at me; I thought I’d get up a flirtation with her, reached my leg under | 
the table and trop on her toes. She turned as red as a turkey-cock, | 
and drew away her foot with a jerk—she must have had corns, did'nt | 
mean to hurt her; coughed twice to catch her eye, to let her know I 
was sorry, but she would’nt look at me. 

Men don’t like to see a woman too bashful. 

A waiter put a bottle of wine at my side, I helped myself and drank | 
to the good-looking woman opposite. The gent at my left, looked at | 
me as savage as if the wine did’nt belong as much to me, as to him, and 


one does meet at these watering places. Mem.—write an article on the 
subject for the Herald.) Called a waiter and told him I wanted some 
champagne. Waiterasked the number of my room. I did’nt see what 
that had to do with it, and asked him if he was going there to look for it. 
People laughed like the devil—think I rather had himthere. Waiter 
brought a bottle and opened it—made me jump a little when the cork 
—— fizzed like soda-water, but not half so good drinking. 

rank four or five glasses, however, because it looks stylish : ate a capi- 
tal dinner. Everything got up well except the knives—too sharp, cut 
my mouth a little eating peas, bet it did’nt bleed much. ‘ | 

Waiter set a little green glass basin before every one, and blow me if | 
they did’nt all wash their hands in them! fact. } 

Wanted to get a little of the blood of my cut mouth, off my fingers | 
and called for a piece of soap—ewaiter did’nt appear to understand me | 
—darned stupid these Irish waiters! Got up from table when I had | 
eaten the worth of my money, and found I was a little dizzy—wondered | 
if the champagne had anything to do with it. 

Walked in the big hall and looked [at the people after dinner. Wo- 
men looked at me a good deal—welcome to look thought I, but they 
don’t catch we ’till I find out what they’re worth. Too many fine girls 
here looking out for specs. Curse these fortune hunting mothers ! 

Made a few inquiries about the rich girls.—Pretty girl’s name who 
sat opposite, is Arabella B only daughter of a southern Planter; | 
the old gent has any quantity of spoons, and looks apoplectic. Don’t | 
like the looks of the big soldier fellow, that walks with her so much. 
He’s too tall, and I think his moustaches are false. Made up my mind | 
| to cut him out in double quick time. } 

Gong sounded for tea—opposite Arabella again; how lovely she is: | 
the dear creature drank three cups of tea and bolted four slices of toast, 
to say nothing of sundries. [ like to see a girl with a fair appetite. 

Ordered a plate of red herrings. Waiter declared they had'nt any. 
Poor hotel this; such little delicacies always to be had at Mrs. Skinflint’s 
establishment, in Liberty Street. 

Wish Arabella would’nt talk quite so much to that fellow; quite sure | 
he’s in the militia. ” od ie 

Went after tea into the bowling-alley—Ladies were bowling: one | 
girl in a pink dress played like a book ; made three spares and a ten strike. | 
Girls ought’nt to wear short sleeves—had pimples on her arms. Want-| 
ed to recommend Sarsaparilla, but could’nt remember the maker’s name. | 
Remember now—‘“ Sands”—Sands’ Sarsaparilla. Mem. tell her to-| 
morrow. ‘Very pretty girl there almost blind, rolled a ball slowly down 
the alley and took up her eye glass to see the pins fall: she made a ten 
strike. I clapped my hands and cried “ brayvo;’’ girl did’nt appear to 
like it, and blushed like arose. Mem don’tlike to see a girl too bashful. | 
The other girls looked at me considerable. Men did’nt appear to like | 
it; how cursed jealous some men are ! 

Walked up to them and remarked I did’nt mind joining them in a 
game... One gent bowed and said something about “ my doing them | 
too much honor”—thought I'd do the polite thing to; so Seescbed my | 








tile and said “not atall.” Isuppose they were tired and wanted to see 
me play, so I took off my coat, told the boy to set ’em up for a tenstrike, 
and went straight at it. 

Spares flew around like musket balls at Cerro Gordo: women did'nt 
say a word, but I know they must have been a little surprised to see the 
way the pins dropped: made one splendid shot and turned round to ask 
“em what they thought of it. Nobody in the room but the alley keeper 
and the boys. Alley-keeper said the ladies were —_ some time, and 

em ; curse their im- 
pudence. 

Went to bed mad as the very devil. 


( To be Continued.) 





WANTED. 

A good help, one who will not be expected to do more than is perfect- 
ly agreeable to her, to rise in the morning in time for breakfast and to 
retire as soon after supper as she pleases. She will receive all becom- 
ing courtesies and attention from the lady she helps, and the lady res- 
pecfully asks that she will not be more uncivil than her natural temper 
convenieatly requires. The Gentleman of the house will wait upon 
her up and down the area steps with the bucket: and see her to the 
Omnibus when she goes to Castle Garden. Wages liberal, payable in 
advance, guaranteed by bond of J. J. ASTOR. 

Please address Mrs. Livineston Smitu, 427 Carroll-Place. 





Aaron Burr, once said when asked to refund a fee which had been 
aid to him, but not earned by him, that ulthough there were many 
ittle crooks and turns in law, there were no returns. Judging by the 


put the bottle on the other side of him. (What cursed ill-bred people | Report of the Commissioners on Pleadings and Practice, there will 
| soon however. be some very serious overturns! 


CHARGE TO NAPLES. 


Rozert Ty er, Esq., son of the ex-President, is spoken of as likely 
to succeed Major Povx at the Court of Naples. 

The appointment will no doubt be a charge to the court of Naples, | 
for they can never give us any credit for it. 





MILLERISM REVIVED. 

The paragraphs going the round of the Newspapers under this head, 
do not refer(although they might) to the recent resurrection of the vener- 
able Joseru, by the new Sect of his admirers known as the Joz-Mit- 
LeriTEs, of which the chief functionary is Mr. Jicczrs of the Evening 
Mirror. 


The Cincinnati Gazette, is getting profane. It hasa column of tele- 
graphic despatches every week, headed, “ By Lightning!” We re- 


| member when Yanxer Dooptx was a boy, he was whipped for saying 


“« By thunder !” 





DON’T OVERTASK YOURSELF. 


Horace Greevey is hard at work thinking on the subject of the 
Drama. We hope he will give us his reflections in time for the next 
number of Yankee Doopre. 





A certain distinguished Alderman has accepted the proffer of a free 
ae in the French Steamer. He has promised us his adventures for 
ANKEE DOoopLe. 
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SPECIMENS “T have no further occasion for all the drudgery of courtship; you have 
na “happily relieved me; and I am henceforward to be on the free and 


PROJECTED DICTIONARY OF LOVE. “ safe footing with you.” 


To Harr.—Is never understood ina liberal sense, but when employ- 
G ed against the old and ugly. In general it is construed in a contrary 
ad sense. A love, from whom a kiss is extorted by an agreeable violence 
whilst she faintly resists, exclaims, pray let me alone, I hate you mortally ; 
this signifies, “‘ Your boldness is far from displeasing me; you may ven- 
ture it again, if it pleases you.” Can you hate me then? means, “I 
“want to give myself the pleasure of hearing an assurance to the con- 
“trary, or of perplexing you, or of seeing how prettily you can turn a 
“ declaration of love.” 
Tknow you hate me; in the mouth ofa coxcomb, signifies, “I defy you, 
“ for the life of you, to be otherwise than violently in love with sucha 
“ pretty fellow as I am.” 





Gatuiant,—Is in plain English a favored lover. A professed gallant 
is one who is master of the whole academy of love: who is perfectly 
versed in the language and practice of that art. He abounds in senti- 
mental expression, without having one grace of sentiment. They are 
stoics in love, neither moved by what they say or do. Cool observers of 
every emotion they excite in the hearts of the women they attack, their 
disorder is regulated, their transports concerted, their successes, murder 
propense. Perfect actors, it is hard to know them but by fatal experi- 
ence The best guard against the danger of them, is not to suffer their | 
approaches, and for a woman to dread the gallant in every lover who 
addresses her, till she puts him to the only test, that of an honorable en- 
gagement. 


Hatrep.—Where there has been some love has a very figurative ex- 
pression. ‘Transports of love have ofien been mistaken for tranports of 
GattantRy,—So often a synonymous word to Love, which see: hatred. It is even after the expression of the most lively tenderness. By 
Nothing is commoner than gallantry without love; but there can be | hatred then is often to be understood the emotions of a heart fond to 
no love with gallantry ; and the best master of it in the world is, love distraction, breathing a revenge seldom in its inclination, and never in 
itself. ‘ | its power. A declaration of hatred is in women who have loved, never 
but a declaration of love; when they really do hate, indifference and 
silence are the genuine signs of it. 


Generar Lover,—Is one who makes a profession of a passion, he 
does not feel. He isa great dealer in those fulsome protestations to 
which women must be fools indeed to give any credit, as there are none 
of them who have a tolerable face, or personal charms, that can escape 
from him. They talk of love as indifferently as of the weather, and | 
possess all the cant of it; but are the less dangerous, as they want that 
unction, which the passion when real, never fails to bestow. A wo- 
man of sense may feel, that what they say does not come from the heart, 
it has none of its warmth, and ought to have as little of its persuasion. 


| 
Ginpy.—He is a giddy young fellow, is not always said in a bad sense. } 
It means sometimes, that such an one is capable of those happy airs of | No. 53. 


Haventiness.—In the fair, signifies the art of dissembling, and the 
secret of rendering a lover submissive. The women rarely employ it 
against those who do not care astraw for it. It is likewise often used 
in public as a disguise for great humility in private. 


forgetting himself, and that respect, which is better lost than preserved 
on some occasions. | The next number of Yaykex Doopve, (Oct. 9th,) will contain: A 
4 ~] = gla rhe > Ls > » £ 

Goip.—Love is tipping all its darts with this metal, bids fair for uni- | full cap x a ont 2 oe i new shacire oe Broadway, 

versal monarchy. Nothing resists it, where the quantity is proportioned | ether with his observations on the Settees and Uhandeliers. 

to the conquest in view. It opens the door of every strong hold, even | The Xth Chapter of ‘‘ Attempts to See the Elephant, by Josuoa 

to that of the most presumed impregnable virtues. Even a woman- | GreeninG.” 

hunter is now no uncommon character. Queen Vicroria’s Letter te Mr. Barsum, in answer to his proposi- 


To Grant.—The signification of this word is restrained or extended | tion to have her appear at the American Museum. 


according to the occasions, and the person who employs it. A lover . ~ . a . 24° 
/ . nase : - r with ¢ PE ety oO ta a ‘ 

resembles Simon, the introducer of the Trojan horse ; he puts on the air | g Together with & Gre o Varic ty of enter mung articles, be Politics, 

. : : Society, the Press, Medicine, Law, Equity, (two different subjects alto- 
of a captive: an humble wretch who fears death, makes a moving | . > ma rt aa * 

: re : : ; - | gether), and the general state of affairs in America. 

speech ; the enemy relents, pities his complaint, unties his hands, and | 
grants, whatnot? Then if he has but a lucky impudence to assist his | 
treachery, the town before it is aware of its danger, admits the insiduous | = “ae . 
conqueror, that will surprise it whilst all its guards are asleep. ° 








Gracrs.—The heathens, who deified every thing that was amiable, 
acknowledge three divinities, under the names of Thalia, Aglae, and 
Euphrosyne, who presided over all the charms of the form and soul. 
Venus was never without them at her side; they were her prime minis- 
ters. Our poets, and our lovers, ever fond of fiction, have adopted these 
fine ideas: ‘‘The Graces accompany you every where.” ‘This stale, 
thread-bare compliment, and a numberof others, in which the Graces are | ; i 
most ungracefully dragged in, have the same signification as charms, | ee ee 
beauty, attractions, &c. They have a romantic sound, and do very 

ettily in poetry. Sometimes the word is used ironically, as, “ Here | \ 
ths matt, vith all her airs and graces.” ; 0+0 =0. 


The Evening Mirror calls Yanxer Doopie, a CataBan. YAnxer 
Doopte (anxious to keep as close toso distinguished a model as possible, 
to the lettter, even) merely suggests that the Editor of the Mirror isa 
Calabash. 


Grapation.—Nothing is more necessary in love, than the art of gra- The Gazette and Times, having been incorporated with the Misver, 
dations. An engagement which has not had its due preparation of de- 
sire, and courtship, is generally an insipid one. Gradations are the art 
of cookery in love. A lover, to be thoroughly happy, should see the 
tender shades of his dawning hope, give way by degrees to the meridian 
of fruition. There is no diversion in being up at the first onset. A Thy “2 ee a ae , 
thousand preliminary enjoyments should lead hit to the last and grand | ;, beg hy ws the ao save like & Earth 3s wires seed che revolves on 
one. Our senses love to be prepared. Retrencl: from architecture the | oF OUR GD GE NES euen Se eweny SREP eer Seep 

porticos and colonades which shew you a superb castle at a pleasing | 

distance ; take from Operas those overtures that so deliciously prelude ee 
them, and you destroy a great part of your pleasure. In love, those 
preludes are often more engaging, more delightful, than all that follows. 


Gratis.—A werd long expelled from the dictionary oflove. No- 
thing for nothing is now the grand maxim in love as well as in politics. 
To love gratis, is to love without return, which need happen to none 
but those unfortunates, who have not at command the eloquence of a 
rich merchant or banker. 


Mirror. 





THE CITY ITEM, 


_Says, “ Professor Morse will starve at his post.” Query, which of 
his posts ? 





Harprpy.—Term employed in different senses, and may be figuratively FO CORRSESPONSEN TS. 


understood. Why will not you make me happy? ‘This phrase, justly Sampson Caracco.—Jouy Suiru.—Bumeve-Bee.—H. A., Friend to 
construed, not seldom signifies, ‘ Why are you prudent onegh: not | the Drama.—R, W. (on the Post Office).—Bam for $1000.—Tartor 
to make yourself anhappy by believing me?” and Scorr.—Extmira.—Will Mr. Cray be a Candidate,?—D. P. Q. 8. 

How happy am I, now you tell me you love me; means, “you rid me of | T. U. V. W. X. Y. Z. You will all find your communications answer- 
“a great deal of plague I have had to bring you to an understanding: | ed at length in the next number. 











— ee 





has ceased to exist—that is, it has resolved itself into nothing, alias the | 
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